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Tight Lacing- 

can it return > 

Corset whimsies for v 
thaf wasp waist 

Tight lacing is in the news again— your 
shape is w the balance. Will you lace? 

Paris decided on a new silhouette and a revival 
of laced corsets to do the shaping. Then -came wor, which fashion 
historians say will almas): certainly loosen the laces again. 




THE story of your shape Is 
Tar more than a story of 
feminine whimsy. It's tied up 
with history. 

This Is the situation at the 
moment. 

You are being i&ki d to wear laced 
stays that will pinch Inches off 
your walaL hofkrw out your 
diaphragm, push, up your bust and 
let your hips spring nut with a gener- 
irlv abandon they haven't cnjoytnl 
since 1311 

Uon't say it can't happen here! 

Tl happened in Paris, at the dress 
show* Lltat preceded the outbreak of 
war. when MaUlboeher conspired 
wilh the cunctlerea to prDduc* the 
back -laced. hl«h- fitted, riip-:r-Wn>- 
corarH n«wtftsiiry Ui set off tlLs newest 
creations. 

It's happening in America, how*' 
of dress sanity and retnaJe freedom, 
where the fasrJnn-crjnftekius auKScrnd 
have turned to wasp waiata again 
for special oec aslant* and their 
grnnueal gowns 

And Australian manafaclurtrs, 
not to or caught napping, are pulling 
mi Die market Mimr very ciraninciT 
contrived waivt-rcdurera and hrp- 
prudueern thai will ro far in pro- 
vide you with thr boiir-jsJaw ^ilhuii- 
etlr. 

They are quite sure that some nf 
our fashionable will face up to 
lacing again. 

CTUTJENTS or iroititne hbitory say 
that the coming of war has 
wrmni the new doom of tight 
lacinit alrouu before Its revival 

To them, this huainrw* of shape it 
a straw — at rather a stay-lace— in 
the wind at history. 

They've watched and analysed the 
amazing way in which woman, with 



□nl> one body, fuoj assumed an ex- 
traordinary number of shapes. 

Her form Ui apparently pfarttfld, 
her curves mobile, she can flatten 
or billow here and there aL will 

The corset* with which she has 
achieved. tUU witchcraft are 
examined by elderly gentlemen In 
museums with sden title rather than 
ribald interest. 

"Ah!" they say wpightltv, "this 
1890 contraption of rigid cloth nod 
(jmomprumiiiinR whalebone dearly 
indicates a period of sa.fr 5 per 
i investment*. Thin 1B28 sheath 
of shapeless brocade and elastic 
putnt& to a time of Instability and 
bad money." 

TlRht lacing belongs lo the perviri 

RIGHT' V.tmnfi'i autumn suit, 
thawing the new wanted daun' 
ultth wider hipn. 




of parental authority, large families 
and sheltered women. No coraeta, 
or shapeless ones, are part of remain 
emancipatiori 




It's New!! 

RADIANT 




ERASMI 

this Summer's Lovely Powder Shade 

L.IKE * imy, tunluwd child — that 1 * 
live cilccl youi powder rauai bit ihta Summer, 
and thnt'i fmt how the new EiMCrfe 1'encb make* 
you look 1 So warm, to subtle . . . it trivci r™ir 
tldn a flattering, rosy underflow Get a bos of 
thu filmy English powdci to-day ! See how 
young and pretty youll look I Other shado— 
Natural, Kudiel. Brunette and Simon. 

Firxs mif Creams (VmM* & or Coitl) I/- Tut 




CQft&BT Biyks ifrvi Mhtnv how 
feminine shape has LMnedf in the 
past fartu years. 

Sec where we were heading? 

Autbontira pruphesif'd that if 
peace had been maintained wr'd 
hive accepted lie hi lacing to an 
inrredible decree. War, huwever. 
may b=riDg a awimr-luaek to Lhr 
active, freer corset* of thr 
'twenlJcxL 

Thtlse student* u/Jd anthoriueA 
also mint out that the new-old 
corset is not really a revolutionary 
change. 

It's the climax of a trend 
that has been dlseernltue since thf 
early nltwteen-thirtle&. when the 
Juvenile hlpliw and chiwtleas post- 
war iHturr began to be modified 

Female follies 

4 X>N81iiEtt our ahrtpes from ttN 
hp ginning of the century. In 
thr first years the abdomen ceased 
to eitlJit. and all the fullnesB was 
thrown upward mto the 8tomnrh 
and chest The waist was painfully 
narrow, and there wia a violent 
bodP-beml In the bat-lr 

Then' oorBcU became Hhorter At 
the top but extended lower over the 
hips until in 1911 they nometimec 
reached almost to the kneee to give 
i.hft: pre-war look of a tapei r ing 
peg- Lop. 

It was thro thai llun hi pi beeaoar 
raxhloroiblr fur protwhly the first 
time in thr wholr hbrtory nf shape. 

The post -wax Hgurf developed into 
that flhort-fikirted "natlened tube" 
of the late 'twenties that was as 
wide mi the waut a* the hip*. 

Tight brassieres flattened the biud 
out of riuslence. and throe were as 
absurd and as unhyKlenlc aa the 
waiAt-Ucinit of twenty yearn earlier 
The wakitlbir was placed low on the 

htj* 

VVith the 'thirties thr walnt moved 
up toward its true place, and it has 
gradually become mure and more 

defined. 

'PHI. real innovation of the last 
few years has been the redta- 
eorvery of the bust 
The 1911 bosom was a curve all 




OjV£ cif the fjeu? cnriwf* on the 
ttnn vf thGM shown in Parts as 
foundations for the new fnxki. 

In onr piece, but ior the last few 
vrars braasieres have been designed 
more and more to follow and de- 
fine the actual umiour* of the 
figure. 

To-day h dressmaker frankly ad- 
vl^c* twin paddings to compensate 
for any dclU-iencie* of nature, and 
clothes are designed to show off the 
shape we've got either by nature or 
artifice. 



A 



ICS. says we'll have two 
shapes thi& year, ope for work- 
ing day and sports occairour, with 
hip control and a normal Utcugh 
not unnnUccable waisUlnc; and one 
tor special occasinnA when well dis- 
cipline thr waist and iiridbifiplliic 
the hips. 

For years we've been advised to 
have a whole wardrobe of cor He 1b 
to set oft dllTerent dresses and dif- 
ferent activities 

Now we've gol to have a wltole 
wardrobe of Sharnwl 




Ao shut- to faxhum 

pi ELD MARSHAL LORD 
blRDWOOa who led tin 
Au*ir-ali*in& j^Jinsi chc Turks in the 
Ust w,ir. is shown hrrv wckomnij: 
tbr Turkish cniliury mission lo 
Londt?n. 

Rccenrly Lord Hi rd wood had .< 
gay little till at wonurn i hai 
lashions. Speaking at a boyi 
scbof^l m Engbnd he irnmpli 
mvuted thf boyi 0*7 noi bCJAJ 
slaves to iashion "like your pool 
tistcrs. win-* vnv day wear a hai 
rvsrmhlirt^ lh%* Liffel Tower, jnd 
tlur neii day one like nothing on 




Wife of Poland's hertt 

J| ADAME PILSUDSKI. wife ot 
PoLantl'v naium^l hfrn, the '.m 
Marshal Pilsudski, who orgjriiKd 
the Polish Red Crocs, cjrned on 
wnh thr wmk until forerd lo flee 
when thr Russians marched UUO 
thv coumry. 

No atran^er to wsr .-.n-i n^-olu 
litm. MjiLwm fvars dw Russuiis 
more than the Germans ' Mjvth-,' 
Y**in unpnsunvO in Iwtib cnuntrici, 
I know." she sjvs. 




Stands with liriiain 

( Jr-NtAL and Jitmctiv? thr 
Maturajjh o I TnpurJ. w ho 
recently paul j brief v«u ro A us 
ttjlij en ItttttC CO Indu (rum □ world 
taur. is an interesting rcprfsenuiivr 
r>l' modern young lu-Iu. 

Supreme ruler ol lUtl.OOfl people, 
thi' M.ih.irjjjh has put hi*: personal 
jind Si.it.; resnrurecs ami his pnvatf 
army ji tin' dit|*ral pi ihe Kin« 
Emperor for tfw duration of the 
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Lovers remiiled by S-O.S. in 
Polish People 

•l\" 





frontier. A Polsth nldm TtfOKa 
at hit eseanc to a Irtendlu neutral country. 



BR .AVE uMii- 
hye A Polish gir! farewells her 
soldier lover off to the ular. 

B.B.C played Cupid to wounded 
airman and Embassy typist 

8> Brim Wirrlrsa from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Spnial nerrreKmUlivr 
in l.i'iiilon 

Fired by the desperate plight of war-scattered Poles, 
Eva Komienska, 2I-year-olrJ typist at the Polish Embassy 
in London, asked the B.B.C. to help her countrymen. 

They agreed to broadcast S.O.S. messages in Polish to put lost 
tomrhes in touch with each other ogam. 

One of the first to answer was the airman lover Evo had given 
up for dead. 



QCUM, pretty as a picture, 
Jj wiLh hair the color Of 
the corn that used to ripen on 
the plains of Poland, Eva Is 
•wojiuns like a slaye at the 
Emhiuiay to help her fellow 
Pales 

tn the dreadful days when 
Hitler's legions were laying 
waste her country she, like 
other Poles In London, was 
completely cut off from her 
Hini-e. her parents and her 

mends, 

Jtvrrv ovenllllf .-iht! sat llEtenlns to 
Urn Tlrrltu. She heard die BB.C. 
»n broadcast* In Polish and In 

Belnm ttis English news the BB C. 
MlWf) broadcast SOS. messages 
la ir.Uiitm persons. 

Tbii gave Eva tkfr lies. 

Whr not na B OB. broadcast In 

[■-, ■! ■ ii;.. 1-T.ll- ■; news* 

She wont to the B B C. and ofll- 
dalii tent a ready ear to her scheme, 
alhimuli they have had an Iron 
rul» donning personal messages fur 

• : ilirnnd. (hey waned It 

inr) Est Polish S.O.S. »M instituted. 

It *« an imttanlaneous mk™ 
tad F** htean la rerrlve dozem, 
Mina hundreds, of letters a day from 
fsineary. nnniaiila, Estonia. Latvia, 
Ltttinarrla. Finland. and even 
Saeatri. 

Ttinj were torn Polish refugees 
at<u imi] managed to escape the Nazi 
•pMaasht. 
&V2 Mt to work Indexing and 
u> Information they ran- 
««l l-.i»'ilig It 'in to Mip H B.C.. 

tu*cbt|y announced n nfior 
tai wim broadcast In Polish. 
Oar tfu 7 . aliortly after tlie broad- 
I ««• were instituted, a letter from 



Yugoslavia euniatned her «wn name 
and was signed by am dance, a 
pilot In the Pollnh Air Force, whom 
sh" hud given up as dead. 

Wrnmded and alone, bill (via- 
well cared tor ay a peasant, family, 
he had iinnl ihe Polish announcer 
Inviting refugees to eommuuleaie 
wlih the Embassy. 

rs./lh-i ini Kva. If she had escaped 
lrr.rn Poland, wan an Hungary, where 
many of the people from her illi- 
Irkl had found refute, he Abate, 
mined* If aihe alasweri'd hl% K.O.H. to 
ka tliiTr in M-iirrh ef hrr. 

Mile. KumiunEta, howwer, had 
arrived in London meantime 

Bulging mailbog 

\l.TOOETIIER 35C0 ietten. con- 
* taming 1 1. (Kir) names, imve been 
rnr.elved. The envelopes bear the 
atampi* and postmarka of rowns unci 
villatfeA In ever>- BuJkan. flnltle and 
Scandinavian eonntry 

Sorortlme^ ihr writer lellx ad how 
all the BltiialorliH of the Idler hair 
hull In rluli loRelher to liu? one 
Ktamp. 

Pronl Poland, however. Mile, 
K ill'.I'i i"---n ''Ml t -r r„- [if',i'.= ,n[ ri'M' 

fate fif her funily, 

Her stepfather waa a doctor in 
Cracow anil Her idster l> married to 
a young Polish doctor attached to a 
large hoaplhil In Wurmw. 

ir they are alive. 6hf) hopes they 
are nble to plclc up the messaaei slie 
haA been able to send oh the B.B.C, 

The work, alir has undertaken Is 
r-fiorniuuv Ifer llffhl hurnw brlilnd 
Ihr hlarkrd-ont, sand-hair^rtl I'nlinh 
Kmbaser lon« after arfriciala and 
other secrriarlev have jfone. 

But aa the ietten are rmrl and 
cartTully flled »w«y ahe known that, 
■in' la enabling people to link up 
ejafrt tjia Uvea that the invadnrs 1 
!>-.'■■ 1 1 tore aaunder. 




"1 gtit oil! Lrnln. men inotnr car, 
ISien a peaMatl .•art, but Biwlly 1 
wua on loot. 

"Ewr. dear. I have seireral woundft 
—but you are not, to worry, for aJ* 
ready they are healini;. 

"1 had lo rover 100 miles on root. 
Can yovi imaalnr bow we ran when 
the train was bomlied unhilerrnpi* 
tits from 5 ajn. to 7 n.ra_: 

"1 did not net to Lwow Hie Oer- 
mans were on the other tide, and 1 
had to uo bo illl I come to the Utile 
town of BraEiany. 

"It was tpliet (here and I thrjiiBhr. 
t would be safer for awhile. 

"But the Russian', were corning 
and without even an hour'* sleep 1 
>iajted olf again, riding on a but, 
inree nights rind days. afflHVWC *t°P- 
ping. 

"There were 23 mi us— we were 34, 
includlnE n children. 

"Ew». dear, I don't reroemlier nm - 
thing more. I am glad my brain 
save oul, for I don't want lo remem- 
ber. 

"My first reaction to Humjary. 



whu«e mil I teamed aa I realised I 
Was free from Ihr. tuic?(ny'£ bombs 
and the tyranny that musi fulluw, 
waa a Mrange teetliiK ot quiet. 

Ttie people of Hungary are good 
io da, They show un <m much arfce- 
tlonivte tiympathy. 

"Here there are n bruit 100 of u», 
and tlrori£h Hie is ditTlculC, at least 
wi: are alive. 

"T don't, know what in in the parcel 
you sent me. but thank you, and 
when rile money arrive* I shall go 
Into Btidapcat to Inquire again at 
the Rod Cross .hcadquartere tor 
Prank. 

■ 1 think now that he mast N in 
Rumania, lor many of the PfTlOera 
went there. I am snre he a allvr, 
nnd i-onirlhihc till'- me 1 aball SCO 
him asain ftoon. 

"Without Uila feeling of hop* I 
could not hare gone on. 

"Write me annul soon; a letter 
means so much in roe. 
"May Ootl console and bless you, 
"Yours ever, 

"JANE." 



WfJP.fi uf a new life. On* of 
Poland's many refugee* fetim Hit- 
ler's hordes usaitina at Uwrpaut 
lor a Canada-bound ship. 



f'kNr: Irlerall whom Mile Kanuenaka 
round over tlie wireless sent the 
letter which Is published below. 

It is typical of thousands and 
thousands o{ pathetir. documents 
Unit are iiaaslns hack and lorth. up 
and down the neutral oountrtes of 
Europe 

The writer ts the wife oi a youivjj 
Polish oHlcer and a schoolgirl friend 
Of Mile Kamlenska. 

"My dear Ewa rPollsll tor Evai 
"What miracle is ttala. that so soon 
alter I sent my name to the Emhawj 
I have a letter frdm you Thank 
tiod you are sale 

Terrible ordeal 

"\'OtfR letter was my first Joylui 
* experience, and 1 read it Ua 
1'vrr^one here, reviving a hope In 
each and everyone's heart that soon 
they, too. will hear from Lhose 
belonging lo them. 

"The anmtiiiL nf menial aufTerlnr. 
rli.it linn work Is relieving cannot 
be meaHufd by any kllnwn alan- 
dards. 

You aak me whence, when and 
iHiw I came lo tie here. My husband 
Prank left lor Warsaw on Auguat 31 
to rejoin Ids regiment. He laid me 
to remain in Ntcpolomice, thinking 
It would be safe there. But It wash I 

"One day aomi' rat our ofllcers were 
|iavaslng through and they told 
me to run without waiting to tafcf 
mnre than my liandbaa 



Nestles malted milk 

with its added Vitamin B' 

0" 



.^*llir«T HJkLTlO^ 



|HES r 



iLfr'sia. mm e. 



&ivfs the {ilLUriran N*nU*'i Ufali-fHl Milk rrriirr liny *nl 
watftt 'i-.'l: h<iUh lnn*iu^«l K»irli*'a. Mfcllfni MUk con- 
tavlsi thr rttrinir.hi'tiLiiii Blonm^U of r ur*, tick HiUk laA 
hi - 1 r-j nmll, to whai:.! m ft'Idnl VlUiiuiii "B' dprlviJ frfin, 
Lhti ilchwi n»t.iiriiJ !ourr.i?ii Se■'-t^. , ■ Mail*! XlLk u nol 
oalr - tontit. u n - toueM** <■•■. oo« <rf mf i:m-i. 

'iiniJ i- WidTOi', nf rnndtini dint— *hti 6 RBctHlicr 
of viUULlti 'B'. 

For Perfect Health you need 
this all-important Vitamin every da,! 

Tim s»ad.» enrin»l itHrr" YiL»niin 'II' winih inant hn 

r wril \\n.\S br Hll 'l |M| I** elt a * VltAtulii 'B' 

ritnulta In I Li 11 f>( wnluhl, t^out aaitrl «Cuwl L, 
1' I ll I £ - ft I '.ill. riltjwnriall.il], rullllf MtiJ aa-rLtitl* tn-r*a 

A\*ar**\'4. Amj.1* VlUmln 'H', utitm.rioililr> 
(iriPiL-i.B H««l"'i MlHfitl MMV t^piLUxly, mHfatM 

Jjll.r'lllf, KMlv.Hl lirnl llffUlir, • II J Ufif* »fi (iMilPrt 
yint stta.ltl.1 Burtsl tl(«a>)a*Cd 

frtry Uf t)t S*lttk • MOfW Mtt <*"< ' 'I fir" CAliWlh. 
Jr:iP»t •in. M'H tun no* ronro.ni aUtlatt ftfwmf* t 
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London night life 



has revived 

with intortnuiiiff «h<* kot/antit 




SANDBACjrGED entrance to a cafe. This, iurmhor 
precaution is no dulemnt now to London gaiety. A SCOT injuyt his leave 

against WHS 




I GAS-MASKS <a dunct acenswin. Raid prtwutians arc ulwaut tn 
mind teen wbilr Londoner* relax. 

Crowds dance owoy wartime blues to 
tune of "Run, Rabbit, Run" 

By Beam Wireless from MARY ST. CLAIRE 

London's night- life is assuming peacetime pro- 
portions again, but with a difference. 

The extravagant elegance, the sophisticated charm af Mayfnir 
nights, and the brilliance of the aid social life are being replaced fc;. 
informal cosmopolitan gaiety, 

Nothing tO do and nowhere cabare t— any serlmni thoughts Jin- 
, n „o thai mac the F^*^ 1,1 u,e restaurmu are Ctull 
K°— «*£* WaS mG terec] by the brilliant WW* „l 
gloomy fate of London when Bm ,. Bennett, flret trf fjODitu;* 
war began. farceurs. 

Bui now Londoners have got Clever ynung leader ot the 
over the Idea that they must ftfffffffr Carrol 
sit arounit every evening wait- 
ing for a dramatic pyiama 
dash to the air-raid shelter; 
they're golne; out again. 

Their evcniDF5.t are not flllEd any 
mow with Important engagements— 
receptions, banouetn, hulls. These 
arc only memorise. 

THere are no limt nlghuj — oa 
premieres — the Uientrri wot Id Is 
under tile ««r cloud*. 



vacationing in tile Sulfa when 
war came. The authorities ar* 
keeping him tit. home, so G«nltl 
lias nil'.-:; over the bant). 

He s»JS. llu- lrie.no li... changl 

Old* numbers arc in demand. Jarj 
rives way li> the walla, a fay wall, 
nat a taruruul one. 

Clrosvenor Hnuw tells the samr 
story ct old-tanhhmnl number-, 
being popular. 
Maurice Winnlck DotctieotrT cot- 
Bat as o,r tmm Vf ■>"> 'l^^L^l^r^'T'''"' 

rUwx to rrplat, 1L Famous hotel. ** dance floor clamoring to 
and nixht eh.bs are the happy ™^ oi * , 

Nomtlrnuk tangos or lftn^iJij lo>- 
troLa tor Uiesu people. 

"RUII, Rabbit. Hun" ... thr •<' 
the moment and has to bi' ptayeri 
six or news times a nlttit 
war-lime variation*. 



luvtn "I thousands — soldiers 
leave, auxitiariev. ntT rtnty, tired city 
men and war affire officials. 

Crowds are move mixed than be- 
fore. Familiar faces have dltmp- 
peared 

Oikled youth Is wmrwhere wl(h 
the Services and middle-age lakes 
lis. place. 

In spite of the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, some West Endcrs can 
still nffnrd Ave pounds tur "diner 
a deux." 



Cosmopolitan crowd 

\ r the Savoy, foreign diplomat;: 
carp* and Dominion delegation' 
bring a breath of the oiridile worln 
Thf? hie names el Fleet Street tb- 
mystery men n< Whitehall an 
regular diners. 

War mgulaMona have curtnllr.! 
Ihr linppy-140-lur.ky wandering* til 
American* and ConMnent..aIs. Mc-I 
luxury hotels are thus bereaved, bu: 
in spite of wars and fmerttec 
Grosveiwr ITouxe bga^i^ eiehcofn 
DAtionalitios. 
Uitmer-table eriatt-er at Claxldef r 
rpHE new clientele is alder In yeara spnrtles wllh a dash ol French n < 
— yourujer In tatle. Arable (rom the Tarklah MUtUrt 

ttnifonri5 nnd multj lor men and Mission. 



r: til in •.yiurultLjr tvilh Ihr strain 
on (he private r>Of*ct-l>nok, luxury 
halels have ri-ilucea LaMe d'hale 
■linnrr ta c^rasveno-r House eaes 
further with 2* per cent reduellnnu 
for the rtpintnf. foreea. 

Free and easy note 



SHES WHITER BECAUSE IT WASHES CLEANER 



smart cocktail TrociA lor wnmcii 
are the thing. The exotic swirl of 
model froirks. the svelte coiffures, 
fraulle. cxpeutjlw ahoea are gone 
lor the duration, 

A tree i>nd euay rjoLe has shut- 
tered the ll£ua] Enyllah decorum. 
American pep has Inlccutd KriBltih 
rltincuig Evrn the waits has lost its 
laneimr. 

With nothing else lo do dancing 
begins at nine. Preialllni! Sdeti Is 
that l^iidon if much darier and 
more riangerous after midnight and, 
at present, ihe party breaks up at 
12.30. 

I Muuogers think itiey will toon 
I educate their gucsta in [A KOliig home 
I at all hours 

' The Savoy ha^ the flret wartime 



The Savny draWB t»?o or thi« 
hundred nuette a night. 

Modest eaters dine table dhole 
with an aperitif, a little wine, and • 
liqueur the bill tur two may r 
restrained to thrre poimtLi. 

More reckless diners vnuidrr 
through the menu a la carte—pay 4 • 
for milt n dor.en oysters, nnd 7 e tar 
Stent ContliinihU. Willi Cavil".- 
Moiiegasriuc and Cafe a la Turnut 
the bill is nearer five pound.'.. 

CarktaHii at three or four "htl 
lincv and flue Uuucurv and (ham- 
pagne at 15/- east a rosy glow ovrt 
tome. <)thrr\ rrmemorr thn^r ennv 
plleaieel tax forma waiting ta ta' 
nilert In at home and drink beer 
instead. 
C'est la guerre? 
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Uhat Marias Here 



In a rash vt \. ^ >^ 
moment she\^N,. 
resorted to a 
rtise r and it 
wotked . . . 



m m T WJfi nuUi hour on ' bo 
I C, Tui ** Frwarrtcka, 
m horne on the bomrn «f 

the Mood or blaoa> 
caated wnrkers re- 
mmlnit to their homca, Jitrunczed 
■ ■ i - : j i r.li: door at n Bntcrloo train 
, . tJj'.. behind : i ••: their 
i <rrh cases into the small of 
< rr back. 
No steal, ot course. A ycHing man 
big hotly rose ami ofTcrnd Ills 
i,i m o^peii&>ve~laX>kii.g tilonUc 
iirapeil In loi furs and carry 
Lfif pretRi-nmine of tho m&tiniv at 
anion she had been JilLtln? RHR- 
: ii dkly In u. plush Ltp-up lot thy 
i.v; two and a h&lf houra, 

i":.-[|<!rlrka aWl*ed and held on to 
. trap. The Bnkerloo Tube wis 
liol mid -.rnnUfil at the inside 
ri i hot-water bottle. The man 
beside her trod on her fool. a»td 
■ m.v,"' and 1H .ii ovll-arnellhig 
yip?, and thf> blonilr leaned bark 
unit waved her eycEaahes up and 
.j uii Ukr fans. 

TU» cry £oes up, how lona? 1 
cant Bland much more of this. 
MiuLigbt Fredrrrlcka. I can take the 
Officii and Mr. Vinrenfs rudeD^aa 
uul Mr. Bowdnn'i familiarities and 
-'lnipson'.s rrllnfmento and the 
drciry monotony ot Uia work. I 
rnv r'tEn bear my room In the Girls' 
Ho bad and lite priinra nnd cuatard. 
tarl [ c»n'(, X can tun endure this 
J.iuniriy tattle every ovaiiing. 

Some day, Uiaughi. liTtiltrJckM. 1 
ii ill ir> ■ ......tdrnly mnd In ihi, Baker- 

Iih) 'ful*. She looked m. the man 
i Hiding noxt tf> her, and wondered 
what would happen 11 ahi> were 
■ij:iifftnly to bash him on the head, 
a? wa& rradlnir an evening paper, 
and (ten.** clouds at suflo eating 
wiuke poured from hJa pipe wb.cli 
i low aWtUBfl sound every 
uuue he drew on u, 

Prederkka amJled at the tbotmht 
and the rather «potty youxiff man 
-■I oAbM lide winked at her. 
Frtdrneita frowned nnd lucked 
fixedly nt Ihr- back ot the pipe- 
nnfcera piper. 

>V..ul«d a& sccrrti\rj-coinj»uiloii 
Ui a roiintry house: — " the read. 

J'r-d'.Titkft had been brought up 
■ iceitOTiihtte and *He .-I i" Unci 
araw |.weeda left o*er from the day* 
KTttn one urdeiird one'* clothe? from 
eiZtrnaLw tailor*, mid it was in a 
Mill, of these that aUe went for an 
interview with her prospective rm- 
plafix in tiie lounge of ft Wesj End 
h&rel Fredwlcka pictured him tot- 
tering from th* train at PHddm^toti 
in Lhe hotel, wwirli-w a tweed clonk 
Rid a detff-rtalker'ii hat full of 
ftihing fliwi, 
AtlM Fredpncka MoLm£ford7" 

inimarulaLe young man l a a 
Plti-i tripe auit, 
Shock numbcT one, thought 

tin. riling to her feet, and 
rV'.nuia; ntie had wottj town clothes 
After all. 

PJmuw «LL down," fjftld the yountf 
r,i.«i. lrii5Wri« ofllclal and remote. 

h Hu; aunily you don't want a 
■>-;u;.^jiNtiV" vAid Frvdrricfcji eus- 

ptirkKWly 

"(>ood hcanrna, noT' antrt the 
rmne man rather irritably. "M-> 
n\ ;iiittwr and lUter who w;air \Ut 
Ctmipwloji I wont a A*»cret«ry. 
Itu a wiltcr." 

'Oh, I afM," autd Pr^dfrh^n feel- 
im foolish. - 



Again 



COMPLETE SHORT 
STORY 

by 

Joyce 
Dennys 




At ttw end ot 
lnl*nrlen sht n.-. 
«pt«l thf post. Hei 
[I u 1 1 c a Hppau-mlv 
were to type Mr, 
SbllUnjrrurd's pln;i, 
several tiroes over 
II. appeared, iur lie wrot* very 
quickly, wiu never able to rt'Hcl till 
own wrltliij;, and made a tireal niiny 
alterations, ricver iTsMug till lie got 
tt rfeM. 

Ilr-,.;r; Ilrj niir wrr. tn ilo 1hi> 
Bowers, drive Lady ahllllnpttord 
about In oni' car. white tho chauf- 
feur drove Mr. ShllUiutford In tin: 
other, and persuade MlM Shllllu?- 
tord lo take Innti country wnlti. 
i puUme to which npiwrvnUy. she 
hud tho ttnmte»r aversion. There 
w« aito a dog (or which lhe would 
bL» renporoitblc- 

When PredtTietai armed at 
Pope" Court ihe renlbed at oiie* 
that the SMllttisford famUy. who 
baopenrd lo U> in the drive at the 
moment, vrrv not nountry people, 
thoiuili MicT tuVht live In the ooutt- 
try. One Ionic at the pup. so fat he 
could hardly nadcUr down lhe f.nn 
to gre*i hor. and mo at the ShUliiifl- 
forda thenwelvi-a rnnvineed her of 

mu. 

Lady sblllliiicfoTd made no pre- 
U'ooe of being anrtbtnfi but what 
rihft won, the widow of a successful 
business man lrom Btrnameham, 
who hod been knighted for public 
eervtoes. She had a kind face, a 
rather vague manner and appar- 
ently enjoyed wearing expensive 
jewellery. 

PrederlckH thought she vtut more 



Fredericka seized 
the telephone bonk 
and aimed it straight at Si/ii ia, 
while Valentine looked on in 
speechless astonishment. 



this note for me. please? And I 
think the flowers, need attention." 

"MlM Mnimtlnrd. I have been 
wolUtuj fj TC mtuulfa. taki- thin down. 

jl'IrVl T ' 

"Miss Mountrord on. pinnae. M1k« 
Nfountrord. won't you lake a poor 
dof lor a walk?" 

"MlbS Moimr.ford. you rfon'l ?eein 
wry £ucceaaful In pel'^uuilln^ my 
dHUKhU-r to take country w«lkIl.■' 

"Slur won't rome. Lady shlllirni- 
ford." 

"Then you mil^t [iereuade her. I 
thought my eon had made it clear 
that It wu to be our of your duties 
while you are with us. The doctor 
la moat anxious that she should 
have fresh ah- and exercire/ 

In the London office Frederkkn 
had ocnnldered nine till nix long 
hours, but at Popes' Court she 
worked fourteen hour* a day, and 
even thou she never pit through her 



Friendly favors 



ureftcntahle than her children, for 
Sylvia, the daughter, who was 
iieventern and very pretty but like 
th» pup too Tat. wad strangely at- 
tired In beittui p>Mma&, while her 
brother wore exaggerated ehticka 
and curried a walking-stick — That 
faiicy-drm* 140 dear to Lhe towns- 
man* heart. 

This ts i^rihn: to be an awful Job, 
thought Fiednrtckn dLqnrltedly. un- 
packing Btlt when ohe had hrusliRl 
khe opened Lhe window and leaned 
out Into the darkne';™. An nwl 
hootai lrom the trees an the l*wn, 
and the Harden amell of earth and 
Wei leaves. FiTliurif It would be 
worth It. 

Mlsi Mouuirord. will you on&wor 



duties. Often she wo.i typing Vaien- 
tlnp';. notea ul mldnhjht. and the 
only time 5he could find ior the 
puppy's walk wasbpfure breakfsit 

Nobody thanked her, nobody 
pralsrd Iter. The ahlUliiitrotd lanillj 
llinorcd her. They were quite polite, 
but ah* might Jiut as well not have 
been there for all the notice tbw 
took of Iter, nnleai they wanted her 
to do aomtitJiLng for tiem. 

Hur Only triumph so far was the 
dog. whtrJi. as the result of hli dally 
walk and • Htrtet illet. had become 
shaprly. shiny and enubenmt, and 
Jilept witli an ennrrs&iou of devo- 
tion Otl the mu! outside her bedroom 
door. 

Sylvia, on the otlier hahd, had 



become neither ahapely nor ahlny. 
In fact, if anything, alia aeomvd a 
little tatter than before and oon- 
Linued to lie on thr acta eating 
choeolatiM and amoklni;. She slept 
badly, too, and was occasionally 
found In tears Piederlcka gatlieied 
Ihfct she had been crossed In love 
nnd would hhve ielt iflrry for her If 
she hadn't boon irritated by tlila de- 
featlat attitude. 

"Why dcn'l J go?" said yrederlckn 
anpirily to hcrseaf. why, lndceo. 
except that without the illijhlc.t 
encouragement she had fallen hope- 
lessly In love with Valentine check 
coal and all. 

She. Fredericks MounMordl Oh. 
the cruel uhnine of It I A yosin? man 
a'ho Ignored hvr. who never got up 
a'hen r.hc came Into the room, and 
who spoke to her with a pipe in his 
mouth. Every mnrnlmj front te_ UU 
one when she worked with him wag 
blissful agony. He was wrltina rniite 
a atiotf play, too, which only added 
to her exasperation, she would 
have liked it to have been bad. 

"Just read over what I wrote yea- 
terdoy, whl you, Wbr Er?" 

Frederlcka reatl. 

"Xfm— II. Un't good enough. The»e 
low scenes are the devil" 

"Tea." 

"T dnn't core much for my hero- 
ine's nnme, either. Erica— no. I don't 
like It. But I want one ending tn 
A. Freda— no, Itial won't do either. 
Monleei— Monica. Paula. Paula Isn't 
bad. but It's been rather overdone 
lately." 

"Whai about PredcricJcur 

• l^ederU'lc*. I've heard thai 
Asmewhere lately. Fredericks Vc.s 

I like that. Thank you. Miss Er. 

Take l.liis down, please— from a-hexa 
iihf save. 'What's, th*- nutltei '*t!h 



Illustrated by FISCHER 



you?' Ready? Frederick:)!: 'you look 
very odd. Henry, "?h»l'» the mnrter 
wuii ycuV Henry iwlldly"' 'Freder- 
Icka. I think you are the most mnr- 
s-ellaui uirl I ever met In my tit*!' " 
Fl'nderleka tiulped and took It 
down in shorthand 

Lately atulUngford waa ttvln^ a 
cocktail rarty. She sent out a groat 
many invitations and received few 
reiusabi. foe there waa wry lrtt!a 
i-n:ertahihig done In lta> district, and 
nobody liked rnlaslrut any run that 
happeued lo be going 

A tin or people onme la the party, 
and stood praaaeit tightly together 
In all the rooms on the ground floor 
ot the hous*. talking In loud voices 
and holding glasses In one hand add 
savory delicacies tn the other. Fred- 
ericks taw Sylvia, with Hushed 
cheeks arid a yearning expression, 
miking to a young man tn the cor- 
ner. Poor khl! thought Fredeneka 
with a sudden rush ot sympathy. At 
that, moment the young man turned 
round 

Dtekf" said Fredericka. 
'Frcddle-r said the young man. 
"What on earth are you doing 

luiro?" 

"What are you. for thai matter '" 

"Me? Oh. we live near her*, now. 
Come In for the family ejitatea. and 
what-not." 

"Well, so do I— tn a. w»y, j-m 
seereury-roBipjinkMi to l^dy shll- 
Ungford." 

"tleod heavens) I thought you had 

n lob In Lnruiiiiv' 

-I did But I hated tlie Tube » 
"I don'i blame yon I say, when 
will you como and aoe uaT" 

PI •-OS./ turn to Page 42 
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T1TT. STORY ?.(> t All: 




HE 1'OUng CHARLES 
STEWART, riahttul King 
ol England, tried tci re- 
cover his kingdom from 
Cromwell durins; the Com- 
monwealth, but Miffered a ctu*h- 
Iny defeat at Worcester and had to 
flee with a bH.cn! of courtiers, 

They safely reached the Manor 
of Wline-Ltidics in Shropshire, and 
thirre the Kmc: put himself In the 
|i»nd*i of ft family or loyal country- 
men, five hrorhera culled PEN- 
IjEREL tie dismissed all Hie cour- 
tiers, exeepl LORD HARRY WIL- 
MOT. whw was to travel near hini. 
disguised himwll a poor country, 
man, and set out With RICHARD 
FKNDEREL (or Wales. Learn ins . 
however., thnt thr Way woa overrun 
with Cromwell's troops, they were 
■.«■!■' I '■•> turn 1 1..--'-: In Boiicobel 

Boone, thr home of wtu.TAM PKN- 
HERETr. Mid Jlitt wile JOAN, near 
"Wlutc-I.AtlU^. 

On the way they f#II In with 
MAJOR CAWUS, a refugee- f™m 
Worcester anil one a. the Kilty - 
ab.e.il officero, und when ntws W&3 
brought to &yftcohe,l Houk t hat 
Cromwell's men were searching the 
itJuumi Carllti salvly hid the King 
in an oat tree until tht const whs 
clear. 

Back In the hou« now, HUM- 
PHREY, another P&nderel brother 
who hud been scouting far ufwh 
H titiitfig the King of hiii itdien tuxes. 

NOW READ ON: 



I went nU 
to- Snifnal, like it was agreed betwixt 
me and Will, There-;-! a Captain of 
Ihc Rutnp there, whiuh wo* used to 
be a hwitni alter, and being come to 
this Captain Broadway, l got to talk- 
ing with some of the men l-hera. 
While I was so doing, there comes in 
n Colonel ol I he rebels for Captain 
Broadway, being wishful to know 
what aeurch had been mode hC 
White-Ladles for the King, which 
the Captain s&M he knew no more 
thnn was rumor/' 

"They traced me there?" the King 
Interpolated. 

"Ay. sure enough, for the Colonel 
told Hroadway ii:> story of your 
honor's coming there with a great, 
great company. But. Iwm m&M.y 
lies, him not having I he full sum ot 
It— nor llkf to, I «Ji to myself. 

"Hovrver. tie says he doubts not 
within b day or two to have your 
honor delivered into hh handa. him 
having had uatnes from London 
thnt there was & great reward to 
be got by any who could natch your 
honnr. ay. ur would tell where you 
lie hJd, The sum of one thousand 
pounds,' he Fays, mighty solemn; 
which ifltr took me aback, fOr tie 
a mort of money, so 'tis." 

Hr broke ufl, for It was evident 
that the King was a gnod deal dis- 
turbed by hie news. He had been 
lounging In his choir, but the men- 
tion Of the reward hnd made him 
Jltlffen. Ho Paid slowly; 4 *A mort 
of money. Yes; u fortune to a ywor 
man." 

Humphrey etood staring at him 
With hi* Jaw atopplng. The King got 
up and wfdlcfd away to the nther 
end nf the rrxini, blthig hli nails. 
Carhs wotclicd him Tor a moment, 
and then went, over in him Ipuvtng 
Httmptiroy cresliallen by the fir*. 
•*What is tt, sir?" he aelced 




Choi leg shot him a look 
Under his bnJWs. "I should 
not have put myself in the 
hands of oUcjh |K»or inen. A 
tliousand pounds to a man 
Who Mini* a few ahllllnns a 
Week Is too great ft tempta- 
tion I" he replied In a low 
to Ire, 

"If It were onfl hundred 
thumand pounds It were to 
no more purpose, sir," Carlid 
Bald. "I will engaVft my soul 
Tor the truth of these lame 
poor men!" 

Charles did not vpeafc. 
Humphrey, unable to hear 
what, iwd been said, and not 
cximprTb ending the caucc or the 
King's discomfiture, (eared that m 
Mine way he had been indiscreet, 
and stood looking unliapplly towards 
him. "I do biT *orry if I've done 
wrong." he faltered, 

CarUF Turned hla head. "A larse 
aura. Humphrey, one thoitNtmd 
pounder A man could be oiuk for 
life with such n fortune, could he 
not?" 

"Ay, surely," 

"You could earn It very eazilly. 
could you not? You have but to 
l'<> nfiiilt-i lo SJnfiial. to speak biLlT- 
u-dozen words m thr- ear of rhi* 
rebel Colonel, and you may be a 
Titih man. Now tell his Majesty— 
hav? you a nund lo do HJ" 



to his brow, pressing it as 
though ir hurt hipi, "I asft 
your pardon t did not 
know such loyalty existed.'' 
HiA hand frll. \:< forced a 
muile, and came back to the 
fire. "In truth, I am over- 
tired and not myself But. I 
wonder thnt you should count me 
worth the loss of a fortune. Indeed 
I do, for 1 have brought no good to 
this country." 

■ Ay." *nid Humphrey doubtfully, 
"hue— but rd not sell any mini for 
dirty gold, my lieu*, let alone your 
honor, which Is my King — for all 
t.hos*? damned rebels miscalled you 
the King of Scots! I'd pive "em Kinp 
of Sceta!* 



By Georgette Heyer 



The miller's f&cp turned siowly 
crlmmii- "Bkwd-ramieyf" he Mid. 
"Mp touch iuch? You kliuultl outbt 
\a know wo'm hnTitNT. mm, alrl" 

"I do know 1L" 

Bumphrfj'D smouldering g»z« 
wont piusl lilm lo the Kltlg't IBM. 
He taid hidUuuly: "We do be prcor 
men. my liege, but nol roffue.s! 
Ttiere'a not one ut us would belray 
your honor, no, not (or a hundred 
times ■ UKitwnnd pounds! Lord h»' 
tiieri:v. you wouldn't never think 
thitt of i»T I'd not have lold you, 
but Tor the jol ol itl" 

"No, nol I don't tlunlt ltl" the 
King said quickly. He lUtcd a hand 



1 ' ■ Kltifit .ml. i ■ ot it,,' in 
utushter bnnlahed the CUlMalfert 
lhal hud hung aver the room jlncc 
.si- hiuty rtjiug from his rhnlT. 
Humphrey drew a dsep breatli ot 
relief. By the time William came 
back Into the room, which he did 
h few minutes later, his angry Bush 
had failed, and he was regaling t]i« 
King with s pungent de«rlpllon of 
the rebel troop* lie luid encoontc-red 
In Shlfiwl. 

The Kind riept In a priest's hole, 
witlun the house, that nlglil. and Mie 
next mnrnuis pamrti nuiel.ly and 
without alarm About, hnlf-put tour. 



.lohn Penderel. Who had been «ent 
in queflt of lord Wdnioi. arrived with 
Itie news tliat my lord bad lie- 
parted from trie home of Mr Wnit- 
BTeuve at Moseley. to confer with bl* 
former artlcer. Colonel l_ano: and 
that he had returnod with a iimrnla- 
ing plan to Mowley, whither lie 
begged his Majesty would HUfTer 
Jfono Penilrrel to conduct him. 

So. taklnK leave ol l>uiie Joan 
and of Major Carlbi, who, to tua 
grief, was far too well known In 
the district Lo be n safe companion 
of his Mnjenty'> journeying, the Kim; 
act furtlr once a^ain; and after toils 
Mid dlHIcuitiEj, such ha were now 
fait becoming familiar lo him. he 
duly arrived at his new refuge, where 
Lord Wllmot unfolded his plana. 

"I tittve been concertina; with l.ane, 
air." he explained, "and we think 
we have a plan to carry you safe to 
Brlhtol. Would you consent to coun- 
terfeit a servant? colonel Lsne— a 
good, honest soldier, and one who 
iervenl untltT me: I know hliu well — 
nibdikes the notion of asking you to 
perform ao mean a role— >-et rain 
hit upon no better plan, I «uid I 
wna very uiue you would not dk- 
daln it." 

"If you did not, how indeed should 
I?" murmured Charles. 



.in Lasnvh uatchvti tlw' 
ler riHed companion 
parting, Jane stole a gtami 
at the Kinp. mnru'lting ol 
U$ calmneKH in the tfict 
of peril. 



"Now you are latmhlnit at ml 
Be serious, my dear master. I * I 
beseech you! Your task woulii s I 
to convey the Colonel's aimer, M» I 
tress Jane Lane, to Bristol. SM ] 
must ride behind you. of course, 
kinsman of Lane, one H.'tiry Lu.«dl I 
that was hia Cornet In the Is" I 
wars, would go with you. 1 kortl 
your Majesty will be pleased wtd) I 
Miss Juno, for she is n moit beaer 
tlful young woman, anil entlreli *■ 
voted to you." 

"Is she ao lndeedr" said the Knf I 
"Then I ui sure 1 ntand In no t*"! 
of Coi-net Lasnels' escort. In !»•'■[ 
I ahall do very much better wllW | 

it" 

Wllmot laughed. "No. no, that «S| 
not answer kt alt' You will t* 1 ' I 
besidea MLsUe«5 Jarie's stater I 
hrr husband, who mean lo ride a | 
far as StrotJord-upon-Avon with l> 
Tlicy are at present upon a vWt 
Bentley Hall, but we have nol d 
elosetl Lite truLh to tlH-ut. nor th 
we do so. Will you go, ilrf" 

Fleqje turn to Page 59 
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m M T had miraculously and 
I M heavily rained cmiy a 
^ ^S^"* few week.-; before, and 
f / the parched )*uid had 
blossomed to We The 
ilains wprv ablaJW with the flatw- 
ilirowers of tbe wild rurli^m and the 
vellow boronla. with wild spinach, 
wjirriRal cabbage, and new shoots 
if the inevitable salt-bush. 

Enormous flocks of tiny budgeri- 
.;ur&. ai lore birds, swept aver the 
^■w -made swamps* uxl tiic bash m 
itlive with game . . . emu, wallaby, 
hiangaroo, rabbit, and turkey . . . 

It would not last Tor long: a few 
more weeks per Imps, before every - 
: - 1 1 r*4; srrw parched IH plfa and Ser- 
h'euu Rarnse of the South Australian 
Mounted Polie* was, wearily umm- 
] Tiisssd a* be iTwunjf from hi* bars* 
litid stretched U> get the kinks out 
af hat tear* frara*. 

Behind him QanstAbb- Bur Ice, d Li- 
no tinted wincing, lor the Marre* 
: bad ridden hard nil day. and 

Baldy Bill, the bead block tracker, 
^nutted with a sigh of relief mid 
produced, hi* clay pipe* from his mop 

■ if frizzy ha±r_ 

Qnhj Mr EJarrock. wlin owned the 
~eal. Barrack station t?t .some four 
i,"t-jusand square eailes, remained 
an ble horse, flapping bis riding 
tjoot with hi? coiled stockwhip and 
-'inuring expansively. 

The body's just over the next 
rise," he stated belligerently. "I've 
'i ad one of my boundary riders 
sniped by It to keep the dioRoes 

■ ■"I eagle* away, and to see the 
tracks weren't disturbed. The quid* 
name was Tama, as I told you, one 
of for beat station blacks. Speared 
between the shoulder blades and 
<iead a* muttou when we found him. 
What we you waiting for?" 



l OH Lea." said 
RalnM shortly, and groped in a 
paefctt of his khaki shirt for m cigar- 
eiaei while Burks started a small 
to* and put the billy on. "WeWe 
>*sen rtdlng since dawn, when your 
a$ came, and I Ukr to start on a 
cuse when I 'm fr«h_ I don't figure 
Ubfl corpse will walk away.* 1 

This one won't," said Hsrrock. 
intably. He was a big, red -faced 
■■un. with a tendency to impatience. 

Hut at that, you only nwd to verify 
what t told you It's King Fur la's 
i'jb all right. T asked you weeks ago 
to girt that wild Lrfbr out of my 
■>'ith paddock, and now look what's 
I'AppKDedi- Tama killed; the tribe 
OB up and fighting all over the 
'ijicr About some iuhra; killing my 
■tock for corroboreeK, and millhig 
i raimd one of my walerhokai so I 
uVt use it. And you talk of tea. 
1 want something done!** 

"Too right," said Rainw sooth- 
ingly. -ah to time," He attained 
>iric his sombrero, hitrhed his gun- 
*:lr. to b more comfortable position, 
■ad. let smoke trickle down run now. 
Now let's get it itj order again" 
Ha rhw^wt off on his fingers. 
King Eucla moved his tribe in 
■ r the ralna had brought the gome 
' pr- — I've been after thai old black- 
/:mrd for years, but he's always 
too smart to get tripped- then 
'hi* half-caste, Casaowary. joined 
Erin and canard some trouble trying 
■ i cjei control.'* 

"He's got moat of the young bucks 
an hit Aide already," said "Tarrock 
Utterly. "And they've been raiding 
my horwa. 1 k«t ten last month, 
t caul prove It wa* Casaowary, of 

course, but I know " 

Well take care of ihnt" Rainse 
:■ iwkxt "Now, after Cassowary 
nun*, a bunch of blacks drifted down 
Tram the Territory and Joined 
him. among them a young lubra, 
'■•'■Air Matir/ii blacks naturally went 
> *■ 'ling, and this Tamn at yourfi 
Juarrird tbe rubra. All In proper 
order. And ywterday he was 
VMaWi." 

That's roughly K h " Harrork 
furreed. Hr eased hlmne!f in the 



Complete 
Short 
Story 




caddie, and then as the fragrant 
odor from the tea billy came to him, 
be rehjctantly disnwimLetL Halnae 
stared, rrowrirng with narrowed eyes 
at a flight of love bixda, and. then 
shook big head. 

"There's something that dttsn'L 
fit." be observed. "KJok Eucla's too 



"But I tell you my station hltuin 
Identified the spear. Tte got his 
carvings. And the tracks are plain. 
The old man's partly crippled, got 
hammer iocs on both feet You 
couldn't make any mistake, 1 * 

"That." Rainse explained, "la Jiust 
what aeems funny. Eucla couldn't 
make any mistakes eiUier. If he 
had to kill he'd take good care not 
to leave a trail I ought to know, 
1 tnnde patrol after him a& far north 
ilo ODdnadatta once, just on a sus- 
picion he was the guy I wanted, but 
even Kaldy lost the track," 

He ignored Harrock's irritated 
oath and moved beside his head 
tracker. 

"You a&vry Uria wild black fella 
atop longs this fella station?" he 
said. 

Buldy Bill pusTml back his bat- 
tered old flombiero and scratclted one 
foot with the butt of his rifle. "Me 
savvy." he admitted. 

"Wh&L name then this felln 
trouble? Bush-telegraph tellum 
yoa?" 

Bflldy sps l and nodded. 

"Him wild black fells fight longs 
lubro abft no »wy proper totem. 
Hun Cassowary feUn wantum lubra 
Hun Caaaowary fella flndum hibra'A 
totem all wrong Him tellum hus- 
band run away fast Hun husband 
fella nay no. Then old men him 
find out. Altogether then lubra she 
be finished, but htm QjuGownry fella 
say no. King Bucla him say yea." 

Baidy put his hands about his 
throat rataTtestlvely 

"So they wanted to strangle her."* 



Rainse muttered, "And the tribe 
5plH over that; as well as over the 
balToate wanting control." 

The social and marriage ciudOtaK 
of the Australian aborlglnee are so 
mvolvefi they have driven even noted 
ethnologists quietly mad- Uul Reltue 
was well aware lbat blacks bom 
within one totem. Or tribal -symbol 
may not marry into certain other 
totems, and the penalty foe any who 
broke the law was death for the 
offending party ctt parties. 

jV- he understood it. the lubra had 
lied about her particular totem so 
that filie could itiarry Tama. who. as 
■ station block with all the security 
and perquisite* that that meant was 
to be preferred to a man still wild. 
He looted down at Bsidy Bill and 
added softly: "You sawy this fella 
King ftucla spear this fella Tama?" 



'ALDY bill 
smoked for a while in silence and 
then: "No sawy tliat fella talk. 
Bimh telegraph htm say Casowaxy 
fella bin talk speanmi lubra'a man 
■and taknm kidney fafi" 

"I see," said Rainse. "lie wan tod 
the lubra that badly, but Tama 
decided he did, too. and defied the 
totem This Is going to be a head- 
ache-" 

He went back to Harrock and they 
ate cold boiled mutton and damper 
and drank Burks' ^raiding tea. After 
which tbe patrol remounted, and 
went over the rise to inspect the 
scene of tbe crime. 

The murdered black was tying in 
a huddle on a ridge of sandy « round, 
face down: and the long, shovel- 
b laded apenr was standing upright 
in his back. Rainse stood qff some 
way and let his head tracker Lakr 
charge for the moment- Baldy Bill, 
his rifle in the crook of bl* arm, 
padded back and forth, bent over. 



nunosl sniffing like a dog as he In- 
spected plam tracks in the earth 

He peered for a long ttme at tbe 
body and closely inspec ted tbe spear 
shaft. That done, he struAitcd 
down, groped Inside his ragged .shirt 
for tobacco, and smoked for a 
motionless full ten minutes. Har- 
rock swo-re, stamped dp and down, 
flapping his stockwhip in hi* palm, 
but Burks and rUinse walled and 
smoked themselves. 

Tour Australian aborigine 1* the 
best tracker in the world; hi* evi- 
dent* u £00d In any court la tbe 
Commonwealth, but he Can't be 
hurried. What was more, this 
time, as Rainse oould see, Baldy 
was pualed. and Wlicn the best 
tracker in Australia was puzzled 
there was soenethttlg wrong- 

"That fella spear htm stop longa 
King Eucla for sure," said Baldy hi 
last. Be tapped out his pipe, stuck 
it back m bis friray hair and rose 
"This best fella tracker savvy that " 
—Most of the blocks put their own 
carvingv or sigru oti their own 
weapons — "But what nnme this fella 
track?" 

"Isn't it Kucls's?" Rainse drawled 
patiently. 

Baldy fill! nhook his head and 
looked worried. He never forgot a 
track once be had seen u and, like 
most aborigines, the tracks even til 
Individual emu or kangaroo let alrmr 
men. were permanently stored away 
in the mind. 

•That fella track no mop lonKa 
EueJn." Baldy stated positively 

"He's made U," exploded HarrOck 
"Look for yourself. Who else could 
leave a trail like that? I sent Tama 
out on horseback to sec tf any slock 
had strayed this way Eucla mu£t 
have slid up behind him and let fly. 
The hnrw found lu way bnck to the 
tHime buUdinga, and that's v hy I 
aent my boy* out to nee what had 



happened. They told roe positively it 
was Eucla* work. The spear 1 * bis, 
anyway, even your own man =»ys 
that." 

"Anyone can steal a spear/' said 
Rainse dryly. Be strode forward and 
bent over the marks in the sandy 
earlh and whistled. They wur* curl- 
oualy twisted, and only lour toes 
afiowed on each foot, there bebitf a 
5 pa re where tbe fifth should have 
been. They looked like King Kucla's 
tracks to Rainse. who was a bush- 
man, but If Baldy Bill said Ibey were 
not then they were not. 

"What d you think, urge?" said 
Burke. And Rainse shook his nesul 
" En tin's too clever to leave a trail 
and any black would have more sense 
than bo leave bis own spear around 
I think we'd better go and look at 
the tribe. Sometimes thrse mbuuon - 
raised ha If -castes get too smart far 
themselves,* 

"Yen mean Cassowary?" Burks 
said, and Rainse nodded again, 

Hc'h tbe beat bet." he agreed 
dryly. "He wanted Kucla out of the 
way so he could run the tribe. Then 
he wanted this mmi Tama's lubra. 
It's sort of killing two birds- * u h one 
stone for him. and those ball -edu- 
cate* I blacks are the only ones llkely 
to net funny ideas about planting 
evidence" 

"Well, 1 suppose you know your 
buauiess." Harrock grumbled 

It was late next day when the 
patrol rodr up to the wild blacks 
camp and Rainse pulled his home 
In with a ihort whistle. The 
the *bOft. were making was niffU'ient 
to frighten away the game fur mile? 
around, for a fLxht was tu full pro- 
gresn. (it what pe&jed for a light 
among the blacks 

PIcok turn to Page H 
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The celebrated author 
of "Grand Hotel" writes 
a brilliant story of a 
woman in revolt against 
life's monotony 



W*E* Anita iLturd the 
signal-bell ring three 
times, announcing the 
approach of the noon 
rrain. she se t the fl.fl.c- 
Iron bock on the stove 
anil ran Into the living -room. 

She caught sight pi her Hushed 
face In the mirror. dived into the 
bedroom and d muted powder over the 
tip of her nose. Back to the kitchen. 
She took ■ 'ft her union, threw Lhe 
discarded flaUrun an apologetic 
glance and ran i£> Lhe door. There 
wan no need Fur such haste. The 
signal - - ^ _ 1 1 • : i - ■ ! while the train was 
parsing through Katte, and It didn't 
reach Thaya till twelve minutes After 
thai. 

Anita, slackened her pace as she 
stepped from the door to the plat- 
form, and walked wil.h -m atoent- 
minded air cowards her husband, 
who was Just coming out of the 
office. 

The AiatifinnuvtfT. in nla red cap. 
fountain-pen protruding from the 
breast pocket uf hla uniform coat, 
looked Important 

"Welt child - —" he said, an ahe 
swished past hJm. 

Hurriedly Anita rearranged the 
applet Lhe chrjfjjlal* and the magn- 
.'in ■ on the little stand rhe apples 
were beginning to wither, the choco- 
late was stale and Uiv magazines out 
of dale Out of sheer borudom. how- 
ever, a passenger would occasionally 
buy AoiiKithiHJ5- 

The station lay among fields. Blue 
against the horizon rose the edge of 
the ioreiit. The smell or wood smoke 
and roasting potatoes drifted across 
for a moment to lose itself among 
the wild Brapevlhet* cJambertng over 
the illation The sunflowers were 
beginning w fade. Anita's heart was 
beating ■ uutc faster The noon 
train wa* the one event In her life. 

They had the Ostens tft thank for 
the fart that the train slopped at 
Thaya instead af Katie. The Gstens 
had bought tile woodland from the 
bankrupt Count Grunne, and built 
« paper factory. Their machines 
devoured trees and i-pac forth bole* 
of paper. A private track ran from 
Die factory to the -.in lion 

One or another of the Oaten* 
would sometimes get off Uie train 
which left Vienna at auc In the 
morning and slopped for two 
minutes at noon in Thaya They 
would nod to Anita, greet the sfca- 
t.innmaster. enter a car and drive oil 
to the faetnry, which snorted back 
there at the foraat'e fldfte. 

AnlLa had been bom Ln Thaya and 
grown up in Thaya. She knew noth- 
ing of the world beyond the un- 
paged streets and oUJ^fashloned 
people of this little town with it* 
B00O InhabiUntt Any other know- 
t edge she possessed had boon drawn 
from the magazines ahe offered for 
sale. What she longed for wa» the 
world of the Oaten* — the great world 
where you played tennis, wnrr pretty 
clothes, squandered money and had 
all aorta of exciting adventure*. 



But she knew. Loo, ttmt dreanis led 
nowhere, so =he bad married Kari 
Amrncr. the rtiaUonniiistcr, a man of 
weight and official dignity — not 
native of Thaya. He had, in fact. 
studied in Vienna. He was precise 
and punctual as the* station clock 
and, alter hid sober fashion in Itive 
with nia wife. He liked to talk 
polltlcfl, and was good a I dominoes. 
Anita was fond of him 

Preceded by puffs of white »teain, 
the train appeared ftL the oIk bend 
J tut beyond the station. It came 
rearing in at such a rate of ..peed 
that AnLLii'.- heart, af always. Mood 
still for a moment. Lent It should 
farK<-i ta stop. But it did atop, 
breathing heavily like an over- 
strained horse, and behind the 
window panes the blurred faces of 
the passengers appeared. 

The stationmaster walked the 
length of the train, and the engineer 
jumped from the locomotive and 
shook his legs in their sooty blue 
cotton trousers Anita had taken 
her post behind the tittle stand, her 
nervous hands fus&lUg with the 
apples A few people trickled from 
the cam to the platform.. Theyahook 
their legs too. A slender lady strode 
back and forth, 

"Any beer?" asked a man. whose 
Hushed and thirsty face proclajmed 
aim n Lhlrd-cina* passenger. 

"No I'm sorry." Anita was forced 
to reply A grim InlCTmhoa-ble 
battle for permission w «U beer 
ivils being waged between Lhe 
.stationuiajjter and the authorities. If 
only they could get the money for 
the licence, they could earn more 
money, buy clothes, a better radio 

The man departed, his thirst un- 
quenched. The lady's High heelu 
clambered back Into the train. T1r> 
locomo hive had been watered, the 
mall-sacks loosed aboard. The 
engineer jumped to hiy cab. white 
steam started hissing promptly along 
Its heavy wheel*. lAps ported, Anita 
stood there, watching the Ran glide 
by— hlow, faster, faster, 




laid vicinity, sighed with- 
[iu l knowing she sighed, 
and went Into the bedroom 

Al night you could hear the dis- 
tant pounding of machines in the 
papermill. Anita atood at Lhe win- 
dow for a few minutes, waiting for 
game thing -what nhe didn't know. 
She sornfrtlmes wondered at herself, 
Evcrytlilng went by clockwork ln 
the- stationm aster's- house, and thr 
re5tleBnnt!SB bwUlnn aornrwhere be- 
tween her ribs had rjeitber cause 
nar object Ammer entered in his 
shirtsleeves, and ciosed the win - 
dow After his wife was hi bed- He 
set the alarm clock, yawned and 
started taking off his uhoes 

"Twenty-six telegrams in one 
day/' he said, not without pride 
Thaya "s expansion since the coming 
of the paper factory filled him with 
content 

"Not really," said Anita politely 
It wu too Late now to feign .■*',<■--,■ 
&£ ..in- soinerlmt-.s did- Karl took 
hie place in the bed beside her. The 
mJi t i.re-N.- c re n ki -o u It Ltle . as he 
settled himseJr 

T 

XHE alarm clock 
weni off at 11 4(1 Anita w.h.s .still 
lialf Awake, but the statlonmaMer. 
grouning and coughing, had to 
drag himself up from slumber 
as from the depths of « pit. 
Byes ckised. he turiwd on Uie 
light, struck a match for his 
clgaretU^ skipped Into hii uniform 
and crept out. The signal-bell rang 
a few minutes Iatflt. Ttie mlrlnlght 
trulit wu* apprOHetUnj< Thaya on lis 
way lb Vienna. 

Anita eat up in bed. She could 
get a view of the track* from there. 
She loved rbv nudnltflu, even better 
than the noon, train. It approval led 
huge blazing eyes. ik. wlh- 
dow.i alight. The little houae 



By VlCKI BAUM 



A man was looking from the 
window of a flnk-class oomoarlineui 
and his glance rested for a moment 
on her. It seemed to her that the 
glance carried a mesnage. She amtlfld. 
Tlie train wound round a curve and 
wad gone NoUung left but the 
smell — coal-steam and a hint of the 
flah servod In the dining-car. 

"Back to work*" said the station- 
master, drawing off his coat- as he 
stepped into the office. Anitas ftaxe 
followed the tracks far a moment 
restless, questtonlnct Then she re- 
turned to her Datiron. 

At e ft. Just after Uiey'd finished 
supper, the last freight train wu 
(ib patched. Then came a respite till 
midnight Anita washed the dtoiice 
read the advertisements for Tliaya 



creaked and vibrated Mysterious 
people still sat in the, dlnlng-cara. 
drinking out D f tall glasses. The 
dark compartments of the sleeping- 
cars seemed wonderfully mysterious 
to Anita 

Every night at 12 ahe would gel 
up and make her way to the win- 
dow. A trawller. who would be 
nothing more than a silhouette to 
her, might see her standing thus 
as the train rolled on a young 
woman, the Blender contour of her 
shoulders and her crossed arm* 
dark agalnei. the lamplight Ln the 
little house at the station She 
would lean from Lhe window, and 
watch the train till it had disap- 
peared round Lhe last curve in the 
tracks 



Nu one could 
have drennied 

Lliat the aUitlnn- ** — — ' 
ttuurter would be 
upset when 
Anita started on her trip to Vienna 
She herself waj; nmaaed On duty 
though he was. he clambered back 
into her compartment and embraced 
her again, a* if they were being 
parted for ever. Tile train was dis- 
patched a minute late, 

Anita's head buzzed with the thou- 
sand warnings and admonitions he 
had been drumming into her head 
ever sine? the arrival of the letter. 
A great -HimL who hod been only a 
legend In Anitas family, hud died: 
and Frau Anita Ammer. through an 
all but uninteLUglhle note from the 
execulor, had been asked to come 
to Viennn for the funeral Service, 
and to take over a small legacy. So 
now she was on her way, alone, 
with that familiar beat of expec- 
tancy iti her breast 

Anita stood at the window for a 
while, then sat down and folded her 
hands. She was travelling first - 
class, herause she had a pass Her 
sleeves cut under the armpits, for 
she'd had her only suit dyed black, 
and it had shrunk in the process. 
She wttA wearing black cotton gloves 
threadbare to the fingertips She 
was carrying a bag of imltatlnn 
lesLhcr. and she didn't know what 
to do with the huge wreath she'd 
brought along, which was already 
beginning to fade and smell d 
over-ripe CArnAtton*. But the brim 
ol her hat was turned up. and 
flaunted a red feather at. the aide 
tike a chBllengLng little flag 

"Going to Vienna, too?" asked a 
gentleman, whn had been eyeing 
her for some Ilttie time, 

"Yes, Herr Oaten," she answered 
like a docile child To make the 
adventure at 111 more thrilling, young 
Herr Ostun was travelling on the 
.same train 

"Shall we see if there's anything 
left to drink in the dining -car?" he 
asked. 

"If you like," she said courteously 
He was a little shorter than Ammer. 
His hair looked thin, though he was 
still a young man. 

"Cigarette?" he said, and prof- 
fered his case. 

"Thank you, 1 she said, and took 
one. though she had never smoked 
before- He tfuidetj her throuah the 
swaying corridors of the train, 
Thays was already far away. Anita, 
thought for a moment or her hus- 
bftnd, who must be getting back 
into bed by now. Through the 
clatter of the wheels Mie could hear 
the creaking of the mattwa*. Her 
suit was far too tight nnd UX) 



Twq men tame 
out from the bed- 
r o q m holding 
Keith between 
them* 



short She was cunsciOU* 
of It with every move she 
made. 

They were Jusl ekwung tin- 
dining-car. Younc Herr 
Osten muttered an oath or 
two. "Nothing left but to 
emwl into bed." he said, as 
they reached the sleeper* 
"■Can you sleep In the 
train?" 

"Nu " .villi Aium. 

"Neither cum I," said Herr Osier; 
'Well— good-night, anyway ' hi 
said, and disappeared Ihroutth tin 
narrow door of hl$ Mmparlment 

Anita made her way through thr 
Jolting train ba^k to her own com- 
partment Two men slept open- 
mouthed In the corner Anita 
leaned her head un her hand and. 
though she did fall aaleep. she 
felt as If ahed been wide awake all 
night 

They reached Vienna Juui beftnv 
day light. Anita stood irresolutely 
under the filaah dome and amnkr- 
plumea of the Souih Station, grip- 
ping the clasp of her bag, the 
wreath pressed lo her fiUmuich. Het 
husband told her to take tramline 
*4, but that wafi easier .said than 
done 

"Can I drop you somewhere? 
asked Herr Qftten, appearing 
abruptly at her sirouldcr. A chauf- 
feur was carrying hl3 two suitcases 

"I don't know,' she said uncer- 
tainly "I've got to (jo to the 
fourth precinct." 

"Just where I'm going/ he said 
and. hand on her elbow, marched 
her out of the station. A porter 
took possession rjj the wreath 

The big city was emerging Irsim 
the morning mist*. Anita pressed 
her face against the ear window, and 
peered out eagerly. Milk WfcgfCma 
workmen Ln caps, street cleaners. 
The fchopa were still cJosed, the 
pavements deserted 

"Do you come to Vienna often?'' 
asked Herr Ostcn 

"I was here once as a young gfiL" 
she replied Vaguely. 
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The other man took up kin pout in front 
of Anita. "Don't move." ke ordered, 
pointing a revolver at her. 



TV.it miuT; have been a Ions time 
\w tir *akl. teastng-ly scrutinizing 
Iwr viung [aco iniuer the brun (if 
tlur lint. She hniBfcied back a 
annd of hair, and smiled Into his 
imumten lace. He asid: "What 
■ :■ : r . j rj^- I J^L= evt L iunH' s May 

'"J a Utile of Vienna's night 

mir 

"IT.iuils you," ahp said, "but 1 
*"ri ' tir here. I'B) takintf the 8 
o'olrick back to-nlghtl" 

ThAfl Boo bMl," BUd H«t Osttn- 
W< -i:([hl tmlfe Md « pleasant UI.Hr 
nrmini. together." 

Tra." Bald Anita imnimtuHy, "it 
"Willi hnve born niet." 

1m we ■re." aald Herr Osten, 
at Uie car stopped Arjit.u thanked 
bin She wa* a utile wnrn with 
bat i if sleep mid very much em- 
&»rrv.wr1 She reached !nr her 
big i/ifj wreath. Hflrr Oh ten bald 
air hand rattier tight before she 
W ant He- follim-ed her from the 
<t. and removed his hat It was 
• kwelf. eourtwuii gesture, even 
■ili. hair waa too thin. 
Muybe joull change jwir tnlixi.'' 
laid "I'lJ Rive you ray phone 
oamtxT,- and turked a vWting card 
l»to Her hand. Anita looked after 
•it air, looked up at the home, and 
»wt in . . 

Tlw relative* upttalr. looked and 
■-Hkm exactly Ukt the people In 



Thaya. The coffin. Uie 5meU nt 
tuberoses wld candles. The pro- 
n soluii of Made, rented cars to the 
cemetery nutftlde the city. It was 
drtoiuiii. and beiihitl the drizzle 
a pale EUn waited The preacher's 
pulsating! tint hurried jpt'ecti. Anita 
threw a spadeful uf earth Into the 
^rave, when her turn camr. 

The news or ttie loffaey tiud utruek 
her like a blow over the hrfid She 
wan still stupefied by it She didn't 
really wake up till the relative* were 
all gathered lopjthflr in the sullen 
atmosphere of the Attorney's office 
A inonotonnun vnlce read the will 
aloud. The air was thick with an 
envy that grew wrllnlgh poisonous. 
Anita's name was one of tfce last 
to be mentioned. It gave her the 
same, sensation as when the. train 
rnared lnu> Tliaya. its If It were 
sninjt to forget to »top. Nor did 
she ijidtc understand how much 
iihc'd been left. 

"Ehthl liundretl shillings— nice 
lump of money," whimpered lhe 
uromRn sitting braid* her She was 
some sort of cousin -a lii'at'y woman 
in a mourning velL The red fentner 
hod long .sine* vanished fmm 
AnlWa hat. and she «at nubmlssively 
on the edge of her chair in her tight 
black suit. The ettfht hundred ftitll- 
iltnts whirled round in her head. 



Her nam*- wsa 
culled, she pushed 
her way In among 
the "'■). !. at .< table 
and signed some- 
thing. The lawyer 
thrust a slip Into her 
hand. 

"I thought I was 
?olni| to gel some 
money,"' she murmured 

'Tile bank wlU cash the cheque.' 
she was told. 

The cousin in the mourning veil 
pushed her out "If we hurry," she 
Mid fETeriihly, "the bank will stUi 
Be upen " Anita marvelled They 
dlrki'l pay you with cheques in 
Thuya. 

Slinrtly bclore three Anita wat 
ntnndmg on the street, free till the 
train left at six. "So." she thought, 
"thu. Li Hie big city." Street*, shops, 
show window*, tars, buses, people, 
people, peopi.v Anita let the cur- 
rent BWeep her along The red 
banner was rkiii Llr.it from her hut 
again 

She (tared at Lhe women who were 
well dressed, and fiilt her own dyed 
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iU) t En-nw i o>t smaller jind 
t.Khter on her body. 'What 
could Heir Osten have 
thomsht?" ahe wondered. 
Some nf i.he window dlnptcvy* 
were an mm; nifiv.vnl that shr 
ntooii, lotst to the world, in 
■ =--•-■■ of l Arm, cr^'ing Lo im press 
every dtiLnJi on her memory 

Ami a lirtle t.lrcd arni fevcrlfih 

with cxciLtmenl. llpe porwd and 
hftnct5 rhillcd, «hc enrnw? lo the win- 
dow mat hold th# (treas A lonj; 
dress with a long cape the only 
thing on th , A oulor anluiown 

m ITitiyn a line Atralght out uf * 
dream. Anils Ayuvd nt thf dress. 
wcdt. on. rclurwd. Her hpiirt 
iKnindud Tiolently; siw *ftnvd thai 
dim M shed never wanted any- 
thing in all hrr life. Her uhroai 
ifTrw dry wrtli emfltloji, Hhr wenl 
away and oaflfiP back. She stared «: 
tlir drejtfi a«8in. pftyttiWl her hat 
and went in, 

Evvrytmng in IhU alwp Wfts aoft— 
i.he nflleawtmirri Tho emriMtt*. Uw 



Rehear so I 

/ ttt oui/h iht whoit ic«ir 

nifatn 
Wr tnVJ end (ritd, 
Ytm turned u-u:h mi, em- 

Arid asked 
"Htixu'* that?' 

D^'5^:^ l ^J^lr>y. ihi! pfodUiHt (/til* 

u tin /I 
" Too uiif '* 

It's* ilrun^e- but whrn yt.u 

kttturd nw wf f/w gale 
/jj»J mtibl 

I knutv thai thr produtet 

u'-uiid /jUi^V mad, 
"Ail righi." 

Sine Petition. 



light*. "I"d like to UM drrs 
tn ihr windnw." jsaid AuiUt jn t 
plnrhed vciice. Slit- wn? ankied M 
dt down. She eat there a* UiaiiKh 
khe weTe Httlns on n stage, and 
quivered with nervouahtto. A IW 
it ii iim-'j-['. latter a blonde creature 
fioHU-d lh. wearing lhe dress. She 
swayed thv way and ttULt. hke a 
flower on it* stalk, look the cape 
off. displayed a slender hare bark, 
put the cape on ugaln, nestled her 
face into the fur uf the collar 

"I'd like u> try it on ray»elf r " said 
\niLn jeulotu.lv Tm trBVcllinfi. My 
irunkfi haven't oomr 
yet," she added hastily, 
as abe caught Lhe sales- 
TV'oa.an's (riance, an ,i| ■ 
prat«iru>, tliidainful 

"'Of course," said the 
Hales woman 

In the dre±Hb3£-roarn 
Anita broke from her 
own clothe* as though 
»he were breaking out of 
n cell. A rliftll ran aver 
:,i i . Wit: the foldh uf 
fh<- velvt't rtlipped ubnui 
her. In front of thw 
mltTDr. the two girls 
who wrt? wnltlny on her 
rjajnr u> life-. 

"liow Invely Madame 
iook-sl** Uiey crieil. full 
Of admiration 

Anita cnakin'L realta 
what had happened to 
her ' Can cJoihefl do a 
ihine like thit?" she 
T, thought. BghflM Hhe was 
another woman. 

"A perfeei flgun* — Ukut a 
mannequin 'a." murmured, 
lhe saleswoman "The Kown 
look* qj ihwugh tt had been 
made far Maflmne." Never, 
never hud AnlU felt any- 
tliiop like it— such blLv, 
such rullilmeni, iiich tilr 

hiKlfftlliin. 

"How much Is it?" ahe 
rLakcd. knr>wj.nfi before Kbe 
spokr llial she must Jiave Lhi>t 
dre/a. 

"Four hundred shillings," 
said the tjalmwoman. 

AnlU Ktood ihatterert in 
Irnni of the mirror, trying nul 
to wct^J. The HOO AhLllm^o 
burned in her big old hand- 
bag, n waa thi> wrong 
moment to think of Karl, but 
there he wu. waving after the train 
a* It puil«J out Thuya Eight 
hundred shillingrv The M.ntiati 
re? I au runt. Or. u t any r it te the 
beer heence 

"T'tl have to think 1L over," ahe 
naid r and with hasty nervous 
began peeling oil the dre^v 

Now nhe was Awtmmlng itRaintl 
the human fitreiun Lowards the Rin^- 
^tnw&e, She wanted to get to 
tramline fi*. hut obstacles numerous 
as thoiJe in a nli/.titrnare beset htT 
Pftth Finally, ti chureh clock b<- 
Kah NtrlkinK. and Ami ■ .. glance 
went lifci.1 a him Led thing Ui the 
clock at the xtreet crofislTLfl It 
was n quarter to nix. Bhe beckoned 
it tail "If you net to the South 
Station by six." she avid, TU give 
you a good up." The driver rUrted 
oil like a madman. Shr wan aiir- 
prised at herself. Her only pre- 
vlouo ttrqusintunrr with remArk^ o! 
that kind tuid been in tiloriex 

As site entered the station. *hc 
knew that she wan too late. 

Ttte train WW Ju*. Ipavlns anutl 
a hauttiK of white steam. The tall 
lUrhtfi. UlumlnAtins the number o! 
lhe laat ear. dlAappcanrd . Anita 
knew them by heart: &8fl, 

Pleow turn to Page 10 
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A flattering Empire-cut tunic. Tiny net-edged 
sleeves . . . and your luxury-loving soul will 
^ odore the elegance of the French crepe-de- 
chine and net-embroidered yoke. Just one of 
the many lovely 'jamas that Bond's have 
designed this season — at prices that start 
with a whisper. From 6/6 to 18/ 6. 




"SHORTEE2" - turn nniiny mtm 
lit jofiD 

ttwtl. Tur.lni tap. timrwmtf cixVmh fat 
tot 5n.TTf Tfj*!i. '■'-nuif-fi ' 



iimiti mill fui 





U ALL SMflHT STORES: LOOf FOR THE BONO'S LABEL HI EVERY WRIGHT 



.HE train wiu> » 

lost Fr*>nd. abandoning her — her 
last acqTiatotance In the whole huge 

alien city. 

The first thing flh E did— unhesi- 
Latlngly. imreflecting'y--- wan to ride 
back to K*enuacr3ira£3«. Many 
of ihr shops were already closing, 
mid Aii I La prayed that her shop 
mixta still be open. They were 
spreading white do (Jig over the coun- 
ters when she made hex breath- 
less appearance and huskily Im- 
plored them, despite the lateness of 
the hour, to *pU her the dress. 

They smiled becauflr she refused 
to have it sent, but insisted on 
wearing it. When they caught sight 
of the 400 shilling/-, In caiJi. they 
grew positively honeyed. Zealously 
they plucked at folds and burst Lnlo 
UlUc cries or admiration, With Lhe 
touch of a connoisseur the elder one 
drew Anna's hair bock Innn her 
forehead. Narrow, softly hollowed 
templet appeared, arid the eyes 
tooked larger. "Madame should 
wear her hair like Havana's," said 
Lhe other Havana was a {Treat 
actress., Anlia had seen her m Lhe 
movies. Before she anew it, she 
was moving like Havana. Slie was 
aware of herself, aware of every inch 
of herself. In her hands, in her 
throat, in her knees little heart* 
were be&LinK all over her now. 

The saleswomen had been seized 
by a frenzy of selling /ever, A jdJver 
net aver the hair, gloves over the 
hands that spoke of cooking and flat , 
irons. Silver shoes, jfilk stocking, 
a silver evening bag. Clndereila 
stood under the tree that rained 
down silver garments upon her, 

"Where shall we send the old 
dress?" asked the saleswoman. 

Til take It *kmg," said Anil*, 
abaulied. They were tactfully silent. 
A grey eardboard bo* was handed 
to her. Thaya lay buried inside — 
lhe railway station and her mar- 
riage. As Anita went out into the 
street, she wu& trending on silver 
cluuds Men &eemed to he standing 
like fence-palings on either side of 
the pavement- Slic walked irreso- 
lutely to the corner and entered a 
drugstore. 

"I feel dbW" she «aid_ The 
young derk stared at her. and gave 
her water and a tablet. "I know," 
thought Anita, Tm very beauUhil," 
and returned hi* smile, Td like 
to phone." she said. 

Here Oaten was at home. "Who 
Is U? Who?" tie med lnlo the- tele- 
phone. 

"Me -Amu." she Mid. She sud- 
denly found It impossible to call her- 
self Fran Ammer. 

"Prom Thaya?" asked the phone. 
"Yea." she whispered, almosL wnn- 
-V';iL wanted to show me 



One Night Out 



"Splendid — what would you like to 
see?" asked Hen- Oaten, alter a 
seconds hcKlLaUon. 

Anita recalled his unshaven 
cheeks, his sparse hair. "Every - 
thing,"' ahe said, almost haughtily. 

"Good Lord!" said the telephone 
"Where are- you staying?" 

-Grand Hotel,*' she replied. The 
lie clipped out ettCTUea-Jy. 

"All right," said Em Osten. "Ill 
meet you In the lobby.'' 



D 



RING the 
hall-hour of her wait for Herr Oaten. 
Anita grew used to creating a sen- 
sation, flhc sat in the lobby oi the 
great hotel, tthe appraised and was 
appraised by other women. Ahe 
was prettier than most, and none 
of the others wore a gown to com- 
pare with hers, 

Herr Oaten didn't recognise her 
at once. He gasped for air with 
lhe astounded express lac at a young 
wMGeQah. *Td never have known 
you," lie kept saying, "I'd never 
have known you." Compared wUh 
the other men In the lobby he 
looked second- rate, Anita smiled 
pityingly, remembering how she had 
bees awed by hhi elegance when he 
stepped from the train at Thaya 

^We'll make a night of it" prom- 
ised Herr Osten. Since Anitas 
metamorphosis he had turned fid- 
gety and eager. Be thrust his arm 
under her cape. She shrank from 
the warm touch. "Ptrst to the 
Kathannn Bar," said Herr Osten 

The bar. The theatre. The tn- 
termififiicm_ The lights, the people, 
the com motion, the drinks, the com. 
plimcnto. With a possessive air. 
Kerr Osten Introduced to her a 
thousand friends 

There were four gentlemen hi 
the party at the restaurant after 
the theatre. Two of them wore dinner 
Jackets. She Uked none of them, but 
they all Impressed her. One was 
young, an artist -thr others called 



him Ran*. One waa old and tin par- 
turiate, and looked rich. Anita 
dreaded the moment when she 
would have to remove her gloves, 
and reveal her kitchen- hands. 

''What do yon see In Osten, any- 
way?" asked the rich old man. His 
glasses dangled from a black ribbon, 
RalT looked at Anitas hands. She 
tried to hide the doss -clipped nails. 

"I'd like to nonce." she Wild. 

"At the Black and Wliite Club/' 
wdd Herr Osten, 

Toey were in the car again Some- 
one's hand was on her knee, and 
ahe let it *tay there. 

The walls of the rest-room tn the 
club were all black mirror;- Anita 
used the powder and lipstick ahe 
found there. Two girls were talk- 
ing in toneless voices, while they 
renewed (heir make-up, 

■"H«fi riot really himself till be 
gets drunk," Bald the redhead, 

"He's not my type," replied Uic 
other, and they went out You 
could hear the music, even In 
there. 

"f look like a ghost." thought 
Anita, eyeing herself in Lhe black 
mirror. 

The rich old man was waiting 
for her at Lhe door marked ladies. 
"You shouldn't bother with OKLen," 
he said hurriedly. "He hasn't 
enough to ofTcr you " 

"You're not cay type."* Antta 
heard her voice Baying. Marvelling 
at herself she preceded him into the 
ballroom ft Was almost dark in 
there. Anita glanced at the 
young pointer, whom she liked bet- 
ter than the othera. 

" Sorry, ^ he mld r in reply to her 
glance. "I don't dance.'" 

"But I do." said the fourth man. 
whom up to now she had barely 



Continued from Fqge 9 

not J red. The donee floor was to 
crowded that (hey could only m fj 
their way about The man said 
"Listen — donl believe what any <d 
this riffraff Cells you. They're jj] 
married. Whatever they piu:. . , 
you, don't take U seriously. Im 
telling you thla. because you kka 
deocnt.'' 

"Wlty, what do you take mc fa 
asked Anita. "Are you marr .j 
too?" 

"Yea," he said defiantly. "And 
happily married too. I don't 
any pity an that score.** 

-So am I happily married," kuh 
Anita Tt ADunffed to her like a 
lie. ■ 

"We're going upstairs.'* said Benr 
Oaten, when they returned to (at 
table, 

"Not I," said Anita vehemer,r;y 
She was suddenly bored with tte 
whole business. There she stood id 
her wondf rfui dress, surrnundec'. try 
strange men. and felt unutterably 
weary. 

"You've got to bring me hv t" 
said Herr Oslcn. and guided hei jp 
a narrow frtaircasp. 

They were gambling at thrw 
roulette tables up there 

"Well he partners," said the neb 
o2d man, and placed the chip: v 
she indicated. The others stood ba> 
hind her. The little bah r&crd 
round in a f re rug then there >u 
a burst of laughter. Chips wenl 
moving Lowaxds her with a lv <x 
cttck, 

"TTve won," she said In amr v- 
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4MSCYM BUSDOCK und Douglas 
Cwwu'Wy datKifig on thtit maiding -*v*. 
I //rjf uicre marrird on Friday. 




• IOA$Tf\G lha bride and ynjum - - 
iht Mtrvyn ScAa/w*, grovmvnon- 
miifrcrn iJ honor at \hf CanrtoHu-Iiundach 
nodding. 




• JO/.V7 C&IE&RAT10N at Romano * 

tni3-o/.,jij L ' jfKf u/io hi'r cnpapthWit to Erie 
Palmer ftfl riu/jl > . 



t2N 





!ttT 



J*Wt daughter of tht Sortftetn Territory 
™"""rui^r. returns from a month •« 
\wung her litter. Cherub Onimili. 





Putin Beach quiet y . . . 

1JY the time the Pacific Club's open- 
ing day cocktail party starts the 
house committee is all but ex- 
hausted. From (track o' dawn they 
had decorated, made savories and 
cocktails, for the 200 who swarm In 
from 5.30 onwards. 

Secretary Joyce Lothcrtngton offers 
me a limp hand of welcome, I de- 
clare she looks too smart for words 
in her cyclamen slack suit and tur- 
quoise coat, but she says she's just. 
In a coma and wouldn't know. Joyce 
Lucas, Beryl Peters, Clare Spruson. 
Barbara Lothtirlngton, Mesdanies C. 
E. Waters and Owen Perkins are 
other workers. 

Kit Hay, in com -yellow slacks, ar- 
rives with her house guests, Meg 
Mullen and Lyn Armllage. 

The Barnes sisters, Moya and 
Laurie, decorative as usual, sip cock- 
tails With Cynthia Butler and her 
fiance, Tom Jackson, 

Betty Oxenham, Pat Godson, 
Muriel Carroll, Phyllis Marshall, Des 
Carr and Neville Conroy are other 
"regulars" contributing to the cheery 
din In the clubroom until nearly 
midnight. 

ttemttenwi tlarifuret . . . 

EXTRACT from London "Taller" 
. . . "Everyone (lining at Aperi- 
tif the other blackout stopped eating 
to look at Miss Margaret Vyner, 
whose Australian beauts/ takes the 
mind off food and uidr." 

Ctilt' rhnpeau.v . . . 

J DOM my .snappy new matinee 
headgear (a cluster of red 
geraniums suspended over the left 
eye) and oil to the Minerva Theatre. 
Simply everybody Is wearing their 
cutest millinery. You'd really think, 
it was a hat show instead of an 
afternoon to raise funds for the 
Phoenix Kindergarten and Army 
Medical Corps. 

Catch sight of a divine window- 
box effect of shaded blue hy- 
drangeas, so real I take It to be part 
of the decor . . . but it's Mrs. Cor- 
don Ross' chapeau. 

Rulh Wilson s headgear Is mostly 
pink roses to match her light wool 
coat. Betty Considlne wafts by . . . 
Iifesize rod cherries In front of her 
black picture model. 

Bobble Lister Is smart In all-uir- 
quoise and Mrs. Douglas Marsden In 
a petunia, straw boater with a violet 
band. 

In the cause of charity, Peggy 
Wharton sees the show for the 
second time. She was at the gala 
premiere. 

Art nml * 'r«ifi . . . 

^'AITING fur elevator to whisk me 
up to the "Dally Telegraph" 
French and British Modern Art Ex- 
hibition at David Jones' George St. 
store . . . Bunt.y Broadway suddenly 
[taps at me from behind the powder- 
puff counter and Pat Nail descends 
on me with handbag. They've Joined 
the Christmas salesgirl throng. 

Bunty Scott Fell and Ian Uepworth 
arc at the Art Show for hours study- 
ing all the exhibits. Joan Tyler, a 
smart light lan boater topping oft 
her green linen suit, looks at every- 
thing from an arty angle. 

Lady Gordon pauses beside oik? 
masterpiece. We agree It looks 
like a child's playground, but the 
catalogue saya "English Channel." 



It (Mil an 4 {<- hi if lilitf hi . . - 

IJUMOR was about town for several 
days about tho romance in 
London of John Laldley Dowllng and 
blonde Goldle Gray . . . but when 
the cabled news of their wedding 
arrives from London everyone gets a 
terrific surprise. John and Ooldle 
were rarely seen together before 
they left Sydney. I hear It happened 
suddenly In London. 

After taking lib* degree in medi- 
cine at Sydney University, John went 
abroad to do u post-graduate course 

Kirrie Cade was one of the first to 
near the romantic news. Goldie 
cabled her the day before the wed- 
ding. 

t'efebruiintf — aint haw . . . 

j^MKRICAN women celebrate 
Thanksgiving Day with all- 
Amerlcftn luncheon at Pickwick Club. 
And do they know howl Turkey with 
chestnut dressing, cranberry sauce, 
pumpkin pie, spiced peara, mince 
pies . . . starts to the tune of "Star 
Spangled Banner" and finishes mer- 
rily with "Dixie." 

Hospitality is overwhelming. Mrs. 
Russell Hauslalb one of the smartest 
in two shades of grey from head to 
toe. Even her pearl choker and brace- 
let axe shaded grey. Mrs. Charles 
Brown wears tailored black frock 
with white spotted fevers. 

Mrs. Chick Bouvet. who says she 
is American by adoption since her 
marriage, has two red carnations on 
her blup straw boater. Mrs. Park 
Bryan carries outsize white paten! 
bag with brown-and-whit-e en- 
semble. 

Mesdamcs Dan Kelly, John Bel- 
isarlo. Wilson Flake, Monty Stafford 
and Clay Von Hake other smart 
lunchers. 

Socinliniauts . . . 

'rHESE names chosen for Infants 
who joined the social set. in No- 
vember . . . Michael, son of the 
Humplirey Becher.s. born at Den- 
holm, November 20; Penelope, 
daughter of Lionel Whitelaws. of 
Merriwa; Ross, son of the Allen An- 
dersons; Morna Jane, daughter of 
Charles Buchanans, 

Keeper of svrruts , . . 

(<URLY CCTRLEWIS Is a Srst-rate 
secret-keeper. She had her en- 
gagement ring five days before the 
announcement was made, "and 
hardly showed it to a soul." It Is a 
most unusual design of diamonds 
The news Is a surprise to most of 
her friends, Fiance Reg Farrell plays 
polo . . . as I says to Curly. "So 
that's why yau were at Kycemagh 
so much during the bust season." 

They Intend marrying In January 
if they can find somewhere to live. 

Heard around loirn . . . 

£VSAN ROSE MARKS, the tea 
Marks' infant, celebrates her 
second birthday at Romano's on De- 
cember r>. Romano's chef has a head- 
ache wondering what to serve tuia- 
l/aar-olds. After the party they go 
on to "The Wizard of Oz.'' 

Nyrtiel Stone and film executive 
George Deun put decided to marry 
on December 14. Their Wahroonga 
house fs : ■ ' r/i ' ..i'- ' •■./ 

Loiiely necklace of pearls worn by 
Joan Marks when she married Neville 
Wheeler toas a surprise gift on her 
wedding day from her mother. Neck- 
lace originally belonged to Joan's 
great-grandmother. 




• iVO. THE}' are not in a chair . . . 
iVorw> Falter and t'.otlcen Jiennei aan*u!f 
tulatngutt at tht "Daily Tclcyrtinh'' exhibi- 
(KOn of Fn'tnh umf Rritith modern art. 




• MRS. JOHN HAU. iic.sr (fcftj #4 
Hn. K. F. Coin dnttirt this tlwir luwiritt 
pUtur* at the txhihautn nmtltrn art. 




• BETTY CHURX 11 [bft) iUoeuvf btf 
thauldur dating Melbourne Cup ap§tit% and 
tlitl twJ it tteii up ttfatfl /irnifrirtjl with 
■Vurcu F.dulard* a fru.' dtiyn aya. 








• tXtR MAIL photo ai tmnniqoin Pamrla 
Mirxhin. jtixi tmfngtd to .I.ttiph Ranlt. 
\frandnnn of millions: t phi^n:t>!apita. They 
nnt itffir n'tti-Utfitny from London. She it 
a DOMtn of Rjlph Mtndnn nf Stjdntf), 
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Am Editorial 

DEC EMBER !. I8J8. 

BRAVEST OF 

THE BRAVE! 

\i j-:n od cur fiv- 

^ i n f> service 
possess ;i courage 
ami a irsdurcef ill- 
ness thai make 
thrilling reading 
ul" even I he coldly 
farina] war mm- 
muuique. 
Take one of the 1 n t e s I 
examples: 

While living over Germany 
an unnamed observer sa w thai 

the gunner in Hie rear cockpit 
was wounded. 

Despite Ihe hitler cold the 
observer look oft his parachute 
harness and life-saving jacket, 
squeezed through a narrow 
opening in the fuselage while 
the plane was living at high 
speed, and rendered first aid t<3 
Qie wounded man. 

He warmed the gunner with Itix 
ntvn body during the nightmare 
flight and brought him safety to 
Hilfltand. 

To do this the observer was 
left without his warm flying 
sail, although Ihe temperature 
was below zero. 

Such bravery belongs to the 
annals of history. II goes on 
record with deeds like Sir 
Philip Sidney offering the 
last drop of Water to a sick 
soldier, gallant Captain Gates 
walking into Ihe Antarctic 
snow so lhal Die rest of Ihe 
t-xpi-ililion would have food 
enough to see I hem through. 

Man in his greatest moments 
is very near the angels. Every 
story of disaster is highlighted 
by some deed of desperate 
courage thai stirs the imagina- 
tion and rocks the world with 
its example of supreme tinsel- 
lishness. 

As the junior arm of the ser- 
\ ices the air force has kept up 
the great traditions of the navy 
and the army. 

Winston Churchill, with his 
Hair for the right thought, once 

said, "War was once gallant 
and terrible — to-day it is only 
It nihil'."' 

The Air Force is proving that 
it may still he gaUanI In Ihe 
noblest meaning Of Ihe word. 

— THE EDITOR. 

sst 




"JT would be a poor thing tor your ■ 

children and mine If we made a 
parched up peace for our comfort, 
and then found that we had to fight 
again in 10 or 20 years," said the 
Prime Minister the other day. 

Every good housewife will agree 
with him. because she has been 
taught that a new patch on old doth 
Is likely to become unstuck. 

When another peace is made it will 
need to be o/ sound new material and 
the design on the material will nut 
include swastikas. 

lie runs the tUmvy • • • 

J 'EAR -ADMIRAL J. O. CRACE ts 
paid £50 a week for running our 
navy. 

It scenw a high salary at first. But 
If you wort it out you will find that 
It costs M ojily about one-tenth of 
a penny a year per head of popula- 
tion. 

He directs the tremendous Job of 
ensuring thai those of us who must 
travel by sea will reach our destina- 
tion!, with a minimum of risk, thai 
our malls and our Christmas parcels 
to and from England and America 
will be delivered, that the produce 
we have sold to En aland will reach 
the British market. 

/! fhal ii's a baryain. 

Laughing it off . . . 

JjONDON still raises a laugh despite 
the war; Here are some extracts 
from a friend's letter received the 
other day: 

"I ventured forth during the black- 
out for a breath of fresh aJr— collided 
with an errand boy. who said: 

" • 'OO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE? 
THE INVISIBLE MAN?" " 



THE MAD SOWER 



Evacuee kids In the country didn't 
understand about, the butler at the 
house where Ihcy were staying. 

One youngster wrote home: 

■Dear Mum, 

"It Is lovely here. A policeman 
gives us our dinner." 

Mv umbrella . . . 

"J-f AVE you heard about my um- 
brella?" asked Mr. Chamberlain 
When I former N'.S.W. State Minister 
met him. 

Fame quickly provides symbol; for 
famous men — a moustache for 
Hitler, medals for Ooerlng, a hom- 
bui'K for Mr. Anthony Eden, white 
spats for our Mr. Bruce, and a Dig- 
ger's hat for Billy Hughes. 

Mr. Menzies is still a compara- 
tively "new boy" in the school of 
fame, but his double-breasted coat 
is becoming his symbol in the ryes 
of the public. 



l£o>isli Huldiers . . . 

j^OME or the most boyish-looking 
members of our defence forces 
are the men hi the armored car 

units. 

Their uniform-' shorts, sports shin 
and beret -gives them a youthful ap- 
pearance, and perhaps the fact that 
many of them have bought their 
(horJa and shirts at, Boy Scout supply 
depots makes them feel they have 
gone back to boyhood as well. 

Girl friends like their jaunty 
berets — look out for a new fashion 
soon. 

Secret radio ... 

\S elusive and daring as the Scarlet 
Pimpernel, the German Freedom 
Party's secret radio has been evading 
the German secret polfce ever since 
the war began. 

The disguises needed for cumber- 
some broadcasting gear would tax 
ihe Ingenuity even of the Pimpernel 
himself. ^ ""^ 

Followers of this exciting real-life 
serial held their breath last week 
when the secret radio, warned by 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY By WEP 



friends, cut short its transmission 
and went into hiding. 

What a best seller these explolti 
mill make after the war. 

Snider rcernils . . , 

J^PIDERS are the latest recruits In 
Britain's war forces. 

The gossamer webs that Inspire the 
poets to delicate stanzas are put to 
practical use by a man whose hands 
are literally as "steady as a rock." 

He splits the spider-web threads to 
use as the flue lines dividing the field 
of vision hi binoculars. 

The spiders, all of which this man 
knows by name, wage a war within 
a war, devouring the insects which 
collect round dahlia-s specially grown 
for the purpose by the Government. 

Direct Mil . . . 

JOOUR men were doing a job of 
painting in an army camp. The 
boss of the outfit rather aggressively 
kept shouting: 

"TJrry up." get that ladder set. 
Brine; my brush. Stop dropping 
paint ..." 

The man on top of the ladder 
weary and hot. yelled: 

"Ate, come or/ if. All you 'oust 
painters are alike." 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623808 



December 2, 1939 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



13 



tere's tfhe " Hiii kiim Oil" about Whaling 




Sport that can be a pleasure 
for all but the neighbors 

A lot of people don't know o thing about whales. 
This, to one who was practically born among whales, is a 
»ery serious matter. 

You might remark that you are never likely to be in need of a 
whale. But, you never know! 

HAVING settled that part of 
the matter, let us pro- 
ceed. The first mention of 
whales was when a man culled 
Jonah fallowed one. Jonah, 
■.is you know, was a lieutenant 
in the Jewish navy and should 
have known better. 



By 

Loner 



Ausiralra's Fortrmesr 

Humorist 
Jlljsrrored by LAHM 



Ltnver ban a "while" of a time whaling. 



The catching of whale* for com- 
merclal purposes t» a large- ind 
'.i:rr?ing industry 

I iuyvif only catch them tor 
AporU The trouble lies In griming 
man rnnnu- The hurt whale 1 
■jtniiRht Hnme I had. t,ti leave nut tn 



the street n» It waq quite impoaiible 
to get U through Mi, front irate 

After about three weeka people 
Vitt-led to complain Tli err wii* xuch. 
* rldiculoua mmpuH About ti that 
I hiU 1 n^v^r m.uH 1 'jr])iiliEi r ; aIJi-v 

Howt'vrr, I don't mind giving tmy- 
oiii! in tenvitfd a few hlnui. 

One uuedfl a few auiall hoata rind a 
,i''"-: i ill" Thin . i ■' la to put 
your mother on. 

Tin; priti rip*] Instrument iwod in 
whaltiLg la tile baboon, a bnrb«l in- 
strument aamething like a war 
■jiliU it la hurled Into the aide of tint 
whale, 

Ono then Junt IiuilIn the whale in. 
Thin Is much *inipirr lhnn fishing 



Wkt| is she 
so sure to 

Enjoy Her 
Holidays 



SHE k S heolrhy, happy 
and delightfully at- 
tractive, and is certain to 
?njoy every minute of hot 
a A -i j . — -»n -J just b*- 
e-iuse shs falce* her nightly 
3i1» Ho am 

V '■- Been* are pu rely 
voo^table. Tnay tone up 
the lyifcm, purify and cool 
!hi> blood, And daily elim- 
inate. afl food-wasto— thui 
ioeping you hcalthy.happy 
and a-HracHvely slim. 

You, too, can make sure 
oJ boing at your best on 

your Summer Holidays if 
you starr taking Bite Beans 

nightly. 




u 

o 



SEASIDE 

or COUNTRY? 

Whortmr yon go • campUt* 
chamga of air »nJ ditt Ea apt to 
upift you irrhrrnftlly. A nightly 
del* of &flt Beam guard* againi! 
«IF thU, 

Qilv BdPiii «r« purely v*g^ falil*. 
•nrj »hu^ tan b* Ufcon witfi p-*tf*e* 
■•fity by y ) and old «I<U 



BILE BEANS 

Improve Your Health, Your Looks and Your Figure 



tor them with ordinary rod and line 
Alter the catch Iiofi boon hnuieu fen 
to the side of Uip bout. It jsboulrf 
at; nnLihrd aft With u. belt, between 
the eyes with a hammer and then 
inflated. Oh, of oourue. I forgot 
that you haven't. done -my whaling. 
Air la pum|K!d into the earcjuw hi 
□nler nuklte It hucyxnt. 

A eurlcniA incWent occurred on I 
my hut commercial whaling exiwilt- ' 
tion. The aiuja tn charge of ihe 1 
nir pump deserted lii.i post tor aomc 
reAMin. or olher and the whale burst . 
azif] blew down the QudtUO|ilt Qn( * I 
the cook's gallfiy, 

My word, I whs annoyed, I waV 
capt&in ai thr time, anil the crew , 
threatened to rewlffn on the nrnot i 
bwaw of the IuntjunRe the cook \ 
wcii hti$ the fact tlmt there waa 
] no dituuT Utai niKht. 
' "What'* thi« I hear nbnut thtTr 
being no diunt 1 r for the tnon?" t 
sajd s Torn lv 

'How cnti I aoofc when therr's 
no coo*t -house?" the cook demunded i 
when I said I'd kot'lhaul him. 

"Get down n> Lhe ntokehold and 
do your :.;:n there." 

Trouble down below 

4 QUAKTSH af alii hJijr larer, the 
chief enflineer camt- UP to nie on 

the i, - 

"CaplfUxtr n»ld, "llifte't; 

(rouble biduw. It's thj( rmik. Up 
iRii'd* tin cuofciiiir thf rna*l mUtUtrt 
In one furnace and baking thn 
potuLors in nnnlhvr. lir aJjhi *3.yn 
lhA% another fornocr U ti*" hut for 
baking ironrs and n-tu-r- u allow 
Ihf nrrmrti In J[d nrkt It. Htr, until 

It *;elj> rinwti to l hi- rirhl trmpera- 
tuf r far nronm. llf'- hultJmc thrni 
nff with the meat-rhonper. nir. 

"WhDk'fl more, .sir. we've EoM ao 
much nresgiire in the boHern ihrnueh 
the cook ttmt tne eti&tnjw arr Ukeiy 
to atop at any moment " 

"All rlgtit." I said, "flton the 
tihip unti \ he'.i fin lehed." 

Junt then there a knocl: on 
the door. "Wuffr t said. 

It miuL he explctined to l.he land- 
lubber that tins is a tea copiuin'e 
wrxy of laytog "Ccni^ In 1 

It wa»j tho hxat mate "I Hunk 
yuu should come on deck, sir," he 
aaJd, "The ore-w obji'ct to Btfttnp 
the afihcj from tht *Xokehold In 
"r,i,T m fjarj the dinner. Able Sen- 
rajin Smell— raLhur appropriate 
mime for n whfl3er, what I — haa 
already eaten thrw> luinpd of ooltc, 
tlihiktng ther were -notatoea. Ho 
cnmplalfu of severe bil^rnaj paiits. 
atr." 

"Where'a the ihip's oooLc?" 

"The— er— crt<w. sir. have lashed 
[dm to the end of a n»pr and arc 
nt [lrurMnt dipping him up and down 
In Uie bn\\y oci*an, hIt." 

" Outran can.*' Jn about it/tree- 
quarters of an hour — no, rtia.ke 
it an fronr— po and ordfr them ro 
imei *ueh brutal treatnumt ttnrir- 
dtamlji, I ftini have thai frintl 
of tkiny on mi, ihip.'' 

"Na. sir. Very well, ulr.'' 



! DON'T MISS 

! "eLOWKKITlS^ 

l JL. A Iwok h> !.. W. l.-iui r. 

■ ^ DonUiaJns iUc pl»-k of hit 
I .i ■n!>- 1 the turaru of hit, 

■ Utltntn; 

J <^t-t your ro|»y nmv irom mit 

■ huob-iialL l'riir. 1/Q. 



.'i..i a moment. Is there any 
tinned stuff aboard— sardlnea and. 
thlnizK like that?" 

"I would hesitate, ur. to give a 
member of the crew of rt whulhie' 
lilup a -laTdlnc/' 

"H'uim PeTlinpa you're riRht. 
MLqter Male. I suppose I'd belter 
adrfrav the • • •' Have t turn 
muster on dcek. 

"Men,"" I said, "I order you all lo 
ko back to your work. We will 
make fur the netineji irart where 



Vr can have »«ak and egse. bUoic- 

tnango, beer, fruit, rum " 

"Hfiarayf" they yeJUct, 
Du you know. Llic way ihose men 
worked In the stnkeholrj we htr Uie 
whurf with fcuch force Uiat the ahlp 
plousbnd its way rujif-vmy up tl.e 
town and . ■■ - 'i : wlch lta bows 
Hist ouuide thr door of Uie ooloou 
bar of thn fieiKirir.a CoiiUttn hotel. 

After that 1 anve up whaling. Tt'n 
not a pli'flennl I Iff. I '/milder wljit 
fool thought. Of it ttrrt. 





/ Why take chances? 
4„, y LIFEBUOY an gwe 
certain protection toy 



Now in 2 Forms 



C$4 Pit which you prefer 



Both contain live famous Life- 
buoy health element, . , . and 
Lifebuoy's rcfreihlng lather pro- 
tect* you from "B.O." (Body 
Odour). 

Both are extr» mild to er>- 
lure ;kn, health. 

Both ire the same price. 
Both »re Lever Product*. 

AND WHAT IS 




LlFE!i> V 



Super -mil ling Is in cxpaiiiiw re- 
Fimnf proceni tri«l Lifebuoy ait 

extra craimy. JuKdrknii Inner, Sea 
for younirty You Arc mra to litts h I 
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New Zest — Younger, 
Prettier every day! 

WHEN j huAbjnJ thinks liis 
wife ib looking younger and 
prctcicr. it it ^eruin that lumbago, 
constipation und Sidney trnuhle 
ctw no longer be attacking her. 
Yrt these troubles, had put years 
on thin lady once. Then she dis- 
covered how to deal with them 
quickly, certainly- Read Her 
letter: — 

"I used to * uri ei from lumbago, 
const, [patios and kidney trouble. 



and Lucd to drr.id the thought ol 
going oLicttdc ihc door. Now, ever 
iincc 1 have, taken the 'little daily 
dose' of Kruschrn Saltj, 1 feel 
i ... . I. better, "!■.! am able to go 
out to worlc. Hven my husband 
says I am *eeing my better daya, 
and 1 feci — and look — about 20 
yean old. Vow c»ti sm now by 
ihis letter there i* a great altera' 
tion in me u my ag? ■> over 40." 

— Mei. M_L_ 



You, too, can find new Zest in Life! 



Sran lipping a pinch of Kruichen | 
into your tra, or into a glass of 
hot water, first thing every morn- 
ing. Within one week, you'll hive 
vim and vigour that everyone 
will envy. Hie mineral salts in 
Krufthcn (which include that 
vital element iodine) will bring 
new life to every organ in your 
body. The liver, kidney* and in- 



Le arn the secret 

Ofl'I'JILVtiHl 



leitin.es. ^vjake to new activity. 
Poinotis go. Sluggr»hnes5 goes. 
You get that **Krusehen feeling" 
which his brnught jay to millions 
Kruschcn Salts is obtainable at 
Chemiau «nd Stores, prices 1/6 
and 2 '9 per battle. 



P 



Bald* Bill Takes 



rcmorai 

'jre-aao and dirt. ll drip* quickly ind evnnlv end 
giv«m your aboaa * AolL miownrliiU iniititMl Uul 
Bfi j t— you feci proud ol Ih-cm. 

Un Ikil-MHt fof (M**, SUStttf, irf, tuHtw, «aff or fabric ■*»«. 
t%* hunt -mr - it.1. - ; tolffe f*>* Mi* kwtHbui- m n" ilwn. 



id. & 1/. 
per bottle 
oi all 




J.HE uonwikl locu- 
tion of the camp was near B stand 
of rugged timber mid a clump ol 
..... -a muiga ircrub. wilii a small 
wuterhole li weld led by an auUrnnpiim 
of rock. 

j There were two groups of wurleyt. 
or rough, bark huts, placet! a 
hundred yards npoj't, with fiw 
I imokinc hut* and there between 
I them, and It wt*9 quite obvious the 
I trlhr had dwfliutely spill I» tie 
space between the wurleyfi, the aafcrU 
warriors faml eaeti olber at a dls- 
] ■-. '■:> of Hboul fifty yards. 

Thtiir bfHiM were iJI funtnjalcnlly 
burred with broad while Oreaka, 
gh^ns & ftarsomr fikth-ton eflect- 
wirh tufts of etude* ' leathers plas- 
tered on them, und hunches of Lhlvva. 
tied About their ankles. And they 
wtire -itomplrm and yell. tin at one 
aiioditir. £hasdiig r.poars and rattling 
boomerang atui wornmrrfls on thirl r 
bark shields. 

Behind each faction the luhras and 
children vrenmvd, Lhrvwing atone:* 
and Insults, while duet and Ume 
ftinpo pups barked and ffnarlrd. (>c- 
eaBidriAny, one of the men wcuJd 
nin forward a fftw paces, hur] fur- 
ther lnxults. then fling a spvur und 
dan bark lo the safety of HJs own 
faction a^ain. 

InvArubly the flpnar was ducket] 
or fell flhort, and the mutual drllarite 
wii^. coiitlnurd. RHiriri'' knew : til*-. 1 
af thing would go on ai. Inlcrvali fur 
day* tnr perhaps weelm He ftrrd til* 
revolver Into the air to get name at- 
tention, and, riding Icuward. swung 
from his horse. 

Things apparently had not yet 
reached any KTent crlala. for when 
tbe shot crtiAhed out lh« fucrtionti fell 
BUlet and looked around, disnruntled 
and itartled. but. obedient. 

Rulnwi sluwly, QBtenuUoitftly rr- 
loaded hit revolver, inspected with 
care the bolt of bin rlfl*\ a^d then, 
when the implication had been 
driven borne, he xtrode forward antl 
stared tne blacky down. 

"TTiis fella trouble flntab_'" he an- 
lioune.ed definitely. And lo BuJdj' 
Bill: Tellum old man lon^a eaeh 
aide come here fur big fella lallt." 

BiOdy Bui cluckeii importantly, 
loosed bia rifle In the crook of hie 
arm, and padded away, 

After a whilr he came mil- 
ting buck, having vlttlted both fee 
tions und held palaver, and after 
hini trftllea wme Eialf a dose n of the 
tribal leader*, ominous and irnnrrs- 
Bfvc in thefr coiToboreo paint King 
Cueln hlmspir was obviously oy(- 
raeed and annoyed a* h* hobbled 
forward on his lialf-cnppled feet 



Contmtfcd <rom Poge 7 

and wqitatted with an mdlynant 
grunt. 

Rallivp repressed a *mlle. He ; 
had a Ionff^tandlng feud with the; 
old reprobate. He Wb& known tn Lhfl 
eourae of a Ions Ufc to have been 
tbtj insttAUtor of numerou* itock 
thefts and even possibly one or two 
White killings, ae wtll aa tnnamer- 
ibk 1 rtbsd cne». but lie w«a too eleven 
to be cauahi. 

flainsE hod »w me what flf a ahock 
aj. he surveyed the lm If -caste. Caafto- 
W*ry. He was a Hrrctdea, broad 
and tall and powerful, lighter of 
color than iniRht be expected, and 
hot unhandsome, with a neat, curly 
moustache and wide, arrogant eya. 

He did not squat ,v the othru 
blacks did. and, what waji more, he 
was riotited hi a ragged khaki alttrt 
and brwehee and v-am rtd tug -boots 
Bis lace wfu> painted. apparrtiUy us 
a rrmcesUoti to the ■ nu- nnd he was 
carrying n tmtt, 



IBE'S eyas 
narrowed at That. There were ptrtet 
luws a^alnit the blaekD poasewbig 
fl rr ex ros, and the sergeant nernem- 
binill nafinowftry'j.i reported record. 
He'd been convicted two or three 
tune* for mlnar theft* for which he'd 
served abort gaol lerma. and there 
was more than a .tunplrjun 
that he bad been Invoived 
In the masMerc of the UOce Eyre 
surveying party, but there was no 
definite proof. All the patrola, thaueh, 
had been ordered to watch him ns a. 
dangertma man, but he regarded 
Raltioe with jtomewhat or a con- 
fident hair-sno^ and leanfd on hb 
rifle to listen. 

"All right," aald Rahwr shorlly. 
"fjet'ft try to cot to the bottom cf 
ttaia." And to Buldy: "Now what 
name thU fella U ouhle?'* 

Re Winced even djs he said It, and 
the immediate babble of voices bepon 
to deafen lilm. At Or At Baidy Bill 
took moments out to shout rough 
translations, but a* the debate grew 
hot the tracker forgot hlmwlf and 
plunged personally Into tbe argu- 
ment. 

Cassowary <ald nothing at all, re- 
garding the foaming. Eestieuluilne 
fuH-blacka with what seemed amuse- 
ment, i.; i:i sheer exhanstlnn h.ai 
quieted them .'omewhat After which [ 
he looked at Uhe hanuw?cd Rainst and J 
aald with cool assurance and In good i 
English: "Perhaps t can elve you on 
idea, aergeant. 

Pleqs& furn to Page 16 



One Out 



It 



ahc had boeu iraJJy roiwclcius of 
«haL ^hE vas doing. The chips ffrew 
Into EittJe pile* belore her. For 
Dmuinntd Qt a Urac she wiu tost tc 
COhBCiOUBJlC&fi. For momenta n.t ft 
time she witt an «cttus!— Ravnn* 
plaj-in* in » dnnger'Hk Aim. 

Thut whan „he oa* Uie mnn 
Hit hand hruaheii his as «lie ptaaetl 
her --hip.- du the red, nud bhe Whk 
aw»re of th<* fleeLng Ix^uch. aJJve 
and cool. She luoked up and lnlo 
tlie faep of a man, whow cvcji were 
fixed on her. alino.it queslionlngly. 
The fnce seemed so fnmillnr that 
she wHis profoundly Ktartled. 

,h BirfcnRe that we should meet 
here again, laPt it?" he said. 

"IVe )u«t bei'n trying to ratoem. 
ber where I «aw you." she said 
with comptote compo6Hr^•. 

"'111 tell you." wild tlie fllranser. 
Thf- croupier drew to his slake, and 
pushed Anita'.'. wmnlnaA tnwardx her. 
"I'm tlrcri." said Anita, funl mail..' 
her way through the throng of mr;n 
l.|..i.iu>!: behind her chair. 

"Well Just no lo the bar fnr c\ 
momrnt." aald the man lightly, look 
her urm and led her down the utairs. 
"My mune's Krtth." ne afttd. 

You could htiflj the dani'e music 
In th? bar, loo. It waa empty, 
save for one tipsy giuist who 
opmwled iimceinttly In hlo chair, 
rhf dim llitht was reflected in the 
' ill'. -rulored boLttca. The stritniie!' 
sol Urd huntelf on a stool beside 
Aiilta. 

■ Now r tell wlwro It was we 

met." he sjtid. 

Villi inured In the train, and I 
wan liUindlnu lit the window In the 
Italian and saw you." 



Continued from Page 10 

"Right And Tve been racking tny 
brnlno, UTlrw tn rrmr-mlipr the name 
of Ow etotlon - 

"Thsya^ — of course. How did you 
happen to be at that station?" 

-I was the statk>ninast.er'£ wife." 

"Ah! and then you war* divorced, 
rnmc in Vienna, and launched vour 
carper." 

Anita wasn't lliitfnin.}; Aghiat, 
che had heard wliat her orm voice 
waa saying: "Was — 1 was the 
idaCianmaatEr'a wife." 

"What do they call you?" lit- afcjccd. 

"Tou give me a name." said Anita. 

•Tube," he said, 

"What does It mean? - * aha aaked. 

"It's Mttlaynn." he said. 

"How do you know?" 

'Tvr been jrotind ■ lot." 

"Yea." thoiujht Atilia. "Thuc't It. 
You're the man wlw's always pnF^- 
Inii throush. rm the woman wlio'a 
always standing in tlie ntation, lr»t. 
InB aft*r tnr train. With her hands 
folded'" 

"I^t'a go out cm iho trrracc." h« 
wld. 

R »" cold and clear mil tteft 
Late though It woa, an oleclrlc dis- 
play sign jUll blared over one of 
I lie roofj. "Ill never get buck home 
again." thought Anita, In a mo- 
ment's psrnlo. Neyer again. 
Narer. The man took her Into nil 
s-rms, bent her hewl back alowly, 
and kissed her. 

"Listen." hr said. "I uon't WRnt to 
ftt IrrtO a hrawl with your wntrh- 
dosi up Ou're. Where can we meet 
later?" 

flume furn to Page 58 




The sooner you plan 
your future 

the better fhor future 
will be? 

MOST couples lace two 
great hazards: 

(1) That the husband 
will dl€ too socrn 
leaving Ills wife und 
fhlldren to fend for 
themselve*. 

(2) That tilt husband 
will live beyond hit 
earning years, and 
will spend his old agf- 
in want. 

Ask the nearest SJttP. 
office to send an experi- 
enced man to talk owr 
your hazards, your finan- 
cial probletns. Give him 
your confidence. He will st- 
able to help you with a 
sound plan tor laughing al 
the hazards, and building 
up your financial strength. 

Send to-day Even to- 
morrow may be too late. 

A.M.P. 
SOCIETY 

The Largest Mutual Life Office 
in the Empire 

Sir Sunitrl Hard rim, X E E Clinirrniii 

ill PrEncUiii; T | ll 

A W SoptliltJii. VIA Qonfi-J IUillhi- 

mni Arluary. 
C u Hartlti. Chief ln<Ht*etar und 
wtmmmim 

Head Office: 

S7 Pitt Struct, Sydney 

Krannh niTirr- mt Mi-nnt,-:,, .r -i i 

M»l*\it. rrftli anil llu-bavrl. 

Otatrlct otTicM nil fl^tts 

KvfS Efimlanal Oflirr; Cutliitnhii li.r 
Quit, IfaQibaTlnri. 



LOSE FAT 

GAIN VIGOR 

<yiu.wrcr1 redimtne (reAtiaetit U hi fsr t>.* 

!„['..! atll4 Hl'J". !■ fT r-l- 1 V t-M III. UtaVjDt'f 

pf r>bnU r > uua, and tin v luij fm>j hulth 
I ill HE A£(3 •-I'll it- ptnp=rtirr> cifnuru 
-errvficTr ttic irttTin Uta- whom ixrtiLmrr.|< 
ia. V, wLi] ufii »njecl the tirarr nr.n pj: 
lis rr nn ni-rt?rrti anA an rctrJnB duwn n 
norroai woiffhl ii»rHlre<l, out* <Jafn ndt im- 



prDprrl 1ej> ttvei numj »ta_ri. fUVP >,n 
l.flr. Dili'Cl*l aeilU«UlR Tib* m\ 4yifclUi 3f! 
frail for j wwilti' lapply. a 
bM&rns smrr*. ackmii Llimn, \hr torn- -i^i 
In jjrlJitfd oo r»Bh bottle. Ttie Bedui . n 
AfMu^tre Ci'e-bvtn nvtL-« bj a>h*orrii|v,r- • f 
JAT, jjojI -Id, The l>;»wrti) a]Jmmir>e Do-'Jl 
fihLtr) nn used sj i»fl) iter itis*tlr if- 
i ! >ir ' l.i ! 1 1 S . ri,rlt ll» f for <\ Otflt 
1,* A tf.iac clisTi It mipDlltrfl Ire* -j- 
mcsJa dJkv by d»j, TirStbBCHi[*lk tree 
til iivfr CommoTiwrilLri Write him.*" 



Simple Way To Lift 
Corns Right Out 

Na excasf for ruttinE corns 

Tender corns, tough corns, or raft 
oi>rru> cwi nnw be eaJrfy itft-ed o»i 
with the finger-tins. ihuikJi u 
Tl» jV>1-Icc says Eratfl'iii user. 
Only a few dmpfc of Prozal-Irf, ih* 
nvw-type antlsuptic trvKUurnt whJ£& 
you can uvt far 16 &t any cfhnniLd 
or iswrv, w iimptr to fr<*e ane> fort 
fmm pvury roni or cuilta wltliuitl 
Imrting. Thir. wonderful and »w 
rrmovor *trOp!i dbju instiunlv 
does urn sprrod mi to *urrtn.ri.:ii« 
hmlthy Us£uc. ProioJ-Tue is s et^i'- 
lo rem-bnrdened mpn ntid wobwb 
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I Try for £1 Prize 

' For the best letter published each 

| week we award £1 and 2/6 tor 

] others. Address "So They Say," 

| The Autrraliori Women's Weekly. 

I Enclose stamped envelope it 

: unused letter is to be relumed. 




I Opinions Welcome I 

§ Through this page you can share = 

| your opinions. Write briefly, | 

1 giving ysur view; on any topical \ 

| or controversial subject. Pen f 

1 names ore not permitted and | 

| letters must be original. | 



■ riim„.i>r>imi«.„>, 



TOO CRITICAL 

I HAVE Just read a review ol 
a recently-published book 
by ttfl Australian about Aus-, 
-.nlla, and it has lelt roe won- 
dering why all our bad points 
are stressed and our good onos 
lint mentioned. 

No doubt us a nation we have 
malty tailings, but alter all we 
are a young country and 
doubtless will profit by our past 
nil.ita.lces. 

Tile best and most Impartial 
criticisms of Australia were 
curt ain ed In a bootc written by 
.111 Englishman who knew and 
understood us. He saw our 
(aulU, but admixed our virtues. 

In the past, Englishmen 
were our severest critics, but 
nowadays we seem to get the 
most kindly and constructive 
criticism from them, whereas 
our own writers seem deter- 
mined to present our most un- 
attractive features to the 
world. 

We need tourists from over- 
seas, but sharp criticisms or 
Australia by Australians will 
give our prospective visitors 
the wrong ideas about us. 

£1 lor this letter to C. Sea- 
born, 321 Cavendish Kd., ( our- 
paroo, Qld. 

«■•»■«• 

MOTHERS-IN-LAW 

I HAVE always deplored the 
~ mother -in -law" ootnpli;K which 
In In direct cant nut t to the adulation 
bestowed upon our own mothers. 

b II not abiiurrl to glortly one and 
^hairip the other? 

On MuLber'u Day we all betiofnc 
wmimental, wear a while flower ftnd 
4tig aonga to ru*r memory — yet Uu- 
J<6t at the mother-in-law on our 
Up* at the Ntme time. 

Whether related by marriage or 
birth Ahr 1* jit 121 ■ mother and ihould 
be entitled to ti sane and loving re- 
spect. 

Mrs J. MtiKfrhnip. 91 Mirlhyr 
Kil , Naw Farm. Hrinliainr. 

<f * <f 

CH1USTMAS GIVING 

AL THOUGH Un? Empire is al war, 
%u or is In AmAralln 
WLLL rnjny the coming Chrl&trrt&a 

MRS 

Mm? Hoy Australians, howcurjr, 
vUl rind tht'Lr usual Chrlfltrnft* 
pismires turtnU«J because "ftiddj 
u in the Army." 

Wc who HUH li»ve huabands Mid 
'altera *tfc msjlrt well allow our 
UunJcfulncaa by uutltUig little ut- 
i>. -iMit ■ it.-.- ln.*y one* 
ilim'l tu.B"or. 

Let tu remember when .iliuppina 
tur Dilr own children to rnafce tJieir 
ail i not tHilie 50 elaborate, but buy 
1 ft* eruis Lo add • little nmslilnt 
to the hie or some leu farluimw 
child. 

Mm Marie Doyle, Bei 59. Gw- 
Buun.1011. Til 



STAY AT HOME WIVES 

WHY do jw many men expect their 
bright young fiancees to 
Chang? into nondescript tiuusewive* 
nftpr their rrmmaice? 

I know of aweral instances where 
ftrei arc longing to dancing. 
Tligj tre gtrla whose husbanda con- 
t-mziy NUKfflflWd going- to parties 
axil Ihfalfw when Lhry Were cm- 

Without otcpptlon each ulrl l* 
buileinj a oharmins limne for her 
L^'i,and. The rnen haw Taxied 
tnW^dta meeting btudncna iumo- 
risbc* but the girls And thai house- 
•Oat, foif and an occasional alter- 
ation bridge party are inadequate 
MbUiutu {or the gay thou Uiey 
toed to hav»> and are eapeeted to 
• without 

MiM < n/ohne Bariie. W Ourimbah 

iMavman. N.S.W 



Should husbands 

help with 
family washing? 

I^HEME Li no re-oam whj' a man 
A should nnt do the wushtns for 
his wire. Mri Murrtvy CU/1K/*W), 

We should give praise, no; cun- 
T-KQitit.. lo yjd: a irmii, He la u Cju 
more wanly type Lhan the one who 
acorn* to sloop lo household drud- 
gery. 

Waahmg alllwl to the numeroun 
other houai'hold tasks la hard work, 
and . r-ni- l in.fr.i quite heyoitd the 
physlckl strength of aome women 

Tlie hu^btind who realLaea Lbi* 
arid L« prepared to help hlu wUi> i* 
1 1. 1- right mrt ol niuoand to have- 

>In. E. Dunn. O'lUJtnmn Tee., 
ML Gambler, KJL 

Avoids duties 

\yOMEN who expect their hu*- 
bunda Co do Urg weekly weuhlne. 
are both aeliish and unfair 

The man works hard all through 
the week, and the week-eud La for 
his letiUTP. 

I haven't much time for the wire 
who cannot arrange her houa&hold 
duties to include the v n. for 
dtp muNt be i very poor hoinemaker 

Of course the exception le in the 
rase of a wile who is 111 and cannot 
aSord help 

Mrn. <1, H.i'i, r if: 2 \l : St 

Writ Byde, N.S.W- 

Makes more work 

IT might he quite all rl^ht to let 
a man wash the she&La and hi* 
own fihiru, but how many women 

AmU.iI Ir.aj.l l.];rh -ll:< lid.-iis u;.<i 
underwear to the hands- ot n man? 

Delicate lace And embroldF'ry 
would prabab^v fare badly when 
wrung out hy Atromt maacullne 

•ii .;. pa matter how careful 'i.' 
owner might be. 

A wojijuu nnrJil dUlike dalnR the 
washing tiercel!, but when ghe Iftceo 
the ncce^ary mr"dlng ot inexpertly- 
woshi'ii rhjLin'.s and linen she would 
find It would have been Lime saved 
to have washed the things herself 

Mia* A. Graham. P.O.. Kynclmi, 
Vie. 

Not man's job 

1 CAW just Imagine the look that 
my husband would give me if I 
migH^st-ed Hi ft t he should do the 
weekly washing. 

Alter the firet flhock. hi? WtJUld 
probably laygh and agree to tiiike 
on the Job. 11 I hi return would try 
my hand at his Joh aa a builder. 

Washing clothes Isn't one or thr 
hnuaehdW tasks that I enjoy at all, 
bat it la a trwk that come* under 
the headmn of lioiisekeephia:, whlrh 
tt my isha;e nf our homemaking. 

Nor le lc vrry masculine for a 
man to on Keen doing work which 
trndlOnn ha-v branded a.% wuinnti'. 1 
Job for many yeara, 

rilra. J. I. White, win life. Tas, 



Growing tendency 

towards 
accented speech 

\ TOO "refalned" accent, a* MU» 
* x E. Jaw (11/11. "38r so aptly de- 
durlhefl If., lji rather refrraddng ofter 
thft "olV* of [he younger H™^' atioti 
M-daJ 

1 have found it neeeaaary to im- 
preas aomewhat, ox r agaemted speech 
ixi growing children before they will 
adopt anything like a normal cpeech 

A "refained" aecenl is inliiilteJy 
prcferable tp a "refobned" one, 

Hra. (VI Willi-. 17 jkud ltd . 
Hajideiujij^ Vic. 

Be natural 

r pHE charm ol n weU-tHtched voice 
is, en nutkrcflhlr that we alter: 
!;■ .: ol a peraaa who la noted for 
the beauty of her speech even 
above her physical good looks. 

As a rule. nrWtnltan men have 
far better votcea than Australian 
women, and our men do doe fall so 
easily Into ihe mlfitakcn Idea that 
a too "refalned" way of opi'aking U 
correriL 

MiM V N, MelrTabuii. ii.ii.tu .: 
H&W, 

Care needed 

] NOTICE thut people who tsoin- 
plaln about hearing so mum roc 
"refalned" volcos puice the blame on 
radio announcers. Isn't, tills a little 
□nlair? 

Th e average Auatral fan Is verj 
careless about the proper pronunci- 
ation of Uie vowrt's. Qnd as thE- 
upfTpilter on the wireless is heard toy 
so many ihouaandB It la better for 



Shares tasks 

AIV hUAtWihd baa done the waah- 
for mo since our first 
baby was bora, and we now have 
Tour rJUldrcn, 

We are in bualneia toRether, and 
my hiiabond saj'a I ban enouah 




'ifcdmn haHuafrd AtaA a hand," 

to do, so ho does not mind hrlplng 
me by doing Dip washing every Sat- 
urday. 

surely there 1* nothina very rc- 
Dinrgftblf hi that, and we *rp nan- 
vLi.J'i"! that we have an equal ahare 
of th* buameai and household work. 

Mrs* M. A. >'llander. L«fevrea 
Kerreahmenl Bmtms, 74 Mead St.. 
SVandwrll, S.A. 



Old tunes' place 

in modern 
"swing" rhythm? 

f\OE& Mr*. Parker OttiXTfy) not 
* renllie that to set "Aitnltf 
LLLorii-" to "awing" music i really 
tu adroit that there are no better 
mrxea than, the old ohm? 

We idng lh«! jsong In questlan aa 
a duet, am! we tove It; yet we are 




More batanu lessonx 
needed at school 

HOW far could most of o* 
gel In naming varieties of 
Australian birds, trees and 
nowrr«7 

tliaJng tliruugh Lhr buah 
m-riitly with a Irietid. t vn 
surprised tu And how UtLJp I 
knew almul the Dorm and 
fuuna. 

Do otjt •chunln make the 
Tiiiiirt of their niipurlunities in 
giving h^iiin* pii trn suh- 

jerL^i? 

1 w under how many ptoplr 
i ill name twenty tree*, the 
aamr numlKr nf birds gpttfl 
Ovine roiiiid, or everyday 
Q.uwrr» naLiTr to Ami ra J fa? 

a. llelL 1 llikiiallMck St, 
South Brunswick, Vie. 



fftttl vfTflinm or* eld twuti" 

thrilled to be able to dancv to il, 
because it bringn back do many 
happy niFmarles 

Mrs. U Hhiir. Alderle* Ave .. Aldrr- 
Iry, Hrisbjinp. 

Must be mpecdy 

Jh*VERYTHTNG uowwdny^ miu.t he 
DDeedy, so we must accept the 
inc. of setting old-time tirm?.- to 
":iwuxg" rhythm. 

We can still keep the gemd old- 
fn^hloued ijonss, but they rhuii lie 
redressed and pepped up. ar ihtry 
will be cast aside and branded ae 
not "lively" enough 

Crux young peopli> love lo danc?e 
to u famuus son? wtt In modtirn 
rhythm 

Mr. L JMagbi. 7 Row St.. Ck-ckI- 
wnnd Park, B.A. 

Uuin melodies 

nraOS bua of a dcnrist'£ drtll is 
about ns rnu/inral ii5 the "swing- 
ing" or tht k beuuttful a Id- fashioned 

'Mil-:: 

Crooners wno bleat out their 
modern ve rsions of song?, euoh as 
"Annie Laurie" we beyond words. 

purfi the young dancer of to-dny 
care a rap ohciut melovly? 

Rliythm and r: 'L-- seem to he 
their main reo.ufremEriit& 

Lulii KErlij. N'cerlm KoX, C*r- 
urfie, Vie, 



HOLDING YOUR MAN 

pjOW albert uno hetn elrLi, mill 
woaum, too. Tor that luaLtrr. 
speat ol one ol taelr hi ft= tuivtns 
bBm unnblr Lo "liold lirr mini, poor 
thing l" 

Barely IT the elusive mule need* 
to be hrW he enn't be worth Uie 
holding. 

II he «efiki to "escape." girl.'-, by all 
mcBm let Win eo. us the ntrugsSr 
to liuld the most wonderful roan In 
the world would never rouupematc 
lor your toss ot «elr-irancct. 

Mra. M. Phillip.. Bol 0. P.O.. New- 
eustlt S.8.W. 



VVIIR'U I-i TUl'E? 

TT .■ always taken for umntcu that 
women hnve a better Ume ID 
life thin do men. 

As the so-culled weuker sex It in 
itoelr right to enjoy Mierruelvcn. wtulB 
It 1. men's duty, as the slroneer «ex, 
to slnte all diiy lanir to pay ror thnl 
enjoyment. 

WIillp tlio hdnir-.Mxi oiL'iineas man 
bendn mrr HU desk, bii wire rllia 
Irrirn amiBeinetit to amusement. 
That la the accepted picture, ta It 
a tmr- oneT 

Sin f. A. Hoiin, NermiU Kd, 
Tiiiara. »t» Marylwrunch, Qld 



TOO Ml C ll ROUTINE 

ATA NY women compUiin tltat tfceir 
hres are drab, whrn they only 
tia\ r e LhemnelTer. to blame. 

Sq many at them aei lnT^i a garoovr 
and then allow tbemselees to abar 
there, apparent ly forgetting that 
vnriet-y Is the sr/lec ot hie. 

One ■^□man I know would be 
horrified il every Monday niurnlng 
her clotheidlne wa* not wetgtrted 
down witli t-he (amity wtushing. 

To have a set duty for every day 
ba the week is fatal to ha.pplne.na. 

t^ven pleasure* become a tofck U 
platwiod too regularly. 

Every woman need* a break In 
routine, and housewives, who per- 
haps are the busiest workfrrs nf all, 
need divcRdnn from the common 
task. 

Mrs. E. Cimde. 1 C'lyd^ SU Park- 
side, S.A. 



iiim lo be a little too careful than 
ta pge the paorty -pitched toncM clm.t 
will produce jiuch a aeuteniit- (Li "IL's 
a fine dy to-dy " 

J.-.n-r ■■ Eilear. Vulture Si Anuth 
Drlslmnr. 

Quick!; learnt 

1 N l»£Tecr,erI speech i.: most irn- 
i.ntniE and mrT'iiy dtuotts a 
tvpe of "paeudo" culture. 

We uftrcn notice that thf uttni "tc- 
falned" voice which la prndurftd 
whf.'n 3h> owner is nnxlous lo Im- 
press people is mining on eWrTy- 
day oemfiianjL 

It doesn't always take a trip in 
England to produce one at these 
hantily ticuulred accent*. I have 
known people to atlopt ane ainioat 
overnighL 

K. \. Garden. Colac. Vlr. 

Taught lo recite 

rpili; mail cumlrral example of 
x too "refained" Jipeeoh some- 
tlni«; come from chlldriui who ore 
tnught in recite at gchorrl functtana 
or hime parti qa. 

Tlieir tviplng little Voices nro 
henrd wttli riditulutudy 'over-articu- 
latcd words and m^r-^mphQ-slued 
puiir.iuatkm 

Litt'lo Johnny and Bstty rimy 
be regnrded nt. tlw atar turn* of the 
eonwrt. but whut a relief it ts to 
hear theui ahoutuig In their freah 
young natural voices out in the 
playground lnLer on. 

Mr*. Peter Taylor. Bay Rrl, filrn 
O'linuiid, SJL 





eats a Mug 



You spend hours cook- 
ing a tasty dinner and 
your husband just picks 
at it. Don't blame your 
cooking — and don't blame 
your husband. When the 
rush and strain of modern 
life plays havoc with di- 
gestion, appetite goes and 
stomach trouble begins. 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
kills excess stomach acid, 
quickly stops after-meal pain, 
builds up a sound digestion 
and restores healthy appetite. 



Here is convincing proof: — 

I have been afraid to eat 
my favourite pudding because 
it gave me awful heartburn, 
but since 1 have been taking 
De Witt's Antacid Powder t 
eat anything I fancy. I recom- 
mend De Witt's Antacid Pow- 
der to all who would like to 
eat things but are afraid to." 
writes Mr. A G. Holmes, 
Lithgow, New South Wales. 

De Witt's Antacid Powder 
did a fine jab for Mr. Holmes. 
This new-principle, triple- 
action remedy will do the same 
for every indigestion sufferer. 
Enjoy rwry meal .... take — 



De WITT'S 

For Indication, Acid Slrmurti, Kurtblirn, Flatulence, Gastritis. Ol all elicmrat. 
and Starrs, iu 1iit K c canistm, 54. New giant lire (Zj time, qiuuttty), ajt. 



ANTACID 
POWDER 
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Baldy Bill Takes a Wife 

Lm 



HOGGET 

WHITE 

'.■I Millie fnr youi n>Diirr< Thi6 l-.i i • ■ 

|nr i no atari. Fur KV'UlU' White 

<ha« — Kkl, Nu-Bwch and Canvi*. 



BilttlH **r A4Mr*ti4'» tt»t lmrni*mr,[» 
Hi many iifltm-'i Bad-) dut'n nu; itmn-ur 
tc Ujp qiLapi)iiniLpjrni of hmtwnil wr./i 
wiip A took on thii matter coukwii 
ra[u*o!r inleimaiicni htji! ruMt'r D WI m 
It** it H t«-nl Irtr pmswr to DrtiuH 
"A. Mn Clldrrrd, *» Ct^utKUt Br.n«t. 
tai-lbanrnr 



HE lubra in rnjes- 
tlon, tiooii after Joming us, met 
one ai Mr. Harrnck's station 
blacks. It s*emn she learned 
he belnngrd io ihe. tinu WT-em and so 
I elahikcd flhc was of the ]JMkrti Lotern. 
afi Ue wanted to marry her. But It 
■ appear* Mir rralty belongs to the 
I wallaby totem, whJob U not allowed 
' to mate with the emu, Ami mi. ao- 
ueriUiig ta the cuutom, the uncle of 
the brother to Che mother euiLsuKcd 
Uv old men and culled council." 

RMUfcc prcrpetl lor a cigarette and 
said haMlly : "Rfver ui hid, .T Lust 
what'* uw whale point, Mince you 
Rem to know7" 
The bin half-caste smiled thinly. 
-I'm only involved Ihrough trying 
:w\r iiir lubra 'ir life," he *UtrtL 
' i'hr cuuiicil decided ihe had tn die. 
That wiis her husband's duty, eluce 
she liad offended his loiem, but the 
husband had become too civilised 
with while men and said no I sup- 
potc yon imdcreunrJ, So King Kucla 
I and Til* old onr« threatened la paint 
tJi'- bene," 
] Cassowary shrugged oud lnughrd 



Confirmed from Page 14 _ 

tolerantly. "Well, that's about ail. 
senceftnt Except I supported ttie 
husband, and some at his totem .\up- 
iwrted me. So the tribe split. Simple. 
Irti't It? r bring myself a lot Of 
trouble trying to save a woman's 
life." 

Rains* eyed hhn for a long 
moment and then wUd dryly: 

"It'll too aim pic, That's the, 
trnuble. You wouldn't by any chance 
have wonted the lubra yourself?" Ho 
added quietly iwJdc to Baldy: "You 
oateh U«it fella lubra long* here ." 

Dnlriy clucked and grinned and 
padded away. Cassowary a eyes 
biased for a moment, but he **M 
nothing. 

Baldy Bill \ h'. up the lubra 
who seemed to have, been the excuw: 
for Liar wpen olash between Canso- 
Wftry and King Eueln. and Roinse 
waa rather mrnr^t-d nt her appear- 
t^ice. She was yount; and alini. with 
« fctc« wen pretty. 

She looked like a good-natured 
and even merry yirl normuliy. but 



PERFECTED WITH 

CLIFTON'S 

RICE STARCH 





Priiim :iri! favourvd lliis soasnn — wliirh 

tnrini, ritrciiifi finiuinL'Sfl, anil ccouoiuy too! 
To look ihrir lir.*l and frt^sJic-it, "iM'li froc'Le 
\\v-t\i raTrfnl Liiimlcrin*. anil llir ^vnllc rnrr 
of a modern tujM'rjinrd atorrli. You'll fini^ none 
to pivi? snpli nerfcrtinn of finish as CLIFTON'S 
LilyvrI.Ui- RICE STARCH. 

YOUR GROCER STOCKS IT1 
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SPECIAL OFFER ^ 

Send fat P&ttetni of} tkeie £xclulire *T-tocks 



C. 25: A drllehtfnl ChiM** Krork in CoUan 

or 1 JoraJ Vwlle, trtnulinl tvtlh br.iid. 

Sizes: 2 la 6 yrar*. Mtitt+rial required. 

1? to 21 yd*,, 3n bin. wide. 
C. 26: SeMtahir Frwk m Cheek C.niinn nr 

Floral Vofl*. -W»: :(2-38 bun. 

Matvri#t required* 31 yd*-. Ccratrtal 

4 yd*, 3ft In. wiile 



4 :iifr<ird l.o*<- & Co. Ltd., 7? (Jonnrr Si,, 
Sydney, will pn*1 paMrm<« and full din rtion* fnr 
liuikiivf lhr*r lovrly nUinmrr fr«ifli-« «nk t-erripl 
of >nnr nnnn' ntld .uhli.---. InKrllkCl* with ihc 
rnd fin in- J fixinL A l-lli. furkrl erf * JlflnnV 
Lilvwbtlc Rirc ?1nrrh and Vd r iia ■*unip^ — for 
«ifli poll»-ni r*quired. 
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RUSE ^STARiC^H'; 
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at Uoe monitor, her bit, Mack eyes 
were terrified. She foUowrd the 
h ej. i J Lrut* £c-i u h willingly, and ihc 
enneed a little when Eucla snarled 
al her Cajtoowary looked aL Rainse. 

"Vou cn.n .see vhAt he means," hr 
obflt-rved cynically. "Sha's got to bfr 
AlranKled. That's the law. I told 
you I wm tryins to save her." 
k„.i, toewd hl'. deurette away. 
"All risht. You've been trying to 
Mwe her. C»a*OW**J. Maybe alie 
known you're the only one who wn, 
tine* the old men passed Judgment " 
He Atnred at Baldy BUL "You a£k 
Ihl* ftlla lubra what name stop 
lonifa lilm fella ap*rar husband.' 
Balcly put the iineaition nnd the 
liibt-n looked feftrfully from Eucla to 
CtLtaownry and Chun shoot her head 
"This fella lubra say no «nj 
that," explained Baldy. And. as 
Cfl^Rnwary bpnan to jfrin covertly— 
Baldy bad a fult-bJaek'* dislike for 
halT -cartes— he added: "This fella 
miu-y rtavvy, but htm afraid too 
Uiuch." 

Kalii'-r rt'-vori' Br; hud tin- whnH? 
bublivess wttled, but he couldn't 
prove it yet 

"Savvy htm fnlla King ETicla'a 
track again I" he snapped, "That 
ftJJa IrmJc iiu! ^top 1oii(;li Tjjhu kill- 
ing. Tni: telll Beat folia lrat;ki.T tn 
ail Aufiralla moke . '.ii- I tnork 
seven bell* out* hlmT 



Af TV." BILL wm 
furJom at 1 uiving hi* word QFjnw- 
'.ioned. but obediently looked at the 
in.\rk3 King Eufia'c feet had made 
tut he camo up to the big fella 
palaver. 

"Thu fella psiattl not Mop innga 
Tiled it : lie uniionniiff-tl with positive 
violence, "Thlfi beet fella tracker K*> 
walkuboutr Police fella no ftavvyJ" 
Baldy Bill bi^gan angrily so diveit 
hlmaelf of rift* and sotubrvro mod 
shirt, but Fiaivi 1 .'.- t'hd r keL'l him. 

"Tint fella be enough," he said 
quietly, "I just wiiiUtd to be Eurc," 
And Io Cafsowory, "Take all your 
booL-i" The half-cArto'B eyes bkuwd 
again and then narrowed tu he leered 
evilly at the upeoker, 

"You can't order thftl." he &ald 
thinly. "I know my right*,'' 

"You baveu't any." Rn.inKr said. 
"Yob'fe Under lUTeiflt. for carrying 
firearniB without permlmlon- Or 
bayc yrm a Uronnr?" 

"1 have," bla&'d ihe uthvr. "T was 
dingo hunT^r ior the Farwcll station 
up at Oodiuidattu and Corporal 
Aiunmn issued iU" 

"That -wati Iwu year* aira. If I rc- 

!!ii-3IltjH'j I.J ji '■>.' ■ :\: I;.. I'. ■■JulPIumI 

"Liuencuu don't run that long. And, 
anyway, you left ParwelJ in a hurry 
afrer wmr snrt at trouble. Take the 
rifle away. Burke, and voll. Baldy, 
get Inr boots off. We'd Bee wliat hia 
traoJc't- Jik.c." 

For a moment it *eemod G%sk>- 
wary wa^ tOJkqft lv nulit. lie Ufttd 
his rifle, elicited home the bolt, and 
jt^nrted to bunk off. glariivR wavjujrly 
around. Thtin, with a uatisflrd, trl- 
umphaul grunt. Sing Eucla leaded 
over and lilt him n>rtly aerate the 
■ with a boomunuig, 

The half- caste gave a sharp 
hcrrtLm, invotunuirlly dropped Ids 
rifle, and then Constable Burka was 
upon him. The btg black droppotL 
and w;(h a eluwk of approval Baldy 
Bill )crked off hli worn TlUlcg-booU?.. 

Th'^y farcied hltn up lh«n. dra»Red 
him a few nteps, and the head 
trucker ducked again, puzsled. 

"This fella iTHvk ttop lung* that 
fella Tfljim— but no." 

"What on earlii do you moan?" 
Rtdiw uikeri In tunoijemcTit. 

He Ir.Mii i it-d the '.riLLk limiM'll 
and felt puaaded, too. Cassowary's, 
marks werr plain and'nnnnaL There 
was ni> siirn of hammer toce, nor of 
crlppliiuj. 

"It does iunlc ac if yon^vp pot (Jie 
wrnns idea, sergeant,." Uarrock 
bluaterpd in, imptitiently, 'TjoI's qule 
this nonfc/ifte. Take Eucla and for- 
get thr biiKinesa." 

"Itn taking boln of them la" uld 
RftLTLcr grunly, "alaybT the UofinecUn' 
can stralKhten it out," 

"And If you take we tn, what's 
going to happen to the lubra?" 
Cassowwrj demanded "The old men 
will Glrungle her Unleiu, of course, 
you buy her." He laughed 

Constable Burkj, stifled a eluickle 
with a eonglL "ThAfk an idea, 
aorge. If* been done once or twice 
before. Buy yourself u wife, and 
being a wlilte man you dent have 
to worry about Intoum," 

Rahiee »wnre at him and looked at 
the yoLing lubra He knew very well 
what would hrppon to her, by tribal 
law, U she left witliout any 

protector. He could buy licr tor a 
few handiuip of nugar, jtome T.Obavco 




"i'CINI.KAl I I A I' IONS' l\\ 
bnuiu'ing boy!" 



and maybe a pocket-knife or », and 
die would itc conHldcred hts wlfr anc 
no iree of all other U». and ho could 
probably tuid her ft job on some 
■tlftlrn 

"All right. Til buy her! Bring he: 
people herti" 

Ho «at far another hour bargain- 
ing with the lubm's relations fo: 
her. t>»ld the price agreed on. arid 
Lhcu ordered the patrol away. 

The young lubra wan ck cited ft 
any -.'..I. i. ..i, could be vlio now be- 
longed to a while miirt, and waj 
ncillcltoujs of RalnHU'% welfarr. eluck> 
ins around him and even stooping tr. 
bmr.h dust from his ritluig-boota. 

King EhicJa and Caj^owary werf 
already in neck-chains and glaring 
at each other, Che old ftbo. quite 
plainly enraged and bewildered. 

"Just n minute." tatd Ralnre 
qukitly. He strode meaningly io~ 
wards them and looked over Uia 
alhTut t;roup of tribal old men. at 
Eucla, Cassowary, Burks and Har- 
roclL "This lubra belongs to nv 
now. Baldy, toll her to talk. Uou 
wa= the track made bc-hide Tama w> 
tt looked like King Kucla's7 ' 

The head tracker scratched hv 
map of fiksty hail- and ejwae tr> thr 
lubra, who- Hhi-wtaed excited]] , 
grateful now shut was free. Casau- 
wory luddcnly went berwrk as ht 
llbtrnod. He iraiheri'd In a Iooji ul 
his neckchain, and, cureing, oniaahed 
at Burks with It, but the count abir 

'■liJi---icLillci1 

"I thought an," said RainEf 
qLUetry. He rtiuld not underntuiiil 
all of the mbru'n speech, but 6hr 
was demonstrating. "All ritihl 
Ralrujc added reluctantly. "That ex- 
plains T.hlnt£. Let Kihtr BMcla fic 
Its huL his Lime yet. I guesr s auu 
maybe I'm not loo «orT>!" 



Tut 



HE wholr biui- 
ncsB had me puzzled, sir," Raiuf* 
explained io Incpcctof Waters some 
daya later back at hfe tic ad Quarter i 
at Alarretr. 

"The thing looked plain enough 
thai Hie fiall -eiwte had itoitui our 
r»r Euola'ft ipear.*), killed this TaniL 
far his lubra and to get Eucla ta 
dutch and then aomehow faked U 
liail But I couldn't figure how." 

"So you had u> inly yLiurwdl a wlh 
to And out. eh? Well, how wat* r 
done?" 

"The lubra showed us. And it : 
easy. You get a twig and nut It om ■ 
one toe, under the uexL and over fch> 
rest; and get a hammer effect. Qne 
toe OocE>n't show aL all It ahsn twif-.t. 
the foot sideways, and offhand you 
couldn't riwear lo th« track, 1 tell 
you oven Baldy was stumped for u 
while," 

"Very clever," agreed Lhc Inapwtor 
and coughed. "And might I inquire 
what yewj intend to do with your- « - 
— Wlfer- 

**You cant trip me there, si: " 
Ralnae drawled, |TOptng for I 
ii-nvii." "1 'i -ni tier to Baldy. l ■ 
kicked like a dying steer, but I wn- 
jilder U'i time he wa> tttttlbng down. 
And. anyway, he seeims to like 1L" 
(Cnpyrl K ht> 



TIm* Sliorw^MMl Farm 
TOMAIO 

A table dellrary of higlirat ijuallu. 
Sow mvallabir ie yjur dmr at whoh- 
hUlr< raCeft, 

i ■ i - : i . 1 1 * . : - ■ from 
SHEBWOOU KABM, MOOELANB 
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WAKE'S MAIL ORDERS. 623 Col™ Street. Melbourne Bo> 4SJS 

Send '.ly'r- D9TSK m™ So« 
i iwmrlomf PtoM ml by CO O. POSI 



THE LARGEST MAIL ORDER HOUSE IN AUSTRALIA 
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• GINGHAM GIRL This attractive two-pmce coin- • SHORTS AND BOLERO make □ • TAILORED SLACKS, SHIHT AND 

prjses a full, flowing- akjtt and tailored lop. For an aver smart playsuil. You will need li JACKET. The Blacks rijquire 31yds 

,; jo injure It would require 7yds. o( 36-inch malaria! yds. ol 36-inch maloncil Icjr the bol- 36-inch material. Ihe shirt lak=s 

tcr the skirl and Jyd lor the bodice. ero. and 21yds. iar the skirt liyas. and Ihe jacket 21yds 
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Foihion PnrHslio - ■ Third Page 



Yon need only three patterns 
for this gay color team 





• RECIPE FOR HOLIDAY CHIC- Take 
one pair ol white shorts. Add a navy 
;ackel. Spice with a gingham suntop 
and maybe a red shirt. Dance in the 
red rmghain fur luii, and for romorKre 
add an organdie scari and red rases. 
Team your navy slacks with lackot, 
bolero Q7 bodice as your moori dictate*. 



• HEBE'S HOW TO LIVE on a aUrn 
budget— and like it far lhe holidays. Our 
fashion artist. Rene, de3igjned this versa- 
tile seven-piece wardrobe. The three 
patterns needed to make the <iutht are 
sketched on the page at the left, and an 
IhiB page are shown some of the many 
corker outfits Ihsy'U yield- 
Individual, hand-cul pattijma ore ovoil- 
•iblfi for these Rene models. Price 3/6. 




Whtr to hut Falkru tK-iwrtrDCnt 
for iell-inrMUlwinrTll fflrm 
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The Australian Women's Wwkly — December 2, 1939 

| By air mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE j 

st-Miniitb Fashions 

SKETCHED BY PETROV 



O SHARKSKIN SLACKS In 
brilliant red wJlh b WurkmnM- 
Itke porket an the rurhl Icr 
to carry your hankie, powder- pull, 
i>r what y i hi w iiL W ■ L b them a 
taUorr-J white pique bellboy fctckrt 
with ijiree-quiu-ter-lrnjrlh deerr* 



©VtMU.ff SLACKS itrlped tn 
nrrd. green-and-whiLe liiieji 
with » loose (icrit "litlli- boy" 
shirl. Informal fta a bearheomber 
tqr froEirkiiix on thr btarh or larrnj; 
nl home, and very conceaLinc If your 
* ai'il tin 'I ft* small us II rait hi t>T- 




H Win ED TH UNTIL In thre? 
ihftda iff sHk Unrn. Dark 
oliTc for the prim, square. 
ner-k«di bndirf, piirnnwt Tor Uie 
Bbocly apinninj. skirl . and paltM 
1-Jtla.mrn fur |he (Ddhrif-US hlHML 
Inspired bjr SehimjiuTclll. 




OPLAYHL'IT AMI BOLERO 
lailm rfl in crisp white xhaifc- 
ftktD, wills cherry-red fish net 
far the sauey Uttlr wcikit and 
tHmininiF on the tapcls of JJhe bolero. 



©CHECKED St NSt lT in tiluf 
and-while aoj-ah wilb fLkrrd 
shirt and halter bodJce topped 

by a turned. -down white piqur 
collar and red aa.-nyr.nt bow. 



JW 'DIVIDUAL, band-cut patterns for destynz xket.'tL&i bit Pet-rut 
and lirnr, ami opfTseat fashion ptmto*.. are obtainable from our 
Pattern Department, price from J/fi, 

When ordering, state clearly .tjhH-ifled name or number of 
the partem, or enclose clipping of the style deitrttd, ami ttate 
tiate of publication. Send nun for a free self -measurement chart. 



: 



IN DEUCIOVS 



~~Jzttk THEM ALL 

>/cumjuots 

/'cherries 

•/pineapple 

/ginger 

^/toasted 
almonds 

EXTRA CREAM 
CHOCOLATE 




lamia coMwtwnwi fld-mbWwt i'« "(*■ '» Ua 



FRUIT SALAD g2 




* LfVI» fitJDL-L 
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Fifth Page 



L^ PflTTERn 

Ft 601. Flowing .skirt and utender jCV rjj 

bocfew. F-BTiKil»rad with W^TW • 




SERVICE 



F15&8. — Sophisticated blouse, 
lecrruring tha cummerbund waist- 
line, 32 to 3B bust. Requires: 
liyds-, 36ins. wido. Pattern. 1/-. 

FI599. — From dawning 1o yawn- 
ing you'll wear this simple spotted, 
frock. 32 lo 38 bust Require..!: 
JJyds.. 36ina. wide. Pallem. 1/3. 

F1GO0.— Trim, buttoned bodies off- 
sat with the new peir-top skirt. 32 
lo 38 bust. Requires: A^yda.. 36ins. 
wxj?. Pattern, 



Jackal 32 to 36 bust. Requiisr 
7fyds., 3fiina. wide, and 2}yds 
contrast. Pattern, 1/9. 

F1602.— Designed lor mothers-la 
bs with adjustable cross-ova 
bodies, 32 lo 35 bust. Raquires: 
4iyds., 36ins. wido. Pcrltam, 1/3 




•■ -r.i .« t, h raillYl 
lifO -,.i,.r, r.r nil ■* tinufBl 
<C lli-hirr.an * 111k **i<r Hni'lrrri 

U*., M»n«wrir« Lid.. nriFtPF 

«mw ri-j K. W»t * Ct>. I.H.. 
Fil- .r«J \ni.tl.| i Tn Mil., Rmbi'ii 
H»...h n.l f.w.««l*n pjiWrt 
*f*JI»Blr lit rklllnt " "Mr PalUfM 
I.PliirtciiPiiT or wrJIinf (■> R« 

iswrt. n.r.o„ ir*»*7 



I'feHXf \ol<>.' J° "f" 8 " 10 Prompt 
despatch o( patterns 
ordered by posl you should: * Write your 
name and full address In block Altera. * Be 
unto to inciude necessary stamps and postal 
notes. * Stats size require. * For children, 
ribarjqi qijo of child * U&3 box numbers ilvon 
■-in r^flv.esslon coupon. 



Filr,,,.- ■ | . -,r, m 
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Sixlh Pone . . . Foihi&n Portftalio 



PATTER ns 



Planning a gay 
C'lirLsiaias? . • . 
Here are ei^lit 
styles 10 make 
you look as / 
modern as 1910. 



T he Autliolion Women's WecHy — December 2, ]9i9 




F1563. — Tailored lounge 
pyjamas wilh simple blouse 
und fiesta nosh. 32 lo 30 bunt. 
Requires: 21yds. for blouse, 
and 2jydti. lor Irousgra, 38tns. 
wide, 1yd. for sash. Pattern, 
V3, 

F1S64. — Wido skirt swirling 
f r o rn ihe wafer-waist of a 
contrasting bodlc<». 32 to 38 
bust. Requires: 12yds. net, $4 
Ins. wide. Pattern, 1/9. 



F 1565.— Designed for a bust* 
ne-sa girl— trim jacket frock In 
gay gingham. 32 to 36 bust 
Requires: 4jyds., 36ins. wide, 
jyd. for collar. Pattern, 1/3. 



F1566. — Softly feminine blouse 
with a wide cummerbund to 



F15G7, — Full-skified ailemoon 
style with square neck and 
shirred waistband. 32 Id 38 
bust. Requires: 41yds., 36ins. 
wide. Pattern. 1/3. 

F1563. — Dotted swlss frock 
wilh front pleats and dewy- 
fresh collar and cuffs. 32 lo 38 
bust. Requires: SJydsL, 361ns. 
wide. Pattern. 1/3. 

F1569. — Shirtmaker stylo. 
32 lo 38 bust. Requires; 44yds., 
36ms. wide. Pattern. 1/3. 

F1570.— 32 to 42 bust. Requires: 
3Jyds.. 3Gino. wide. Pattens, 
1/3. 



pattern!: S e i 
{addresses 
j On Page Five of ! 
j Hta fashion 

Portfolio 
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/ PATTER nS 




5SB1 

II" rv. 



IN 



-For spectator sports, a fla11erta<a coat-irock an princess 
a :o 38 bust. Requires: iiyds.. 36ins. wide. Pattern, 1/3. 
'flung, lull-skirted Irock with dieeky floral bolero. 32 
uri Rs«iuiros: 3yda- jor frock, and liyds. lor boloro. 
ride-. Pattern. 1/3. 
tt5S3.._Sleek little sun suit and matching beach coat. Both 
' wngd wltli curomeiund waifllilns. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
k [at coal, liyds. ior play suit and Jyd. contrast. 351ns. 
Pattern, 1/3. 

Crisp tennis sull fucked from the trim yoke. 32 to 3S 
Requires: 3Jyrl3.. 361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/3. 
Indispensable slacks enhanced with a "man-tailored"- 

1 jackal 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 2i yds. ior Blacks, and 
for Jacket. 361ns. vrtdo. Partem. 1/3. 
-Workmanlike BlUchad overalls with plain shirt. 

2 bust. Requires: 31yda, (or overalls, and ljyds. 
•ins. 381ns. wide. Pattern. 1/3. 
-- Boyish shorts under an etwilngly feminine 

32 to 38 bust. Rsqulraa: 31yds, lor irock, and 
fat shorts, 36tna. wide. Pattern, 1/3. 
-Say brassiero-top swim suit with deceptively 
'rarpan skirt 32 to 38 buat. Requires: 21yds.. 
Pattern 1/3. 
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IVcus and 
Tinit's answer 
thc» call ol* ihv 
holidays , . . 



PATTER IIS 




F1S89. — Simple shirtwoker 
style with stitched pleats and 
packets lo match. 10-16 years. 
Requires: 3yds.. 361ns. wide. 
Pattern. JA 

FIS90. — Gay and comfortable 
with sun suit with a trim ol 
collon braid. 2-S years. Re- 
quires: Hyda.. 361ns. wide. 
Pattern. 1/-. 

F1S91. — For playtlma, alurdy 
overalls and shirt. 2-8 yeans. 
Requires: Uyda. /or blouse, 
and 11yds. lor overalls. 36ins. 
wide. Pnllem. I/-. 

Fl 592. — Dainty, hisrh-waistod 
style with very lull skirt. 1-6 
years. Requires: ljyds., 361ns. 
wide. Pattern. I/-. 

F1593. — Young-hearted stuped 
dirndl irack with square neck- 
line. 4- ID years. RsHjuiros: 
2yda„ 36ins. wide, and Jyd. 
contrast. Pnttr-m. I/-. 



F1596- — Eaey-to-luunder frock 
with buttons marching down 
the front. 2-8 years. Requlrts: 
ljyds., 3Slns. wide. Pattern 
1/-. 



F15S7.— Briskly tailored over- 
alls and shirt ior rough-and- 
tumble gam en. 4- 10 years. 
Requires: JJyds. far overalls, 
and liydc. lor blouse. 36lns. 
wide. Pattern. 1/-. 
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PATTER nS 



Fashion Portfolio . . . Ninth Page 



lloiind - the -clock sty lew 
inspired l»y oversea* 
models, and designed 
with classic simplicity 




FI571.— Youthful style with slim lop and Ikrred skirl 32 to 36 
bust. Requires: 4jyds., 36ins. wids, 4yd. contrast Pullorn. 1/3. 

FI572. — Whirling akirt dlsciplinad with a broad walsibund and 
fitted bodice. 32 to 36 bust Requires: 4yds., Spins, wide 
Pattern, 1/3. 

Fl 573. -Shirt and shorts, tailored to a T lor active Eports. 32 
lo 38 bust- Requires: 3yds.. 36ins. wide. Pattern. 1/3. 

F1S74. Lovely version ol Chanel's blouB&and-sldrt craze for 
dining arid dancing. 32 to 38 bust Requires: 6ydo. lor skirt, 
2iyds. tor blnuse. Stilus, wide, and tyd. lor belt Pattern. 1/3. 

FI575.— SaHly shirred bodies with skirt fullness trom unpressed 
pleats. 32 lo 38 bust. Requires: 4iyds_, 36ins. wido. Pattern. 1/3. 

F1576. — For spectator sports— <i shirtrnafcer frock with pleate 
falling from the yoke. 32 to 38 bust Requires: 44yds„ 36lns. 
wide, iyri. contrast. Pattern, 1/3. 

1577.— Bcw-pleated debutante frock wilh youth in the dainty 
lacings. 32 to 38 bust. Requires; 4Jyds., 361ns. wide. Pattern. 1/3. 

FlfiTH.- Be-fnllod party frock tor a young fashionable. 2 lo 8 
years. Requires: I {yds.. 36ins. wide. Partem, t/-. 
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jSb» J " I 



HERE ii In* o/ uo/f* rtorotrt m prcuunt *n>h>. I be paper pattern imlude* alt rhe*e garment*, d(*u. 

ivxf, />ft/jLOur, pannes unJ bruit- dress, 

>1 AKi- Her A Gay Peasant Fhock 

and tlrt'ss her dottu to match 



Y 



IOU can obtain the paper 
patterns for making these delightful garments,, 
the dress to fit a gprl from 6 to 12 years and fhe 
so! of tio\W clothes, from our Pattern Department 



PEASANT t rucks, especially 
those of various European 
countries, arc unusually pic- 
turesque to look at and flat- 
tering to wear. 

I'll- lurei I here la a peasant frock 
specially designed for small s,u\i-. The 
doll II dressed in ilmiiar style . 

Just imagine htm Oirillrd your 
tittle fpxJ would be with not only a 
gay peasant [rock far herself, but 
en* for her dolly, loo. 

You qui make both the fcUTu Irock 
urid the set of EMU'S clothes yaur- 
wir I mm paper pattern* oblalnable 
bom our Pattern Department. 



Use bn^h L materials and either 
make Ihn doll a frock to ■ xai iu 
mutch the little mother's, or to etin- 
Vrn,s? in ■.'jslJnr 

Hi-rc ore d*i tails of Urn patterns 
available: — 

F.I 579— Peasant dress for jirt 
Size* G t*> 12 vn'-ji-s. Material re- 
quired: :(..;; i ji.i .. Inches wide. 
Paper palli-rn. 1/1. 

F.158«— UcillV cloLbrs — dre-:.-,. 
petticoat, panties and bead -d ma in 
p. j.siiul style. Slsas 10, 12, 11, 16, IB, 
20. M and S4-inrb dolt >i Jim *i re- 
quired; l ) in ?. I yanks, 36 webc* wide. 
Paper patterns lOd, carta ^iisr for 
complete set- 




mJEEULEWORK 

1' O tUt MS . . , . 



DAINTY SMOCK AND 
BLOOMERS SET 

'PHESE prully sniocloi with mutrU- 
log bloomer* art obtainable 
traced wiUi pattern for cutting out 
and making op, and also with design 
fur smock inn un white its be silk or 
□n cream ur ttftlo Woe or pink llnona 
The design is suitable fur either a 
Kmnll buy or girt 
Price of smock and btuamurs set: — 
v f 7. 1 to J tpslts, kabr Oft, 5/3; 

J I tl<1 Ml, 

Size i Id I year*, kabr *Uk. 3/9: 
Itnor*. r>/(i_ Piista*e included. 

If desired, you ran rn.ilri- up Lbe 




.S'JWOCA and ftfocuwr* set kui- 
able for the vnall bay oe girl. 

design in your own material, for 
whirh jiupi-r pattern is amllaiilp in 
<kinr n~ae& r price lQd. r±r h_ Trail's fer 
fur emorlilTic:, I/- extra. 

Paper paLtern i'or making the toy 
shown in thr [itenire ahove is also 
nbtnhiabie frrnn our Nwrllrtnrk Uo- 
partment. in st«Cs 10. 18, ftnd IB 
infjhKH, tOKf'ther with instrucUortn for 
cutting out and nm-kintr tip. Frier. 
lOd, rarh. 

1'mt addressee of PAttera I>epart- 
menl see pattern pant in ihta issue. 




Coot-honger covers 

\yORK tbeU for Christmas fiifu 
The ixmt-hanpcr covert* mnv be 
obtained from our Needlework De- 
liartm im t intewJ for working j et 
three dirterent desiRtui on white, 
irream, blue, yelltT*, pink, or green 
lknen. 

Kd^oh bit spoke -stitched for 
crochet finish ott two deatgn&: the 
third hixA a buttonholed edge. 

Price 1/11 each, postage free. 




PAPER PA Pl fiRX tot making this fH'tukwi fyoch fot (he $trt 
Of 6 fn 12 yedr* tj obiaituhU irom aur Pattern Dcpfirrrr;enf. tt'bt/ 
not dtliifhi your snitjlt dtitiqhtw with u frftck hhr thu and dress her 
doll to match? $b* h* etw so thntled. 



NO, I WON'T EAT . 
„ NY BXtAKFAST/ 



F _ - 




Ken Wtti tt terror abual breakfast Wtrulft not eat He pr^rr peiifri, 




' /W.jre ptca.\e. Mum <;«f.' Their ln'irc Uuoblr^ (o,frr ioiieiy, Km'j 
ber*i /ofjJttn^ a different twy mnce he »t«r/tftf (o haue Jlice fiubbles 
every morninp . they're mi full <■> energtA- 
ing, easily digested nourishment . Jutt tht 
tirsaktoAt every grouintf t'llfd fhouitt have 

M> COOKINI.; KKeiiED! Just pour thofic 
feathery, eruiichy Kkt 1 Bubbles straight from 
tuicket to plate arid serve with milk and sugar. 
v Safd nt your ffrooftX orett 

/trenh ip Kollngg'ti Btnhisive 
^ wa^Utv innfr.'setii parket 
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Bn/ / . V\ i« tevvtnti nothing In thunce m ujas. Although jr ::, nor 
• <>'-.•:..; rAul it u'i/7 ir u.'u/ji.'J brru</ is bring baked in hssmcli- 
tatlu-seaied tint and stored for ant* emergency. it ts guaranteed to 
keep tar at lean 10 years, and taste as good then as when treshlg 
baked. Picture thoua ike bread being packed ready far jrcirayr. 



THE change In planetary 
Influence means lhal the 
characteristics of those born 
after November 23 will vary 
considerably from those bora 
before that date. 

Chief of these will be the 
Saglttarlan trait of thinking 
and applying logic to every- 
thing said and done. 

Babies born during the next 
few weeks will grow up to be 
mentally keen and somewhat 
argumentative, but with a 
keen sense of hospitality and 
Joviality, and a love of gamb- 
ling and generally taking risks. 

For the most part, they will 
make many friends and be 
generous In the extreme. In 
fact, their chief trouble may 
be that their pockets will con- 
tinually be empty because of 
this generosity. Sagittarians 




OtMIMT BY JPNE MAtSPEM 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 

/Islrvlegi rally ii has eoate 
la the parting of (be ways between thv 
.signs Scorpio and Sagittarius. Scorpio 
aataaaatically gives up planetary in- 
fluence oa ."November 2A and Sagittarius 
taken over until Deeember 22. 



have a de finite flair for helping 
those in distress, and will give 
liwuy UwlT last penny, even though 
It be required for Use laniUy or 
ranmie vhase need ro»y be every 
bit u grvftl. bul who tuu neglw-'tMl 
to o&k (or Uh cash. 

SometJlDrA environment, t ra i n i ng 
ADrl the development of other etinr- 




Kitty had a 
go home" complex 




Kitty CAN be difficult. The other day, Steve drove up in his 
new roadster with Freddy and Joe and Mary Dcvinc. They 
had some dance records and were going over to Joe's to play 
Hum. Naturally. I wanted to go along But not Kitty! 
She was in one of her "go home" moods . hardly even 
poll Le. 

So — when we got to my house. I made her come in. First 
r explained she could have absolute peace of mind with 
Modess. Then I shawerl her why! I showed her the mois- 
ture-resistant backing from a Modess pad— and she saw, 
with her own eyes, how safe Modess is! 

" It's wonderful! I'll never feel afraid again." she beamed. 
"Yes — and you'll be more comfortable, loo," I added. Then 
I showed her the soft, fluffy Modess filler — raj different from 
Uie other napkins, and I explained that Modess was filmed 
with soft downy cotton. "Yet Modess costs Less," I told 
her. Well— it was Kitty herself who insisted on going back 
to Joe's. The crowd was still there when we arrived . . . 
and did we have a marvellous lime! Kilty was her old "Ule- 
of-the-party" self again . . . and believe me. when Joe's 
mother Invited us to stay on for a pick-up supper, I didn't 
hear a peep out of Kitty about having to go home! Modess 
certainly cured Lhat complex, all right . . Just as I knew It 
would. 



I was pretty peeved! "Kitty," I said, "you act so 
strangely! One minute you're the life or the party . . . 
the next a stick-in-the-mud!" "I know," she mumbled, 
"but I can't help worrying at certain limes. Think how 
embarrassing . . . If . . . "Listen," I interrupted: "I can 
cure that go-home complex In one lesson!" 




PRODUCT OF 

JOHNSON 
fr JOHNSON 



Mod 

SANITARY NAPKINS 




1* 



BOX OF J* 



\sk alna far 

VEMO 



A Ihin; 

an« m Italy ■•■Hag-Mil 

Cvardrr far *cra*nal 
yjlHrnr. HfrinMc trrw- 

I? nn II .- n >..- • 



Heuristics audi a kmi inidrrstir |< 
Lng of failings and virtues hei[> Uj 
riwiti,- toe tnfUvKlUATfi Innocent n- 
wrmoEt grit. AL other time* tin 
rising sign of the true uirth-mirm taA 
asumis such Importuiw LhnL u 
individual may ahow a person;-. >\y 
which BWa-mjxs the individuality *n 
help* to cloak: it under seetnit u 
contradictory methods ol .«■]: ■- 

[in-, i.'i'.i-t. . 

Many fwiiHjn P»pfcr_. put \M 
prrsrnL, Wert barn under jiAjjilu . .-. . 
aaUhit example* twin* Kioj; O ■ - 
VI (Ik-rrmbrr 14). Princess Mi!.' i 
Uacarat at Krnl l lyer+mbtr • 
and the Dokr of Krnl i |MrflC!hi tin 

M). 

t^uren Alctandr a . bora <>n [ r < 
ber 1, w*m another fun«B t'.ar -. 
ruler barn under Hi is rden. 

Great spenders 

r J'WO famous entertiiintTc wcv 
bam under this sign — Wnlt 
Disuey. on December 5. 1901. unC R 
H. Barnuin. on December o, W3R. 
«mca it kin P. In his own parUr u 
sphere, and esrh mndr happy by nm 
ability to cheer others. 

Sagittarius can also claim nui.17 
faijrauA preachers, doc to IX lavyerx 
publishers, poli tic tans aod manu: ' 
turer*, fox Huse peopk Kldom tin 
OTiflll lives. They are governed 5y 
the great planet Jupiter <whjct, q 
ruler ovttr Sagittarius .v 



Jnpitrr brmcn <<hk3 
noru-T bat ma rnn better aJiiiuj 
Ml sfeuiiwm. Uu( tasese putrti 
S>ciltariians an always rith™ "In 
lhr money* or "broke." Bat, whiob- 
«vdt my be works. Jupiter h acm 
BriB Hr Aom tJkltmg* hi a Mf vxj. 
and hkdtlrRi ihtw bora tuidr; h-h 
S«pUari^-rttled] swmj to de 1=**- 
wiae. He b oter-oatlaitaUc. pcrb >p- 
buC Loa* it better tiu» pessira^ 

The Daily Diary 

¥ T 'I LLEHE Uu> f w'. jo*i 1 it infonutjn w 
K. rami dkUy *flf-in§ 11 mbaaia ptmm 
mtfrruifiy 



A.BIKS lUirch. 31 to April iij: '.'"'> 
tml\ aver roarwli ntlrmpllni Lhr ur.pM 
sibVc, but ke«p tuurr ^"'"e •Hudr- 
tunlLlrn uid Mvuntnmwt Tour 
llinr -' '.lir.ri n:i»- i-H|H^ialJt H j\I »T ' l* 



TAI^FS tA&rii 21 Ln ttmj «l PTah fa 

liu tutur*. mr«_Ciw Lib.- COIUKllMAtE i till' 
If] I HMtOl Df fi- -ri hr r 3 <*IWl Ei 

Dcc^mhrr * iiiri & imommg ■ tone 

UTJIINl i Mn t 13 iti Jum U> Uiil^ 
Urmlntsn^ can nan lain plenlj at truiiAh- 
Juiit nan Be rmti.-iu* un lirrfn.. 
* n&d S '.nrlyi Try it Til Id [ftutr* 
nw anpotititn] ud ■nrniTtrmc 

CAKCZM Uinc 33, Ui July Ell. Jwa ■ 
vrefc of UHy~i for most rancxTT*lit 

1XQ iJuJt 33 la Aliroil 341. TB* f 
Oj idiuL Lro prqplr rn»» UtTTir prltftltl 
t."aiLiu>Lld» l '.+ prumt RKltu or nin 
■enlum on Drcrrnbirr t ami S 
carirl- anil plan tut mrilnTiT iat- SB* 
rnotnlh rXm'r b« lu? 

VUKK) (AnglUl 11 lu a^ilrailtr . - 1 
¥uu ]■ havt- much ransr for naltlnr . . ; • 
[•!■■ nnteni jou mt* apry and tt tttd 
cm Di-cembrr 3. 4. and b A* aid cn .n(w 

Knd DC pUCrJuH aur) Inlrtint pfv IH* 

Haya 

LtnftA iSnmrobtr U to Ocuriy> 2* 
Quilt, [air yoa un ik-t' n;r« : & uTtrf 

S am anlyi. B and for ^.friL Lfr.-- -*- 
milteri and Im cUirUnR rgutmt UnP'""- 

aiiiTi 



■o-v.ii.-i M to naval*" O- 

iiti::r>"iar«iiir Dr««-BilMrr ■ Jnat I"* 13 

SAtirrr ajitts irttnembcT 11 to timaj 
ber 33>- Hard watX un nncrmbfi : nr.4 - 
ibslcrr 10 aas.i «lU Dradtri* opl 1- 
t>n> and fHina jot maiir car . - ,J 
ynur ^rr»in or itaxt ti« ana. aprl 
■head. 

CAPEHTOMN iDocroilMTT Xt to J»ny»fT 
Mi Juj', Iwvp nimloa; your rii«nrr» i» 
In Lhr ncaf ruiarr. Get nuLim- - 
unilfi cantrnl now. 

AQrARITJA LJaniury » Lo Frtini*" ■'' 
IJ^cvMibrT S I after coon I. ft. and " "* 
duaki can prfjiif nim* fair tor oi»f 
rontrriimte an crnrral lmtin*Ba]'"in* 

MrWltS rrribruarj UJ to Harch III * 
oa your too or fuu will be eaurut n*uii^ 
TruubLr U neadH T**nx **> W S 
rmnorir,!* tin DccembeE 3, 4. and 1 ■* 
eSftrfLalLy aa»rrir(| ir.atui.1 Lom*j 1j 
APtwIntamlt rtUpuUj, ind nr*^ t' j9a 



I Tar AauraJiaa Kit***-'. **** J ' 
yo>coH» Uira htIm af arlictr> f 
■«(r«1aarr a «ttn of Inlnnl 
«at HMpUm rropOnalkllM ) (•" tflr 
itatrnfnu mialnrd In uwa, 
Maj<Arm ircrct* thai »brt fat M 
■nswrr aoT Hurt — UHar A.W'W-1 
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SAFE AND HAPPY IN SCOTLAND 



PRINCE EDWARD ond PRINCESS ALEXANDRA, charming children of Ihe 
Duke and Duchess of Kent, are delighted with their wartime home. It's 
all a holiday to them— lovely gardens to play in, new pets to make friends with, 
greater freedom than in London 

The Duke and Duchess were deeply disappointed thol rheir visit ta Aus- 
tralia had to be abandoned, but hope that the Duk* may be able to take up 
his duties as GoYernor-GenBrol when the war is over. In fhe meantime they 
ore concentrating on their wartime jobs. 

The Duchess has been a frequent visitor to air-raid precautions and 



national service centres in Scotland. She hos had no time tot entertaining 
since her arrival in Scotland, but has been busy unpacking and arranging the 
furniture and linen that had been packed up ready to be sent out to Yarro- 
lumlo, which was to have been their home in Canbcrrq. 

Princess Elizabeth and Princess Margaret Rose have also left London, 
ond are living at Balmoral in Scolland 

To keep her daughters happy and occupied in their wartime home the 
Queen has orronged for them to hove cooking lessons, and once a week tho 
nursery tea-table is docked with ihe cooking efforts of the little Princesses. 
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Betty*s "rarejr* narratives 

have selected a nice long-priced 
Villiers-Summer Cup double 



La inn Jr. unite- jqo 
ru to t»ii. Thi» Crw 
'Uti, *7id Lta Jic non 

ln< Wt IS ufT, 
U\U V < i \ 11: 11' 

WcirLlj e 5 1b i.L.r.' iH, 
Ul* (M rjuci _ 

fiBBl Kr-wlvn'a Hharm«(» 
f-frtnay. Aha IwilTi FJ 

I ■Clin I'nrhiH S1-. Mrlh.u 



IT WILL Fff^l- 
XI. FILKMISHE &. 

cm; am 

-wlLft <1rclli nr.drr 



as tm IL 

irmly. 



WHAT a glorious oppor- 
tunity for showing off 
new summer novelties on 
Handwrlck's spacious lawns. 

Iui-!udedi 111 litis Rnudwlck irntu 
are two Warwick Farm mrtUnifA. 
transferred to h«Ado.ijftrt«rH opctuise 
o! Mi.- n!!h:.ir-. nri-Jrj.i'loit of War- 
wick Farm, which Is sdljip to con- 
rjjiutf TTJrht through to July nejrt. 

JBu !/»# way. iht militia cmupitd 
.Rowiwy Rtfietourse ahn unlit tout 
wtek. but wht.n wr ulenl flVucrnj 
ibctt liiu Wedrwidun they had 
evacuated, and thvrti u.'a&n't even a 
bandtnnw officer fa bti Seen in fN? 
crauKf, Tbrir camp bad been 



By BETTY GEE 

There will be no Christmas holidays for the hard- 
headed sons 1 or daughters) of Hie Turf this year, my dears. 

We simply can't afford lo get ovray, for trwre arc six days' 
racing 01 Rondwick between no» and Hie opening of the N«w Year. 



mailed "soirKntfXTr inland." use 
Wetc tnld- 

Nnl ireefc'4 mrrlinm ji Rand- 
wick an? M Wrdnr-Mlay. l>rcrmbrr 
f». and Saturday. Drrrmbei !i. and 



YOU CAN STARVE 
ON A FULL STOMACH 

— without the essential 
Vitamins © ^ © 




Vegemlte—the vegetable- 
flavoured YEAST 
EXTRACT brings you 
a special concentrated 
supply of these 3 vitamms 



Lack ot Vitamin 
P.P. 

(ontf Pellafiric fnr-trjr I 

— PJmpiesf 

Whf.n jrciii fiutTnr From 
Nkln *fufrtlon», II Ttrrj* 
1 1 1: r- j>- moan* you'r* 
nni urtting *r.c>uRh 
of the HtHHiitt fantoe 
V.r. in your j . :. 
VcnemHp J« j li.'L In 

till* TttMUii P.P. For 

* clwr, li' Jilli.j akin 
nnv«- Y«aani|t» dully. 



JL&C# VITAMIN B2 

J64^ V RETARDED GROWTH 



Whflii i-hl ri3r«-ra don't KM i-r>riu*h vlt»- 
inlh BZ tht-i' tinij bo fr* tful, wnak 
cud unrJc r riour Islimi. V I Hmoi it Bli \m 
the \ ITaM IN, nrr^rnoirT f*j 

Dermal d#.re1npTn«nt ... and V«k-«- 
mlt* in rlrh In thl» e**entlA.] vUainin, 
Your rbildvan nutd ^r.mn Yf/cviuLt* 
fT«ry <3»>- Jk1»hr »ur*j thtu tbt; B«t tt. 





Lack of VftaniJjt 01 ~ poor digesfron 



Ka,|1<'ti nluinfLclu we die - 
a nni! IU[«ntlii«B {*hoTe) 
a n'l many oE>«cuTit 

6u« U> KTiC]'t»K« of Hi— 

tin % l kilvk Vitamin 
yon mind e*i thUvitiL- 

rnin I u f.tJ > n'jr dally tll«L 



A rlt'K PUpp-I* Of V\lM- 
mU\ Jit Ln DCfLlttd rt*5ll^ 

for ft rvfirmul hnulttay 
1 11 1 > n ■ 1 [Lit 1 trarr ■nhQV*» 
rc(,'UEnr bowtln »nd 
■ Ccfttly ntcvi'E. V«tf9- 

IHIN * li Jj tr . L * Us |N 

lmn<jr(hut VJlotnin 111. 



Mike Hire rnii piv*j your Fyptoin nLUCnnicat ot 
thin <-suiontLnl vMiimLTi. Have acinic Ve^eciitm 
•■vrrjf day. Vd^emltc? Is one *jf tJic r|tth«*t 
food sDorccfi «f vitamin Til. 




Ask. for — 



Veajemite — the delicious 
highly concentrated 
extract of YEAST 

Yea* I I* an*- ot \hv rJ"t,- ^1 ir 1 c;i.-o of ul) ttir<>« 
uf lhe*e linw»rlriiil viumlun T3 1 . B3 anil T.P. 
, , , nufi ^ti^niJw 1a ft nttrUeloM uKtrmct «i* y «-t. 
coucetitrntud at ft iifetilflHy low t.<>iup«raturff 
to that It ro.aljie Intacf. all tW vltoJ, health- 
filring food i'lf-itu-nti of ynttnt In tbftir higher 
ducni- <-f fTODCOiitriidorj, 

H'fl nut rnaURh ti> hav» KUtScknt fooil ■ 
day ... It must .h- (he blikd of lood whl?h 
-■M.;.. i. .- threat i- . Bl, I ■ ." and f ■■ 

Most *>r our modern ovv-iNTc-fined foods ftrn 
llicktrm In ihlp re-Hjject. Tlmt> why you actd 
V«£CHl<b. VajtCTulte in up hiirhly canwrnrnti-d. 
even * lUf** rrnry dur dor" an ainaiJoi; aluoidit 
uf cood 10 your RjAtcni. And you'Jl Iotk iho 
UaiutlMln;:, tiLfity flavour of VorcultQ ots brrad 
01 triiicuiw, with vtyM or eh^ep.c, lii ^ouiih, stcwi 



SEND FO« «SEM1T£ RECIPE BOOK* n-rU 
WMwt C**c« C<f„ i - F^.'JJ, /-nw, 

tU*tf ■! -■■ ■ -. ."■ ■ cuj l'w-gft^lr RtmHet *»w>- 

-■innai Jdn h Mjair. jfiprirfiaf ln> i»t»y I'rfrmiia, 

S*n**r. — . 




the concentrated extnut of YEAST 



fur Iktrrmbfi' 6 I lu.vr bf*n tolii la 
lieep my ryr on Branrtffard lor the 
colts' dJvUlou of Ihr Slaidi-n Jov*n- 
ilb 

On si.. Saturday fs Lhp •. Kirk- 
Jhaaa StaJces far baby two-year-olda, 
a hi) of eouivr UjltV Etej;arr« 1* te- 
garifi-ii oa a rrrtainty, 

Thrrr i« our rnllrd Two Ton T<>H> 
In ji Vow. rouTtf mp li my a race- 
hoTKf ^urrylnfi lhat wrighl Kuumii, 
a raff? I . c-.itrir. 1 

nut Uit: thltf races of tlito aJx-fliiy 
iNlcl5uinrA*T Him:«il at RandwU'k 
axti r.Jir fl300 VlQlors dliitkc* and 
iIup E1500 Smnroer Cup, and tilt 
bonkmakiprM h&vt> already goL out 
Liwir doubls cliort':. and r am 
5<ituy to be parly doora to get a 
snail a/wing ot Delmestor and 
HiSrwocn rot Lbx- douWti, 

The uddn uro lott$. 
!), uri- in on* nf the btit Marti 
in Aititraliu fo-rfuv- r* 1 ** 
third in the lint Bptom to Gti'bung 
and Tii^j'ftirurj, bat the Viilitrrt 11 
ii 5fl pit ccni". ftuvff rdcr fo tcio, 
Bi.vrfiJWy mj/t. *□ *Ap ciu^r?! fo be 
pmt ihn pott. 

If I anrw tlul lllcfa C»«te woubj 
run 1 nnuld U-.i «..- to Ufcc Hl^-h <\-o.(r 
And HiRhliorn. Ixwanir alUUrjtivf 
donhlM arv lurk\, aren't iii»-v ' 

Hijr.li (^afilr won niCTf: dlorine 
the bprin^ Jihcruiffnir fh-.-.i o|* thr 
weijlii-for-ajtr races from a mile 

■ 1 1 'iiii.i. «" 

I 
E 



">iro|!-jL/0*" OH 

your cout 

Bj Air Sail from our London 
Office, 

TO h* wired for elwtrieitr 
I' * U JunL another aafety- 
Ar>t Idea la the blackout 
fashions {n Londmi. 

Women will hare M4ip-raii~ 
tioti-f;n rlea-trlc bulh? down 
tin- front uf a cos lame coot, 
whirh will niirn motorisls that 
thry are croWn^r the road. 

The Mat will havr ■ battery 
buttuiiholc in the Upel. Its | 
: trnniH will )■■■ wLred and a = 
^wilrh to work thr nmalour = 
(rarTir-Nslit pMluHt will be | 
in unr of ihr purkrth. 

In addition to this eoat« I 
van \w til wllh many hulS- | 
(lie wearer fancif^. 

Lighting refttrletioTi*, how- \ 
\ r\vr, run * he observed. 

1 UPTflrm iHiniS 



Ln 11 mOes, w he mutf b r good, but 
Gen. Tanrred, bJa earner, mlehl rnst 
him for the richer priie*) neat 
.luiurnn tiLstrud ol kef-nitig h>m hard 
Dp in the collar after *urh a 
iilrt'nuuuit sprlnS- 

In titirtt cam he woiikj otf rcutod 
aixJ snr&tuhed for the Villiprfl. 

T Vip&rd Dickie say that he Is 
ftMll going to Raadwlri in Uie murn- 
lnK« for daily tf-wirctoe. ws he tniK^t 
have o no at Utin VUltfrs. but tion't 
tajce a <i.uubl" until you know. 

I don't want to see anyhody lose 
their money to the greedy i.-vn - 
without a run. 

Didn't, they Ret enough out of the 
Epiont and Mccrap. aid the Cups 
Oyer Uw Jtcrnwhlngs ol tlold Rod, 
BL Oonnunt. Spenr Chief, Ttmpeti 
and Delauiter to keep them In turkey 
and champagne fnr anoilwr year? 

Uitfhhwr, Wat boitqhi for ,rn 
erjoraxMii high pnVr. ] 7 50 puin«<3s, 
1 ^^■/[Vt , l^ ulat u yr«r iign* ouf /k 
f^i /uAf ci3LmnwnvcJ ro come f/oorf^ 

flu r - -. otfirWii /»u rmllipnak* tw*^l : 
mttyrwrv iff. TreJ Hughes, who txtt 
thv biggest twin of rscthnrun of 
anyorw in AuitralM. t betitvt h* 
f>a* nearly 30 horm in training. 

What a ttamt You'd iurc/y fOf? 
iTp; ffttf r?(pn fc <A of *omf if you hod 
Mica « ocy /tfrni^y of* /WouKTofirra'a. 
i know I mould. 

Altotbrr nf IUnnVirk\ bi^ nrntie 
i» thr ('arrinfUin ^Utrv to be run 




HETTY trill be at Rattd- 
mrk for the fewit of racing 
— mx mffdtiffN he/ort- (in 
Xetc Vtar 

«n Itrrember 30, ore* S IirrtuiH 
and K*B worth UtlW). 

H 1ft one of the moM popiuar snrih! 
races of ttu yeaf. and whether It L 
the ChriEtma* *emsan or not, pome: 
seem to be very lucky In Lheh* Cbcdcv 
They usuaJly pick thai winner. AJ.r, 
it'a not always the favorite but i 
weH-ptTformed horse at a falrlv loi 
prnr- 

It you want »n i-itrl> pirk for l hi 
< ,i r f jiu' imii. U'a Vrrpirp- Thin Lnnit 
some liitlr creature comri \iraiehi 
from Irrhind, 

He won trut-e English race*, nn*i 
WHt Imported lu Sydney by OaptJin 

wins out of five htarta. 

It would hove bet-n Ave ont af :tou 
but fox being left at Lite- (uwti Iti 
am* rft™ when an ir.vJiptT^'in ■ 
UUlc apprr-ntice rede- him. He a 
fiwift as a .-wikllo*-, ainJ 1 c-i- 
nnyTiilnc to keep with him In thi 
Carrington. 

Of eourne. therr are a lot of s»"ii 
hora^rt t neasnJ, and at ttua dh-tXii' < 
from the rvenl anrthing ma« 
happer. btll, neverthrlr*«. I sha.ll br 
vrry surprHrd if the Irtah hnr i * 
dorvn't ran banir a winner, 

Canterbury Club 

T>DT with ail this racing at hoar - 
quarters wUJ we huvc enousti 
rnoney Jc/t by CarrlJttiton *5iak' 
dfly? 

Im eoing to aavc saDiethliqj from 
she wreck for Veriirrp. ereu tf it hrv 
ro come out of Dickie's Chrifltrua - 
present. 

7 'ha men nrxt Satatdait arc t-'v 
Canterbury C/t/6'i mvrtirjp. Iwi" 
ftrred to ftfourttitU, while itt otv 
CHiru it undergoing martttnuticr . 
1 Ii'Jte MdoreS»W. / oftray* 

So 1 « ill Htart off barking Belt- >r 
if lir raceA in tlw Jomprr^' Flat, bui 
I <.)t.i 1 1 be i':<irf I..H-. beesuae Bkl* 
voir Is ax tricky a-H a ptlfnl *»t 
monkeys at a zoo. 

La*! tlmr he ran at Moorefti Id 
wa.* In a Hitrdle. The flmt tfnw 
jil*. the wimiinc-POMl he pulled Dp. 
Sumebivdy had furcutten to i.M film 
It Wit* twiee round, his Jockey, Jerry 
ftohinvon. taid. 

tn eaaLe the Inhtmrtiun 1» oi''f- 
lookrd attahi on this ocraaloo. I -'■ '' 
puvt trjywff nrar the winning -P" vt 
with a laud speaker and *b"iil 
"Hound a^aln, Relvnir" n.s hf cntnrv 
pa*it i 1 .i i... i Ihr first time. 

I have Sunlit all bottled up like 
duunpagne lor tlie Two-Year-Oli! 
Hnnihcnp. She'*, tlie lutost IM"* 
Ally you've seen out xhl» mldbiinirni t 

Gold Deubatt I have for thf- R) - 
IliBT Hancilftip, and 1 may rX 
him tn a double with Husterphvi 
for the Canterbury Handicap, 




12 -Jul 7 o\ b dux. 5/ . 3 mn. • 6 

i.m.O IT tl-ADOTO ITOBES 

J. * J. Cjin *4i(jj.J[*n Wb^iibs C«. »f7 JJ* 

Hfp t HIHI 51., KJ JumljiuI, l#r.TT-ii.iiJ 
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WAR INSPIRES NEW DRESS STYLES . . . . 




AIR RAID SUITS. At left is a bright red, yellow and green checked overall CYCLING CLOTHES ure important to the Londoner whose car Is starry 
salt with detachable hood, anug-attlng ankle hands and zipper Iront. Right because ol petrol rationing. Well-tailored slacks, bright woollen jumpers 

warm tweed sports coats and stout leather shoe* are a popular dhole*. 



is a smart green flannel suit with novel gas-mask container made to match. 




'MART PARISIAN goes to her shelter 
n grey flannel slacks, russet Jetscj 
ionise und neat black leather belt. 



GAS-MASK container with a differ- 
ence. Has pockets at each side for 
papers, money: each end for uuike-up. 



SHIRT-WAIST Iniek of green, brown 
and gold stripes worn with plain woo! 
rertingote is both smart End wami. 



HOODED top-coatjs are war-tlmo 
favorites. This Is ol black wool, lined 
wllh black and grey plaid ottoman. 
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CsIItL fights Union appeal 
before ( OI KT 



Tanoee Qlv«5 
lips a natural beauty 
men admire 

Ihr'U w; fOOl J:f arc fresh ind 
youthful if yau euic Taugct And 
hen's the [cwstfft why: Tan gee 
isn't puiut — cant point. Tns magic 
Color Chunjic Prindp le take* £ar*. 
of that. Onuigcin thcArjuIc.Tuigcx 
I'huiiLi.-. on your Up to just the 
fighc COloi IO 30jt (."i: ■,„•■.',■; 
Jirrclincii. lapi ire kept wfr and 
tppc-nLtAg With Tiin£ee'j specuil 
ciektti base. Try T*r£oe today. 
Thco j'. k if iir Approves. 



Tl Hw/S5 iVaif fanto^f I'/yjf-cA 
EMM THAT PAIMTED LOOK 




e ^ CAREERS 
far GIRLS 
& LADIES 

No S#3 Jo Attend QiiiM. BTOTfS 

:.«■ Bekcmj fKintkl Cfr.trrirn In 
I'iMirE jf EdB«Ulim HdinlwrJims 
1 iimnifllM Or"i <~Dll<U( auH 

■"lni«-»rJi. Dentin In*? 

Ticket Writ In | Khlte . I. -it., 1 

MftU 'Jn!,; Aei'ininHnrj' 

Inur-nallm 'FTttfiei hlmrllian J 

Mira*' fduc «i i in: j i T7l k rwi'liiii{ 

ArrliiOrlur*.! W»rl t'4it*tt4)»*udrnl 

Arf vrrliEtmra 1 K~lc< MaJrfjBiu<lii^ 

tutor fcrifirff^rJrri L'rjlTfTlllJ Eiinn 

t n Mntiu*ltv IVrninff IVinilnn DniBlni 

{'■iinuifrriBj inijli.h lt»On> • Imftlriiv' 

Cm, \r.l-.-i.ii j.- 

Tbcit i> iw avti i* [cai* ho me to p re- 
pan , teotfi far trvJn jvv. — SCCCERi^ 
klTUiT - in Mir privacy ul ynur otd 
tii.nif. wi'.hdul *w u cTjii^Jii-iia lrbj-Lan- 

: 

a 

:» nutpril a:mr. M=JtranrnE: 147 
r*B:lr."eacJi Qirwt. ayttiiri: 3-1il Ail i- - 
Uld» EUikci BtUtia-nc: M GrrnlJiLl 
etrr#t Atfrf^idr, 234 Murray St . Ptrrth. 

Sllll lull t vi, p.) n Tilt bcrr 

TO ATOTTB Wrii'wl Adrttriis. wrf 

I tdicvuid ]Utv dsiBlir of your CaaVwt'j m 

HT rTAIJX 

UJORMS, 

A.W.W wt 



totts Carrespondence Colleg 





WORKERS tike these ffiWt will btptSt it an apptal 
to the Arbitration Court by 16-ytilr old Eili'nn Powfit 
rndt favarublu- 



brttct ton- 
ditiom for 
u-'cvAttJ to 
r a i I w a y re- 
f 1 1 ■ b m r nl 
roam*. 



Stirring legal battle for rights of 
railway working girb 

A SLIM, attroctive girl of 26 — Eileen Powell — has kept 
the Full Arbitration Court keyed to attention for three 
days with a fighting appeal for better working conditions 
for 1000 other Australian girls. 

Eileen Powell is a senior officer in I he Australian Railways Union, 
and On her young shoulders has rested the sate responsibility of 
putting before the Court the claims of the Railway Refreshment Room 
girl workers. 



BEFORE three Judges,' and 
the Railways Depart- 
ment's barrister and two 
officers, this quiet-voiced ad- 
vocate ct working girls' wel- 
fare presented her well-pre- 
pared case to tlie court. 



M° <ti/itlti«! 




eep it 
this safe, 
easy way 



t ir r CruunbetLaui't Tflitlcri 
toddy nt «fiy chtfrahi or 
ttor* 

Small Six* t/6 
Family Sin !/■• 




Look and feci forever youck- 
frjl — bright-eyed, clear- 
clcinned. radiantly wfcll! 



Let the gentle, ns(wml help of 
Oumbc riling Tablets prevent »lug- 
giih liver, keep you fr« from con- 
AtipAtion, in-rligfition, flatulence, bad 
breath, Tlien, your complexion, 
cli.irni «nd poputaxtty will ttlmoti 
look ifter clirni»clves! 

CltambcrEatn'k Tablctn, coutpoundrd from 
9 b-a\ar\eni fonnulA. act dn (Jnr tnrf 
li'lwill onruratly, mtely, lurely. 



T A B L. ET/ 

rOR THC iTOMACH J LIVER 



Was she n&rvcHtA? 

Perhaps Just, a UttJe. 

The Judges asijeci her many 
que>stlong and from nne at 
lea5t she gained a tribute. 

RelertMTc-e woe n«ri4sary to Millie 
Sled fvidejipr. and with quick com- 
peoonce, Mlsa Powell mud* her 
i rcfertFncc and conllnued her arpi- 
ment before the Bench 1ili«i com- 
plf'ted 1L\ ressoarcri. 

Judge Hramie then lnt^rpn-Fi-'l ih-: 
renmrit thut the rU'neli UMially had 
to complain about the s!nwi*rwA of 
advocates, but Mi. - Pow^l Imil pro- 
virtixl .i rev^r-sp situation 

Prom bfthind her bi^r desk n t 
Transport Home, Sydney, Eileen 
Powell talked about her work. 

Much oi'g&nithjg ability and tnurti 
Kn')-.vk.-l»:t of told, tiurn ■.lm.^.m-,. 
are tunkwl away behlnil tb* dimples 
nnd fjoft brown nyca of thlst younfj 
Aitfitxtihon . 

Talked oil dov 

" J FIRST Br<pfar?d at the Stole 
ArhilJTftUoii Conri in February; 
1838," she said. 

"J assisted Dr. Urpyd Boss tn Wit 
prnsenUUan uf a clalnw leg for 
Railway RerTeshment Room dirts. 

"We marie 10(1111 Rtiin?. but an 
appeal Was necessary. 

""ntifj became my Job. and the 
fieartng began on Nornnher this 
year. 

"I talkt'd all day, Of course I had 
tliow papers for reference." ahe 
■tid, pointing to a huue fllr bndric 
her. 

'"Interjeclinns didn't worry me. 
Vou wr, I had touted aJI q\+t the 
£tatc mirr • if\\ ht,-. the i.l : l in 
rnnntrv nrfrrihment rttumt.-, itnt) I 
had all my fact* In hand. We bmuehl 
fll n-itnr-srie?s la .Sjdnfy t-jst year far 
our ca»e In February, and I 
"in -.t .i thrm hrfnre the Con- | 
riliatfon ComrttrisionrT- 

"I ttted to BO Into the filrfct' rooms ' 
Willi Hum and -■:£ on Uu Utl- while 
mid the stories o/ their work- 
liar condition.-, 

"I am specially interested ID the 
900 Rlri.'. whr> are employod r: 
the country, 

'Tropin are apt to accept without 



Weighty Pmnts 

l TIEN Alls Faven »d- 
.Ir.-'.'.-l thr jlrbllra-tion 
Court &he ba,ved hrr appeal 
mi rrvuuda that luiliidril *uch 
qne!ktioii5 aa rfuupiuMiry board 
and lodfBif. rjtcewiivr nifhX 
work, louf lirobcn i§hif|^, the 
need for an Appeal Board, 
Bn dirTerrnrr twtwem the 
waceu of tea-roum and oiral- 
tlmc employees, ind ovrrtliac 
pay. 



question the prettence of gtrla on 
duty at 2 or 3 hi the moruiite. 

"Quite often they have to get up 
and rb-c*s two or three Utoea In the 
lughti You know that is very Mring, 
especiaUy In the winter," nrJdt^d Mls£ 
Powell. 

"I am trying to toakc a isurTey of 
crindftions of women in empluy- 
met'it. hut T ran unly do niiL" work 
duririE the week-ends, 

"No. I have m> desire to fo Into 
farhament myself, thoagh I ftrmly 
hetleve thai women have a place 
I her*. 

"If I have an ultima ti- ambition 
for myself. I think It would! he to 
know that I had achieved some- 
ihlng realty helpful In Improving 
ronditicinB lor women wa^k<tnl» ,, 



MALE v. FEMALE 

TEETH 

THE average woman ha* 
lost hall ker tee ill at 
age 10: the averaqe man 
dctem'1 lone half hit until 
age 50: bnf why lose teeth 
at either age? Regular 
brushing with Livtvrina 
Tooth Paste will keep the 
teeth free from the genu 
harboring film, tartar, and 
food debris thai caoBo de- 
cay. Because of its exclus- 
ive combination of rare 
cleansers — found In no 
other dentifrice— it make* 
leelh white and gleaming 
with Ommdng spaed, 
It contains NO soap . . , 
NO trick frothing; element, 
nothing to harm arums ct 
tooth anrrmal end is a real 

Beauty Bafh for 
Teeth 

Two sizes. 1/3 and 5 

LISTERINE 

TOOTH PASTE 




TOILET SOAP 

perfumod 
A la Rms Carnation 
Gnrdfenis Jaiminc 
1Blh Century L*v«ndar 
Sandal woodi 

BoKtri of 3 Table ts 

2/6 md 3/6 

M.J..;... S SlotvJnrd Sitn 



Only the art of the mie perfiimn 
can produce such fragrances a» 
those of Momy Toilet Soaps- 
only the finest materials can pv< 
that soft, luxurious lather so sooth- 
ing to the most delicate skins. 

MOONY, REGENT ST., LONDON 

The Horn* of Briciih Efer/fafttTj. 
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AIR-COOLED 

White Low-heelws, 
Priced from a mere 12/9 

.Virffly — top— suiKirl f[hliliP r ittUllifr lined, 
L*n.LL*r be#l n. W ii i i ■ bur K whitt / 1 il ten 
Of isu enif. Siuci 2 to 7. Prii'Kd at 15/* 

('ttfltiA — cleverly tMJiforated ghiUJa tie — 
unhnnL Covered cabin heel*, £-7. 12/t 
5Awn — TA/rJ F/v&r. 




Ycu'l 



Chmtmai ahead! 
need several nut cracker*. 



... . • hni U.'IUT iLuJ] lhi'50 nut i-ru.-.kor» 
,■: ihMuJiihI, forged ttraL [resignnd for 
nttra strength »iul adaptability. Price 7/n 
Oilier dtHtgTi* priced at l/a* 1/11. 2/f 

CuUty) Ground Mao*. Camwity tJttrJff ettrm, 




\\ rdcltng cuke white 
[bitting sharkskin for a summer 
tdgc-to-edgc coac ro wear over 
glowing prints. Slightly flared 
*'i: r with sricdiwJ E* C / 
{rates, H 3<s. J J * 



P.O. Jhx 497 A A> Sydney. M2403 





Every kind of 
fabric to moke a 

SEA-CHANGE 



Wool, cotton or satin 

— choose which you A 

\ 

will to face the glit- <i 

taring sea, and be equ- ^ 

ally saai-t in any ... /j 

Vivid satin lastex at ft 

top, SSW. SA, w. 29/11. Y) 

Striped nil-wool, cen- 

tre. SSW. SW, W. 14/11. | 

Cotton poplin swim-end- d 

play suit. SSW-W. 19/11. g 

Fourth Floor 4 







Mote Tea — health 


Elastic stockings as 


drink that's delicious, too 


sheer and light as silk 


Fjii = ' lc'nllli 1 i.pTj ir from 

AmeTitra thflt makm % mnai ilr- 
liriatu drink intrd* v( ligt. it 
replant ten «r niw !/-» */- 
ftiiUf* mum. <7rsff«/ 


The Lightest rim lie itutldug, by 
Kauar and Hlrvk. Coal mil rum 
fortftbln, bo abflnr it J # quite in 
obunplruLJiiA. 3i/- cm, Pr., f.J/5/- 
Chnapfidy, ThirJ ft torn. 




Handy in the Home, eight British, 
made articles for 6'3. In cellophane. 

Eight useful in^jdes: 1 "Quixie" P*' 
tent cleaner, 1 hemmed hiwrJ tawcU, 
14 * 29. 1 f le*tc duster. 1 duster. I 
floor clulh, 1 strong dish tlullis. 4/3 

Tniirl Rp/urworr, fml 




Gnentai > ou ' in our 

"Coolie" beach hat, of sleek 
straw, so sliady and light. Under 
chin cord ties this bright pagihJa 
ro your curls . , colours m f 
match your surf suit, *\ ] 

MiUmttT—Tbnt Fleer. 




Fine Gift Hankies 

□re twice at acceptable, from Farmer's. 

[.eft. Vina K&pnr lnwn ciml wjul ilrnwn 
thrrail Imrripr,. w%M3 net Uu'e- Eault.tOi^. 

IIil'Ii!. Wliepr IrL-U "Linrn, printeil oobwrtni 
In. i J"; ^ anj "=Juggr" diwij^n. t'wlt, t/- 

HjmHi, — Gtourti Finer. 




SO PRETTY! ■ 

Dollies that little giris 
hope to find on Xmos moroing 

Tup — r-'nTmer'* gmc i i vc|ni*iln!y tlrrnopct 
K'.lIiv Lk'Lly tloll in pink ot Lilian r.Viriu1 im. 
r i, rn'ir-*. AIJ riimponit lop. MovQhle 
litr.b* I'tM, 15/-, J5/*. 45/* 

Kieht— Balif doll, SUu, but, t .'iMupiialtUtB 
iinrjrj ivnl hfiad. Soft bfldj Sayv 1 Mmrmia. ' 
PanftDy ll/rt r tit)* MtH^inlly prJcvd m |/il 

Latfe^c* Ij><{ i - 1 ' Prin--f.fi aJargM^t Bdtff*' 

|>''r(r' My }in.,|>:iH IDi|i'«) ■•r.HlllHMliJ i>u lioatl, 
iif 1 1 i t-i (illii li'i'.-i- Hitfl I >- .. J ;» , ■. vi-rt. 

t«al hair, miuiia voHim:. Lfl", 19/^. lit", H/4 
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SWIM SUITS 

Figure- fitting 

*"J~HE Peter Pan "Evrryoiir" isn't like ordinary 
fMajl juits. It fits and slims beciuse its 
revolutionary clastic material moulds and ilea- 
dcriscs your figure. 

The "Ertrynnt" is ronct- tailored and tnakca you 
look your best. Water won't make it »trcrrb 
under ihe aims and acrnis the top. and. when it 
ririrs. the legs won't rid* up. 

Tlic fine yarn into w hich the figure-fitting multi- 
Lactron thread il woven guarantera lasting life 
and hard wear. Shoulder 
straps will not cut into 
the flesh. "Everyone" is 
Klf-adjusting. In a wide 
range of colours. Insist 
on a "Peter Pan," 

I'RKJES 
"EveiyoaeA" j i /it 

{Skirllc") I*'** 

"E»eryoo< li" tyi / 
(Sfcfa&St) '" 

"liicryonc" 'Ht /II 
(Ovenlzc) * J/ 11 




Hirti ftp 

B. t, W. H SjNbUlflnll fAanL) Ftv. 

Lid. t:....-..i yr, Wut ij.'ii.... ■ .■■ 




LIBERTY PRODUCT 



GROUND SHARP 
TO STAY SHARP 




Bombs over 

How they live 
on picturesque 
islands 

By £DITH SMITH, o Shcflnnder 
now living in Sydney. 



Shetland* 




EngJAnd wil] Oepeni] grcaUy cm 
our iK-rrlims In aipiJltwnt lwii «jp- 
plies abould rationing bnonmc aooM- 
Bary. 



R US NOR STAIN'' If || III g * 
Ihe Original Stoinless Il I V C t) 



OBTAINABLE, AT ALL HIGH CUSS STORES EJEWEiLEfVi 



TYPICAL eroftt 
tif f/w Shetland 
Islands, 

SFJETt.A ND 
girh gather ihur- 
ivb by the armful 
in ipring u'hvn 
the Utantir or? 
coCcred ufith blot' 

Bombs hove been dropped on my country, the Shet- 
land Isles, most peaceful corner of the world. I can't 
imagine their winter quiet shattered with such horror. I 
can't picture those homely places ringed with protective 
guns. 

There i-s probably snow on the islonds now, and smoke from the 
peat fires in the little sandstone farmhouses wo call "crofts" will be 
rising in straight columns against the door, b'uo winter skj- T 
Why should that peace bt? broken? 

THOUGH the Shetland 
Islands are farther north 
than Greenland, the warm 
Gull Stream tempers our 

climate. 

Id mimtncrtima- the *un /Jiliif^ ail 
day, und for * month iH2 rtitrllt as 
■well. Then we mu read, r*w, knit, 
and even take pLotiv^ptir* at mid- 
night. Wp call thin neriod the 
"jiummer dbn" ntid cElebrato It with 
midnight picnics. 

Because thrre are no trees en our 
rocky, hilly inland*, many people 
imagine them a rireay waste. 

flul In the spring rvrry itslund I* 
l-iyl.'. with. Uowrn ruh( JowU <h» 
tbe rim of the Aea. 

F.vfrrthlnj; Ls Htnnll — the crofts, 
nor tinners, (hr cattle, our Khrtlanil 
pnnlf*, inir r.rcam or dioeuLile- 
uronm whwp, mid Lltr IslAnd* thr-na- 

Of the 100 islands only M ore 
inhabited. Every year the jiupula- 
tJon. now ftbout 200,000. #WM 
waller. The eldeat «m of n family 
inhprltfi hla fathers croft Thy 
other Boiui earn a hard-wtm living 
as foirtrmen. or migrate Ul other 
eountrtm. 

With n mariner's tradition that 
k hundreds of years old, nmny ot 
our young men r. Lbe navy. 
I OUicth Join the rt'frulnr mil ttla 
*nd are eligible to enliM hi the Sea- 
ftjritj Ht^tUanderiL 

Home knitters 

rpHE centuries -old hand- knitting 
I indujitry and more modern 
herring liidtuitry nre our n.aii. 
flaurces of inramr. 

The llttlr croft/, nre &eIf-Mipitfir*- 
ing; our home-grown Kupplle* are 
sijfiplpniPitU'il wtth fliJi netted by 
oiir mmfoUc, and we coofc many (Ulc 
nah dlilim 

Pi-af, a mosn dug from tlic 
Kmund. provUles our fuel. 

Tlic iLAint-aniltlnn imhivii v i- 
carrtfld m imt in f«nlarlr» hut ai 
part ot the dally lite ut Uir tni.-<. 
rrnftrtV wrrcfi. 

T\)v liltte bheep whose flue wool 
hae mndr StieUand wool a.nrt hand- 
hzLltiliu; f.-unuuri all over the world 
are bred and trnded by th«r crofter's 
wife. 

In many cmfi/. the women .%iiiJ 
lIl'uii nnd spin wooL 

Wo hikvo our flrflL tnhtlng n-.-.-/'iv. 
when we nre about fuur yeiim old. 

ih it iv vhy the tihetlaiidcr t -.».;• 
al Ihr rale of '£00 ntlU'hnii a minute. 

About 11000 woirifn work In the 
hand-made hmili'ry und u»ik>rwr-ar 
Indn.'.l.rji, and thflir wnrlr in wort3a 
£30.000 a year to the tMandn. 

When tho herrint; jieaMJJk oneUs 
the capital of the biti'Liidfi, Lerwick, 
hi VnradM by htuidred^ ot her- 
ring girU from London and wealher- 
liraten &Hlltt>r^ from Ow herring fleet. 





A PEAT-GATIILRER in th 
Stw'foncti rvtuming home V/iffi 
fuft for hut tTrts. 




CONSTANT 
HEADACHE fS 
HOT NORMAL 



i...-nl 

\ mm t 

Ms uwi 



llrnlllt i- 
* :vLi i iblf 

Ni-nrulfilr pain; 

sir-, brfurr il 
tuulant iH-healdi. 



gain immediate reijef 
^Bayir^ Aspirin 



act ymx niTii 

It A 1Il,II'S WI'lllIN 

llin rr . ■ "i. .■ ■ ■{ Aspirin, and 
%mvr. ti iti die »t>rld fur dir relief 
nf pnin. Now, dorlUK awl 
jiur-j". llrfniiijliriiil ibi- vnrld 
rrromnieiHt Bayer. 

(Lstytr'* \-{.i(in qucru — lr*t It lonr 
-I'M. Il >- »iiir — il Mill nui .-,!}'. -ri llir 
hrnrt or ■tnnuirh. And ha>q no after 

r"lu7 iafrl Krr[i HiiTrrV A«pirin Imndy 
always, uiJ whniorr yuu ffuflVr fr<irn 
|unn ( »Tnp it quirkly and «nlrl?. 
liuyrr'a .Aj].irini> Ci»"t un imirt- \\um 
ordinary nhnirtn*, to rnnut on It. i jit. 



£rr=ss 
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Sorr^ ISI^W l>AXJGf*S 



DICTATOR: Thak it. Ti» Ut' my me^zU vgc'at 
OFFICER: I notice* thai this morning, sir. Here if the convoy rilh 
a netn batch. 




Brainwaves 

A prix* I/i Is pabd lay '• 
rack jAl H*. 



BttHKt BARBER: 3 cun t under- 

Hand wtiat has happened 
my asslJUnl- A few weeks ■«« '« 
m |h* most talkallre man I hid 
ever met Now Iw new utter* 

.: A I...''". 

Second ihlto Ob. he relieved in 
tbr tally's saloon rar Lhrrc wcvkA 
Tluu cured him 

1NSPBUTOB: Jutuurr. what 1» tin 
1 equator? 

Johnny: An imaginary line drawn 
thruuuh th* centre of tile earth. 

Cin yon tie i. kim»t In the 
equator?" . 

"Yes. sir, im imaRinjiry knol- 



"I SAW your husbjnd jeslcTdny. 
1 bat hr didn't «e* mt" 
-I know He told me" 



"TTRAFnC COP: 
1 Ml milei 



" Waiter, that order f jnrPe lr» B a ™ Aour agtt 
trout to change to <ui ultimatum!" 



You were doinR 
tKiur. Mis! 
Girl: Oil. isn't Mini wonderful 
liir my Bj5t d» of uTtTTne,'-- .. 




YODNO MAW *tn Jeweller!: Will 
you take back Lhls cnsageinent 

ring? 

Jeweller: Doesn't U intt? 
Young mmi Yes. bat I drat 



liyiinff .' 



slrokinr, 



strl 
frock. 

gently. 

Lhi you tno* what silk 1* i 
From?" asked the mother. 
"No, Muaiul" 

"It names from a little insignifi- 
cant worm." 

"Do you menu Daddy. Manimn?" 
asked the child. 



HE: You should never judge a man by hit clothes. 
SHE: I never da. I always judge him bu his icife'n. 



M.Q.: Now, take a deep breath, and xay "nine" three times. 
RSCHUIT (ex-mathentalician) : Easy! Tirenty-wcen. 



U1S5 SMITH wrn (pending ber 
holidays on a (arm 
•This cow gives 16 quarts of milk 
a day." the farmer's wife Informed 

her. 

"And <Bte one?" iixk'ti Miss Smith. 

pointln. to another cow. 
"Triat one gives only alM qiiarts " 
"Oh. T nee — a beginner!" remarked 

the visitor. 



BLUE RIBBON EAU DE COLOGNE 



Vnen you buy Eou de Cologne tor Christmas gifts, remember that the fragrance of orange 
.fossoms is the predammotirtg note in a true Ecu de Cologne . . . and Potter and Moore'* 
':uc. Ribbon Eau de Cologne is diitilted exclusively from orange blossoms winch grow in the 
- ii n -drenched valley of Grasse in Southern France. woHd famous for its orange groves. That's 
why Blue Ribbon Eau dn Cofogne has such on eirii iterating fragrance, such a tingling freshness, 
uch a lasting delight. Blue Ribbon Eau de Cologne gift* ore |u*t right for thi* time of the 
,ear . . . and you can see the range at all stores and chemtsts. 




■IRC 31: TKm thamunc) &,h St»t rem 
Hint CompUnon ^twf» and Btim Rib- 
bon Ftn. da Col«qfl«. fnt; 7/t>. 
Otk«r Gill S*t>. 3/6, 4/-. 10/A. 



SRC 6: Blus Ribbon Eau fW 
CoJuquB m aloqant CrrtT.anter mlh 
cui qttni tr(»pp»r Ai illuiimteil 
Ctth.m 7\/b and W/-. 



BRC-r?: SiH-sifted Talcum 
LTffurticd with Bluit Ribbnn 
hw tin Cnfoqrve in ar line 
tattle with qilr 3/h. 



POTTER & MOORE 



l II I 5 I 



THIS YEAR GIVE BRITISH! 




BEC-44: Shod 
tfin So! I 

:- : i. • Tokuifl, 
Bl..p Ribboo too d« 
Cologne and Com 
pienon Swjp. prtc. 
V6. Oth*r &,lt 
S«h, J/4 lo 10/6. 



BRC «B. Slim Ribbon to. rto 
Co!or)nn in ulvor >crv. lop 
heiHIn. w.lk uill boi. PncB 
Otk,r, 1/6. 2/6, V6- 
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If GIF" 



D TO 




Make Che age-old Xmu toast of Health and Happiness mean something REAL 
to you and all your family Ch-is- Xmas. It's so easy loo- Just ask your grocer for a 
plentiful supply of the famous Sanitarium Health Foods- They will help you along 
the road to GOOD HEALTH right away. 

And what HAPPINESS will be enjoyed with the handsome and useful quick gifts, 
which you get in exchange for the coupons now attached to Sanitarium Health Foods . 
Help yourself to Health and Happiness by always using Sanitarium Health Foods. 

HEALTH FOODS FREE GIFTS 



^m\i\3fium Health fngits jr*- marii/r*ctu ri-4 with 
the definite aim to help you enjoy better health. 
The vtul hejlth giving element* are pT-eteriffcd 
id that Sanitarium Health Foods are digested 
mar* cosily, they provide greater ertergy and 
vitality and they help to build up greater mi*- 
tm/.ce to disease. 

If it'i d Sanitarium product it i* ■ jjmwjfM Health 
Food. 



Ifou can get grfta from 6-3-1 3 poi nts upwards , wi th 
Sanitarium cDHjpqri>, and one coupon may he 
worth as many as £1 points. Can rtui imagine 
anything quicker or iiirirt g«-ne-rau.* ilun that! 

. . fteitiember eo* there arc NINE different 
Sanitarium Health Foods which Carry quick fift 
coupons. . . . The more 5a n itirtu m Health Foods 
you use, ihr quicker you lelect your jifts. 




NOTE. Ait *.,.J.iWt It r«V* Pr,iW.n« 



5YBNEY 
MELeDUHNI 

PERTH 

koi art 
l>uhceston 

MFWCjUTLfl 



1 i Mtifilflf in-^r 

Tai4 rid"", Li trie CoUin Si***. 
i Ort-p Autrfjiij Arci'l' 1 
M* H.„ SlrHt 
♦3 Elisabeth llrcirr 

Cn* lulu 5» «d PimMf. Ave 
HsmilhMi 

II ton cannot . *ll land t->ui c, 11 upon i 'Ml Kf.i-a'- 
Bjclugr wHTh nimi (1111 iiOVril ul lenrWt iho»it 
chariV mil rrwit tfc» utifMin *«itn»iti «„■ pan >pi 
«b4 pjcfc m| la Ihr a-JJmi -ot pKt gilt *>poT rniirtsl 



Tim St-hitm* Dm. Nut Open 



ALTH FOODS 



GET SANITARIUM HEALTH FOODS FROM YOUR 
GROCER TO-0AY AND SANITARIUM QUICK GIFTS 
WITH YOUR COUPONS TO-MORROW ! 

Here are a few of the »carei of giftt from which to chain* 




TAILI CLOTH* 

H**i> 4Mflli.tr li«>Ml 
palhrrai iMiaut mn 
**at*fjr. l**.. < J 
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Upturned thank* jfc 



Car stopped by 
wild women 



Motorists' adventure 



VUHBM my hiavdnnd was asa islam 

recruiting -.'.ail officer Cor Sikhs 
at JtiUunUur. in lite Punjab, m very 
fine old Teluuldar "head villa*..- 
nfllcia. . used to sive turn much use- 
ful assurance by bringing in jfxrng 

Navm^in Sln«h. the Teballoax. 

^ ^ "^^^"1^! on Indian highway 

af whisky ara* always kept cm a nhcU 

in readiness for his visits u __ - . ■ w . t _ 

Om. day my husband hod Co go j TXT™ 1 * my hUSband WBS in 
to Ludhutru in inspect m batch of . TV India on business he look 
recruits, and did not return until H a Sunday drive from Calcutta 

u> the shell mUcs north. 

On leaping for home he noticed tt With bJTO W&3 a FlieiKl WtlO 
thai the wlusky bottle w»* there , ^ the ]oca] rjiadjjcts and 
but under his helmet lay b piece or (I z*^ " ^ 2Hi ISrtjtmM 
paper on which was written. In a }| *I»W th* COtintry and ClliStOmfT 



tn 

childish hand. Sahib, thank you Jl 
Mil much, I ha** Ormrut Lie whole | 
*■" iQe Nav ji 3irajh,~ 
S/S U Mr, IHL E. Pupil, .teat 

\VHILE cm a visit to a recrniiv- t 
married sbrter Uj the omintry. J 
I filled the hunpa one evening 

As we befcMii our meal, my sitter's 
husband commentcct on the lamps 
rjavinj? bern ailed — his m t aa l Jobw- — - 

t-rtnfcifig «4 me sharply, he sliced 
whrre T had tmed them. I told him 
and without a word hr picked up 
the lamp, walked out into the aar- 
dclk Aral placed It an the ground. 

A second Inter it i.-i glass \ 

Dying rTerywhexe u my brother-ln- 1 
law ran back to the verandah. 

X had tilled the lamp from a tin 
Of beozine 

t/M to Cbrbrtina t^rwn. Sayfe &L 



N.5.W. 



well. His conversation made 
Lb- trip inierusLiag- 

(>ne LhihR he had overlooked. This, 
peacrfuJ Sunday was the day set 
aside by toe TflnrfiH as woman's day. 

On one day tn every seven years 
woman Is supposed to have domina- 
tion over man, o. aenrrou* gesture. 
becanse the Hiiydns believe women 
u> ham no souls, and. thcrc-rore- 
bo be worthy of Uttle re^ect. 

The mrtoriBta had not sane far be- 
fore they aaw trnuhfc ahead: 

S.tudfrif ktw the wwmi was a 
ctvww of aatirea. and as they drew 
n ea rer Lhry maid see thai the 
(■ithtrinjc wa* entirely of women. 

The truth dawned on my h Lis- 
bon d"« friend too late. He had 
slowed up thtnvtng there muM have 
been an wrcirirnt. and the women, 
brandlahinfc heavy sticks, surged 
round the oar. 
V They beat upon it witti their sticks 




Shorts 
Snapp/ 



■OUGHT AND PAID FOR 

T HAVE a shop in the city. One day 
a woman came to to buy some 
goods. She said her money was 
hidden in her dresa «nd asked U she 
might (to behind a showcase to gft 
It oat 

I agreed, and she then camr far- 
ward and paid tor tbe^qpdn she bad 
bought \ 

Idler in the day J went tn tit'l s^mr 
cutlery, and found a number of forks 
and spoons mtHsing from thr case. 

No one else had been near It, but 
I was not the loser, as next maniirw 
when sweeping up I found a £1 note 
lying under ih*r ojm. 

II/* pa BOB B. Jk*i% WKkkaai 
St, VaaVj. Brfiftaute- 

STUMPID 1 
1 TOOK pity on an old, tramp who 
wanted 'someLhink to cHL" He 
went off to the WDodheap while t 
cut him a substantial huich. He 




^notice his wife's Hair ? 

Mafcr- no Ba%tafcf tht-f mrr two limr> *\ Irani rvcr* da- -rhi » *od 
eaa be mk Kr- ims noiirr your kair • Sf it a» ■ .'ouihitil 
hrjtlltiT jcl Ik -. : <f it jit alflay^waa; — or* ii it'* dull or "dnndrnflV! 



YOU caa'l be loo tavrraa in waaWwR jr«w bjA if you wanl rl 
always la took it* be*tl . . . aad that** why ibra-nds of a>la 
E afcia avap on their bjuwj For the rbemicBl effect 
" air, and) tmmMe* •* 



Waalt Mtft„ luxlrows beauty hafo *ow hair— keep it iiv? with 
extra *hfe"— wrlb Cotinated pore, naluraf, qaiclt-rinaini; Shampoo 
thai everyone** (aMcmx about f 

BI.OrSDES Thk orw-.tlyle Co United Shampoo preserves spark - 

linJc ([old brilliance — prevent* "aftaJi nalchrs." 
BK1 riETTI 1 ^ — Discover fastlnalrng new highligfatB! 
Make vow very aeat shampoo a real "beauty wash" with 
Coanalcd— and watch its mafck cocoannt huhbfes lake away every 
trace of dust. » it* -film, and dandruil scorf . . . Uivc new, lbr*llin» 
sheen . - . Help waves . . . Leave hair ujKT-ricaai , . . ai 
In dress! 




;»nd called on Ihe two meu to cook? 
out. 

Tike cbouting and screaming wen? 
deafening, and the excited women 
Kcetned convmced they had found 
a good opportunity to display their 
short 'lived power. 

Tn the hope of savmg the cur 
from b^rng wrecked th» two men 
got out-, and my husbands friend 
addressed the wnmen In their own 
lAiiguage. suggesting that they sit 
down and talk the matter over 

\N offer of money seemed: 
the next move, but at first 
the wild tribal women would 
nfll parley. 

Arguing and bargaining ail the 
time h the two men struggled hark 
toward the car. jingiiim couie in 
their Tjrjejp-nj. 

At last my hunhand reached LI 



"falter of Mee on dr 

¥ WAS rtrdritig a well on the Bon 
River, m Central Queenaland, and 
was down to a depth of 40 feel. 1 
charged four boles with gelignite and 
Ut the fuses, which were three feet 
Ionic, and then called to my mate to 
pun me up. 

He bad only poDea r*e abort six 
frrt when the a*a fa uac wladnufi- 
haodir brake and I lew to the bottom, 

TJJckily I wasn't hurt but as fuse 
hums at the rale of two feet per 
minute there wasn't much Lime be- 
fore the stints would espkade. 

It was already loo late to cut the 
fuses off as they were ntarting to 
bum down Into the boreholes. 

I shouted to my mate to take a 
turn around the upright of the wind- 
lass with the rope and hold fast to 
the end. and up thr rape I went as 
fast a& I could climb 

At the top 1 threw- myself over 
the side of the well just as the shots 
went off. 

a/6 to IL Juhmon. Muongan, ML 
Mt*re^o Line. QhL 



"Hranduthing heavy slick*, 
the motive uiitm u surged 
about the car . . * 



with hie friend not far away. He 
quietly started the engine, with a 
prim resolve to get free at any com. 

His friend took a handful of coins 
and threw them into the air. and 
while the women trampled over each 
oiht'r trying to catch or pick these 
tip he Jumped oq the running board 
and the car moved off, 

It was a case of registering 60 
mtfeft and more on the speedometer 
Ull they reached the safety or the 
city again. 

fl/l/- la Mr*. E. H_ Karbaraa. 1*3 
Chapel H* l^kcmba, pUPK 



. was a fast worker, and when t took 
the lunch to him he had quite a 
big pile of smnips chopped. Hence 
it was that I got generous and 
gave him my brother's second best 
-J boot*. 

When I want to the woodheap 
next momlnK my estimation <if the 
J tramp dropped below aero He hod 
! cut a few pieces of wood and had 
i carefully piled thrm over several 
| large spiky slumps I 
>i KVC ta Hfaw Kae Gayiw. Man 
K Mateo Avs n MHaara, Me. 

|| MEANT FOR THE GARDEN 

A afternoon I stepped off the 

tram carrying a heavy suitcase 
St A man who got off nt the same 
X\ «tcp kindly offered ta carry it fur 

J j me. 

To his surprise and my embarriiai- 
>j ment. the case burst open and lh±- 
; j entire contents spilled on the foot- 
}[ path 

{ fl I had been to a distant suburb to 
cyjnect some manure for my garden 
ZfC to Martha Lou*-*, firegory 
"Fce_ EWkbuie. 



SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 

|}FT£ guuuv li. | ialrt for the best 
Fi-'ui Life Slory each w«k_ 

Por ! lie best arm putulshctl unilrr 
the Imtding "fiborl and Snappy" 
irr p*j tO t. Prlxe* (it 2 fl are ctri'n 
tot ntlier itents publlfthed 

Real Llie Stories may be exciting 
or tnutic . but must be AUTHENTIC 

AnraKiti"* ikJinrlblriB amlLdrur or 
unusual Incidents arc eligible tat 
ihr ' Short and Snappy" column 

Full address at top of Fauc 3. 



Dragged under car 

()NE Saturday afternoon I 
was riding my bicycle to 
tennis when i heard a motor 
car very close behind me. 

With a shoes I realised it 
was carrying me at a terrific 
pace down hill, as the carrier 
ol my cycle was caught in the 
mudguard ol the car 

1 tried to keep my balance, 
but In vain. 

1 w huilcd riofenlij fore down 
on Uir ErtHrod In front of the cor. 
■nd rincged ulntm for XOfL ilddrr 
oeath It. 

It being the ldt£st type. tn# cor 
lu buiU very tow and my head 
and chest were jammad under the 
oil sump and sear-box. 

Throwing my riRtU arm nut. I 
grasped a rod lending to the front 
wheel, th.ua enabling me to hold 
myself from being spmshrd alto- 
gether. 

The further the car went tllr 
tighter I became Jtimmed, holding 
my head as high us poxsihle. know- 
ing that if 1 gmvi: lh it would mean 
deati 

At one siAEr II became uabear. 
able, owing to the ruueh road, then 
to au iron water srnle ruing about 
21 incur, above the level nf the 
road 

At last Hie car came to a stand- 
still II hart .eemed an eternity 

Bow Uunkful 1 was to find that 
I was In Due piece, witliout a boue 
broken, although f had scarcely any 
rlmhe* left on my body. 

2/6 to Miss 1, HiiutII, 1 Burkuu;- 
Iiani St.. CUberbin. S.A. 



FEARED EXPLOSION 

\\ruKN I was a child wr lived near 
a bte gasometer, and with the 
children of neighbor* 1 freuurotly 
playod close to the tank. 

Ota> day we were startled to hear 
wotnpn screaminK. nxshing towards 
us. We were picked up and hurried 
in the opposite direction as billow- 
ing columns of flume and smoke 
seemed to be coming [mm right be- 
hind tite gasoaieteT 

In reality. It ski an old wooden 
budding next door to the gasworks, 
but someone started a rumor that 
it was the gasometer, and no one 
slopped to reason why. or ask de- 
tails. 

Z/% ta Man K_ WInlerMne, Mel- 
rose St.. North Melbourne. 

worth watching 

"YV ruAT >s he going to do now?" 

asked a small friend walchim.' 
the rockatoo. 

"t>!i! He's got DK to have a bath, 
replied his hostess, "but it's time 
far lunch now. so come on Inside 
No fear!" replied tilt youngster 
Tm going to see him take his 
feathers off first " 

2.'6 u- J Finkelatcin. HS Walroli 
St. ML Lawlry. Pertb. 

LESSON LEARNED 
fHE Ilex ol our kllehen light had 
rottitd throtigh and 1 was asked 
to secure a new length. 

To moke sure that 1 would bay 
the correct type I decided to cut a 
piece from Uie remnant hangmg 
from the ceding 

I wits sundlng cm a etian cutunt: 
the Bex Willi a pair nf scissors When 
there was on expkudon. olid the wire 
' caught alight" I got a shock, but 
was not hurt. 

Next umr I win not neglect if 
turn ihr current off at the swuth 

t/S to Miss A. M Grant. Dolphin 
Randwick. NJvW. 
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I IlllCTS 97 -anti kniOlug 
for I lie soldier* 

A/onderful spirit of war work 

for two generations of Diggers 

Claimed to be the oldest woman in Australia knitting socks and 
lorves for soldiers, Miss Robertino Mother, of Camberwell i Victoria), 
pished her sixth soldier's scarf on her 97th birthday last week. 

Since war began she has been busy on socks and scarves far the Red Cross. She 
joys it. 

VXTE used to sit up till mid- 

VV bii 
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ight every night knit- 
lai.' soc&s and making shirts 
jiniiR the last war. But I 
(on t do that now/ 1 eatd this 
rmirig Ireah-fKced old lady 

■ - lie busily plied lier knitting 
edles. 

Miss Mather JlveH with iier 
tee, Mrs. J. Arbuckle, in. Vic- 
una Road. CHmberwell. 
Seated in hor pretty pink- 
cci-white room, *he presented 
gracious picture or calm but 
eedy Industry. 
Pink is her favorite color, 
ad she wore a sott. pink, 
xlly jacket, and rested her 
fad against pink-covered 
lI^'WS. 

The spirit of the pi-unettr* is jittC 
[vt- Id this luppv woman, wha 
rfu---(t to m.aki» her great age an 
BUM U> avoid war work. 
Stic Is the acits fiurvlvor of a 
mil 1 7 of elifht children, who arrived 

■ i their parent*. Mr. mid Ntrt 
n MttUicr. at Point Nepcon. Mti- 
: n.e, In the Ticoii-doroEit, on. 
:^fnbcr 1, 1653, otter a nightmare 
>Lh.c of 03 day* from England. 

A typhi]* fever outbreak on the 
Up revolted in 9B dea-ths lit m, and 
! tnore it the quarantine station. 
Visa Mother'* father died cm the 
hsH at Point frrpean. 

*-u- mother had to fare beg.nnir.LL; 
V ;r. a new land with her eight 
ai tinm, only one of than old 
uuffl i« b* called prown-up." said 
U,.- Mntli*T to Ihe Australia n 
fomehs Weekly, 

tatv look lis to Gte'onR. and after - 
wdbf we moved Lo various parts of 
M w '.turn diiitrlcL At one time 
ml a store Jit Aral 1 at on the geld 

r had lo muke oil our owu 
nrta. Mntlirr had or on* M our 
ilag wheel with as, and shr 
• *. «.pun the win* l for ail our 



• ' 'W here I am at 57. hand -knit* 
ing for cnir soldiers. 

V: my birthday party, sixteen of 
relatives came to set me, and 
yiiiinifest was a great-great- 
d-nephrw, Harley niwrii Diclc- 

in. He la one year old. 



"My sitter Margaret. Mxo Cam- 
eron, died two years ago. Rhe wns 
and ray two other lived 
to be ninety. 

"I rrad the paper each day. and 
lead and crochet without my 
.m..' Bald M. Mather, Who&t> 
cheeky are tin pink aa her pillows, 
but whose luce has never (mown 
el truich of rouRe or a dab of pow- 
der. 

Lifetime nursing 

SEVEJCTEEN years younger 
than Miss Mather, another 
Victorian charity worker. Ml-.s 
Anne J en ki its cGJvbr&ted her 
eightieth birthday on the same 
day. 

Her life has been upent In w«*t 
liiir— to-day rtie worka for good 
DMpU and intend? to t^Ote up war 

Thf daughter ot two pioneers, she 
WAA bom la a tent on the jokine-lda 
at Inglewood <VicJ during a K^'d 
c ukh 

Shr (rained in a .hard yh<wl n-brn 
she did her imr-iuj: i ourie at the 
Melbuunir Htihpital. Tiirn the 
lilplieat-naid nurrw; in ihe hospital 
received £1 a week- 

Bciircely inor<; than 5 feet hUrh, 
is::; and [':]'■!■■'. M_. Jprikhli 
.vtkll retains her enlhusiaBin far 
life. More than fifty years of 
nursing hat; agreed with her. 

Her one regret about hvr buej - 
Ufe Ut that .'die could n<tt /erve In 
the itiAt w»r. 

"I wn* too eld. They wouldn't 
taktt me," nbe aatii. *"Bul. htrtuiEcly 
enough my older slattr Janri. who 
Was 70. u-r.rkfd ti= u ^/A.U. in 
England for four yeors. 

"Hhe wati in America when w&r 
broke out. but went to England to 
en lint, 

"M (he mil uf the war >die was 
decorated by Sir U illLim Uirdwood. 

"Niirwi newadi&yrt h^ve a ninth 
racier linie tlian wr did. a* of rnur»e 
Ihry nhiMrid. I am all fur prnfirrs*,'* 
KltA o1is& i. .1.. ■; 

-Most of my llfi> T FjTrctalE*ed In 
midwifery ra*en, I liked them be»fc. 
It doean't matter how puoi' a home 
i8t there is alwayr Jny when a baby 
arrives." 

Mlfie Jenkins Tetirerl from active 
tm-ndng less than a ynur a^o, and 
now Uvea at Alrdrln, dhc Nwrac.V 
Rf-ut Home at Cantcrbuiy iVIbJ, 




P A mCXSBSS 
F.tizQtieth and 
Margaret, Rose 
sent topcoats 

tiad •• ■ '. 
fo children 
eeaeua fed 
frtm ttitwtfijttj. 
Picture ttioins. 
two u ruiid 

in ttte nift 
coat*. 




PSORIASIS 

Skin 
Diseases 

Mr. Arthur Pw- 

ew, M.N.A.M.U , 
Uic eelebrnU'd 
Hldn BpecluUsU 
hafl oprned In 
Sydney whore 
flkiti DUeajte SufTert'rs may now 
Obtain hli world famaua treat.mcnU 
which tokK the Ulrieaae riyht out 
of Biood. F'tT Ui\l pHrtlculanr ot 
the treatment, which 1e carried out 
in your awn hnmr, wrlLr or nOi 
Piuiroe'a Skin Disease Mid Health 
Servifle. 90 Pitt Street, Sydney. 

ChW thirty n.iep booklet. "WA* 
TUTlEa WAV l-O miALXBr whieh 
cffiaU witli all Disease*, i* free.* - " 




DEAF? 

"t-hico' Invisible 
Itarphones. *ZJ .'- pr. 

Wa 




H£Aa>. tAttl'HMNI Cfl . H iUI* ^bapplnj: 
niock. MAIDhl'l ST., ftYDNCT. 



BON MARCH E 

C3KEQfrA£I£D VALUE IN ONE PIUCE FKOCK MIDI' 



Make your 
choice early. 
Further r u p. 
plies cf thane 
9, 13 Frocks 
c a n n o 1 be 
secured at this 
Price. 




grauni 

variety <sl styles 
to choas© from. 
Sizeu XSSW to 
W. Price 9/11. 



Ho. 1.— As IllLffitraled. Fancy SlubJeiie 
Frock, gutiiaritced to w^flli cmd ■wear 
periEdly; ahadea of Maanolla, Green, 
and Blue. StMsXSSWtoW.Prie«9/ll. 



V'iS HiilH HI'. I Tip . 

I k.^OAUWAT. NTDNfT, N.5-W, 

|.|r[it* nrnil nr piviU fcorll>..d Dull C 

III CO.D. 





Slur 
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< 1) POPULAR A GIRL 

^ ft COULD M 

{ml until I started to play 

rOU CAN LEARN PIANO 
M B THIS NEW WAY! 



H 



k n H 1 B 

till 

" *t U miue t o vlii attirstaimun 
*■ prjjiy|»r|L_Y. Iftrtl tj ItfU CBJl- 

Dflt V^V " Hdlr, iK> Dei 

hum i' nUtAf tan plabu 
i: ptanJiL. anil In 710 . Inu 



umtt v-nurse-lf ac >[). Ail I want ygu lo in U :o itt U1L1 
tind fr**r. ttvr 311 dayt. mul F~U prcm ysu iuji bemsfut a 

-.-.!::. of J£| |i M m i «t>rli !■.;> if'i .:-r:i- 

i'l y'>»i |i-mvrrju! TWu u ynu 10 cm BaetrlY tii the r>:tiir 
"1 m&alc lilt thai atari* toiii Uncirtf ma dweme cmtalnt 



liiellnn] vitl Quickly 

will :i:u fnutsoj 
1 uti las: aakjriE you 
amuElnE SirCnr fVwi] 
n»ii»r J«w niana pi 
tou wis bir-er una 1 
lamin*, lou'lt note tue 
Mi'o yaur fln£t*» 

fi.ui-iJ. \U\. OMfttiir 
iJi'iu-iciQi q; stumrotJi *U nvor AnitrkiDi and ws» Eeaiand ban by iht» 

maU-.ad. To hear lOem puu'l thin* ibi-fil in manUm uf UHUOUI al ndjr xiLd [w*c- 
ttc*. rn ;.nujii> % f-w uuataj ago the* In Uu iuh patlMau mi rati an La- 

da;* . TluH'a |br baauty of ai? caui-ae -ll iliui away wlrJi tMlaiu acmIti Aim inuil- 
ton 0*1* flua*r ckirclsrx. You BluT > twu|p> '«m frctt thi word "Qo" on U 
vi j cauIua'L pluj a rnw.it. R«vnenirwi, you can taara at fasar wilIj my 



jdu ire itbh- iu 



jrirw 

{•iMtaJ Colli** ul you run euinb"Tjo Ptiatal Willi PFrsiinnl tlilLlrtri 

\V UttOlii aUu araUaal* Ui Fwaatiai YOU TAKE NO RISK 

QtuilKoLk oy aupoiMtnwut. ir t do noL prora wiLnln :w say. tnat I 

500 Copies of this FREE Book ^mT'fJpShi* u^t- pUu,lrt * yuu 

Srnfl i- K. fof jtjur copj— ir* bziailul Moir, U jrey liomiKly waul 14 

LtilrmUnc mio-ttifULiift on |a.cx mu*tc music— t»tn iftir tint sue bj KTulrrif 
= ™ i'0(tlw ara bvaitatMc r,.r *t nc* bfiul. -h y\" p. jTs op SYN- 
COPATED FlASO PliiTiao,'' To-rlayl 



-t-s rear uu| wipmi trtUBftl lastly. 

1'lAJfO BOHOQL 
UT 0*iirfl#- a*.. 5.^077. 
: ::iv ;jj |n l.y Laruffuid, 
3HM ricrr Tufadajj Taura- : 
day and HaCurdaj. ml T M. ; 
II 15 hTri&iTut trtafclam: nlvn 
dUllint 3KV irrpry Monfl^i 
H 3d n m . and SlaUon 1 
r!i -nr. WndtisoilBf aL 



South African heroine lells 
Iier life story 



■Hi. /»"■'?"";'//; 




IT fOSTi VOL' SCITHINT. 

J3> Crar(,r tUrt&t, Hinting H3071 
Inr.'aicd li m .(iiTiipn. finu.rr fn»« 

Bi»» frw Boot, ' , S£c»efj 0} Jjiiwio- 
yairj ftias WBfhljI." 

WA.'Ji. * 



The amazing career of 
"Florence Nightingale 
of Boer War 

Melina Rorke, Royal Red Cross heroine 
of the Boer Worj South Africa's "Florence 
Nightingale/' and intrepid pioneer woman, 
tells of her amazing life in her auto- 
biography, "Melina Rorke." 

Mfilinn Rorke sloped Irom a cement when she 
*C5 fourteen, and was a widow and o mother at 
the age of fifteen. 



SHE whs ths second white 
woman Id Bulawayo, 
Rhodesia, narrowly escaped 
with her life In the Matabele 
rising, iu Ln charge of the 
field hospital that accom- 
panied one of the armies in the 
relief of Mafefclng to the Boer 
War, made three trips to Eng- 
land in charge of hospital 
ships, and was decorated with 
the Royal Red Cross by King 
Edward VII. 




And when all* returned to Buia- 
vtiyo after the war in n biaxe of 
Blory filiv weu not yet 30 yeani old! 

Mcllua lie Ptmseca waft the 
duUMlitn- al the British Catuul in 
PortiMjUKe East Africa. 




FREE S10GAN 

COMPETITION 

CONDITIONS: 

The beat njlugui in. pmbc of Curco i vl 

Pnwdf r of not more than 10 ward*, rnrlurl- 
jng thf nine "Ownw C"tt.«rt.nj-rt rtiwrier." 

First Priie , £250 

am Second Prize £50 

JL f& A ■ P fl \ Third prize m 

] m^M Wk WL\m. mm. and: C4nuri>L&tJim FtSw«^ uf ll eaek. 

' j-' ■ mW m\Mm Mm ' All rutrku mml br iddinKd la "Camid 

i 4U\ If U 111 /\ I'HtUrA P'iwilt'L- Omn|Hftitiun 4 " AM KnrirU 

iVlll m mW I II™ y / fttriinl, tiyAturj, nud jitLsLrd on Mr brfun 

alll V L ™"™^ , U y X \ BfMid*ir, IlPrtmlicr Ll, l^£#. t aa line <:c»ce - 

' aKUiV 1 *V \^ U // \ jieiiLimi closer! on thai day. 

ifftr Pi \. \\ jf x Eacfa eslxy must! be macnmp*nJrdl by the 

\r \ jl >t V \\ / / \ top of arte lib. |inuhM or Mip* of packeta 

So*, or an* J oa. Mia one Ttoav Rnmcmtwir, 

il i< rhranrr to hiiy a. lib. pacit*t!_ 

A ■■ui (arm ui arallJiUa at yaur r.-. — ■ r - bat It 
U n*t 4^nrnliai tn w»r (rnr Ma rmnlsyrn <kf Malra 
Pridnnli Fly Llfl. ara dUjcfhlH ajiil nn ntmpiin- 

1 ^* \ (.Mm fl ilrrn-r ullf tif fntrr.-n ln|„ la, roi-m l „H|, ||,. 

l\t\ \mmWm\\\\A ■■■■■■■ [■unmirillinn, XIUrrrLact Thf malzr l*i inJ utr t * I'll I. id. 

•i iii a«t >■ Juicn- 

maize rnunurni ft v. ltd. 

'lnmrp»>af''J In T(p*orlaj. 

Pon't delay* 
■■^smmmmw has 

commented 




Plattennl by the uttenllnns of mi 
IrlfihmJin. Frederick Rorke, touring; 
South Africa with a professional 
r«ulbnU t#nia, iihtf prEtt-nttwl to be 
older than dhe Wfcfl, and cUmbed tfie 
con vent, utyLI to elope with hiin. 

Whrn hrx hiubuul W$B killed on 
the FPatbttl] Jirlil her rrtmily -fi»t 
hrr to the if*» ■ ■< where hrr haby. 
Edfmr. wu bora prrtniitureiy ander 
ilijt.iEMiic.i v prJmHirr randiliaiu. 

Thf birth of h«r bftby brouglit a 
rtH-oncIiln'toE with her father, and! 
she returned lo the fnmlly tsame la 
Kimberley. 

Trek to Rhodesia 

fllKLINA HOFtKfi gives In Cimatvi 
- portrait?! of Cecil Rhodes, the 
great l£iiipire-huilrlrr; Dr. JtvtneftOn, 
of the 111-Jatfd Jnmestm mid; Bar- 
ney Barnutn, tlitt dianiand felnff, wha 
camv: from Wliitechapel ;t wlth forty 
boxes of rL;*-aj> cigars to peddie'*; 
and oii¥e Si^treineT, who wrote '""Hie 
Story of na Afrk'jtn Fnnn." 

R<\3Uve In her Ltltnltiru rtomr:nUc 
tixlivtna-p Melina waa overjoyed when 
her favorite brother, Bossy, ask^d 
hur to nccompany him on a iong t 
dungftFOiiS trek to Rhodesia, where 
he Imped to And eold. 

Fdcar. hrr brtby snii, wrul frith 
them. Alter many wlvrnlurca — 
ojmorut tliem li-iir - r.t i>m? hunU 
ta$ a rrnrodite ruin! with thr lliltives 
who 11 ■■ il IhHr own cbltdrrii *» a 
decoy for the L-rocodUe* — Ibry had 
lo nuifce a dnib Tor F^rt ^'iplorbt 
whea Lbe UrsL MTulabelt rh4nc becun. 

Hifrt', when fever broki! out, nnd 
war corrUMUtifis. occurred, Melina 
gamed h*r TiThl iiui-aing experience. 

It «M here also tnnt the met Billy 
.SftddkT. who become heT most 
devoted friend through all her 
adventurous yearn, and Utter Emtcd 
Her to murry him 

Alter the defeat ol the Matabele, 
Mtliom'fi £»rtr in th«lr w-WRtfUtma 
Wrnt on tu Bulawayo. where she 
madu hrr homo for aeveial yeara. 

She was staying 1 with her yoimser 
brother. Ait red. on hU retirii twenty 
miles from Bulawayo whfn her 
(taittifui Zulu .-.trvaiii, Bingo, 
hraixght thorn warn Inn of a gonr-ral 
Matabele rising to drive out the 
white man 

Blackening her small Ami's face 
,v.-,h burnt cork, that he would 
iliink ihey wnru playing a yadie and 
that the natives could not iee hl> 
face tn the darkness. Melina, with 
Bingo ua ijuide. pewunded AUred'a 
wife, Florence, who wajt tn have a 
bu-by in 1 few months, to {UQOJEtpUOf 
thcrn In an nttempt lo reach Bula- 
wayo. 

fur (hi<-.- with no food va> 

tcpL mrJille*. uid nnly an rrreaHlnnal 
drink at * sprint ur creek, they 
diidxrd Mal^lH-lr warrinni acrtm the 
vHdi. 

WiiJnn sJshl aJ Bulawayo they 
were nearly amhiuihed by a band of 
warrlora, and it was Rilly aiddior 
wlto fisved !iv.':ii viwtt MctitiA ture 
off her whlU petticoat and waved U 
frantically to a parly of hcuAcmcn 
wlin had ridden out In fisaroh of 
refugee settlers. Florence was at- 
tacked by a uaUvr, but Mehna*s skill 
wiUt the riflp saTed hm*. 

Wlitn Edgar wa* auc he went to 
boarding §ch&o| and hhj moUier set 



tiBUNA RORKE. "ffowm . 
V ightingaie of the Boer War " 
Drawn by Virgil trom a photo- 
graph published in her baah 

She sat tfoirn 



reTUireea poured Into 
Fort Victoria trorinr Vf 
finrt Matabele rbrinc, Majoi 
Burtihaim, the faiuous Amrn- 
can liHUaii t*aM, dmir in 
with bid wife and sen. 

In the midst of all the ■*« 
pliemcnt and confusion Knt 
Bttrolt.iDi insisted thai bff 
hatband unpack her Bewin< 
maclune becansc she needed 
a new dress and the boy had 
lo haw some &bfrt£ 

"1m a trvt mnaient<t *U* wax 
HErRnrly whirrlnjj away «n 
irncth^ of C' n Jfham and deulni. 
ofaliviuus of the elrcle of black 
facca pressing chHc to wtbacaa . 
the new 'mathr."* 



duL for England to atudy fnr % 
career. She wanted lo bo an ac r-rmtt, 
but her mother wanted her to be I 
nurse, so she qualified for both to 
hospital training and at a drmooaUc 

SLtflOOl! 

On her return to SouUi Africa jhs 
ptTsunded tin: ufllclab at tXte bra 
railway from 11 n f eking to Bubt'ffiyp 
to send a special hospital car tar 
Uie MirtU of men working on tfj 
lire. 

So innny of the to needed nuratal 
care that her Journey took ira 
monLha. 

Back m Bui a way o alu? opened tiB 
own nurfdus home. 

When the Boex War bogan die 
olabibhed n field hofpllal fur ifce 
linrthrm army fightrng wa; 
\uuih lo the relief ot MafrUag. 

In MafekinE, Baden Powrtl aEiicd 
hnr to lake over the baae hov.iita! 
until the war ended. 

She made plana for her m..i-ng* 
tu BIQy Saddler, but Jumi when thr 
wafl loavhiA m easier; broke out jiaionf 
the Australlai) troop*- and &tv : V »M 
to reopen the hnttpili&l. 

Thrac slow trip* to England toot- 
ing: after wounded soldier a lolitiarod 
and a fourth Journey when a rabbi 
invited her to an to London. wb*t> 
KLoff Edward VTJ wlalied to conHS 
r>n her Lhe OTder of the Boyal B«i 
Cross 

AIL Bulawayo turned cut to nawt 
her on her rttCurii, and soldien 
unliarncssed the horsea from bet 
enmage and drew It 1 1 ■ ■ . !v 
throuah tile crowded nttetta. 

Tbrre were Mxrcbes and ctama 
and a testimonial frntu Uir Eao* 
deslan rtxhucnCi and ten Mu'UM^ 
FWrndbr* worth uf jevrellery ai » 
more personal tiiUolc 

Tlirout(houT. the eeremonir/ Mirinu 
Rorkr waji pt'lDlexed becaiue dn 
hHrt not £een Billy Saddlor. 

At her hotel, surrounded by bff 
weddnig presents, apj! her arto* 
still filled with bouQuoto, she 
told by her mother tha; Billy 
Saddler had died that maralatf- 

"Melta* Rorke. Told hy Urnetf' 
'Gcorrc Harrap and fo.>. Owl rn * T 
(rum MiukmL h 
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WomenV>|UI Jiervl 



Ex-Armtff Nurses provide ereatn eahes 
for eamp tuck shop 




AND COUNT 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 

• Ojmplimcnts galore — n n ri 
r..Tn.in« — enmc co the ytny. 
nun whrocmuu t h is '., >>.»..!+.•, 
whiwc lip* sre kept young 
an J lovely with Michel Up- 
slick. Mi' hi t Vii'sticfc is ti 
weil-halunrtd lipstick. 1c 
■;pteaAi evenly, give* a feel- 
ing of dewy freshness. Krer« 
lir^ soft una appealing. It is 
tntf permanent. Its eolurs 
are flattering and ire pdr. 
fume inviting. 

6 BEAUTIFYING SHADES 

7>.07ZHE OTPHHT 



Prie» 



OBTAINABLE 
FUOMALL 
CHEMISTS 

AND STORES 



The Case of 

MRS. ELSE D 




p. id - 




BANISH CONSTTPftTION 

ir^L naSQI unci* mutrpAttm tn ■ 

■MURAl. «»T baenuB* It is a tocr.l;i;i*. 
He: <ii thin d! ZTalttTB'k «wd )**n!iTB« — 
Fin S^ftB.* «rid Cuwmz. nrjMa. U 4 
>llr>ai m tultncr <*!?!>-*. Tou fhfw |t on, 
BerauJ hswil ■cilera E nR *j9| 



13 



* tdnHi and chlWun. Sold 

Ud tuuMDiiiulii fay cbimUll 

"'■ •■■-■« I* 1/3 "TV. 

NYAL 

FfGSEN 

TOR CONSTIPATION 



Au$lraMan Women's Weekly 

IftRlGX TO CONTBIOTTOKS 
*f^iuir> rjpl.* and plrlurr> will he 
25*lrfpd. A stamped addressed 

'■"wpr mhuuJtl hr nidcwd If III* 
"*"»n n( in* mainiKrripl «r phdure 
rV i.- r ( j M jii tijif rl|iln anil pictures 
U5 "'^t be, received 1 at winder's 
^ «i>il thr proprietuM of Trie 
Vl, " f jli.ii Wmiirn'ii Weekly will not 

¥ ffymnsiLlr la the event of loss. 

rrut-» Kradrrs need no' claim 
J?P* ttr * unless they rjft not receive 
hriwnt *ithin unr month nf dale 

* MiIh Jiion. In the event at shnl- 

* rcnlrlfanttnn* Ibe Kdllor'i Ae- 

k final. 




AtHS. ROY CHAMBERS btn j ready jwle /or Aer cfcocofaff cxtum cofcci 



THE small boy's liking lor a 
cream cake with a "lolly 
on the top" extends to the time 
when he become* a soldier. 

Mrs, Hay Chanibr™. al Melbourne, 
recently naked the Commander of 
the Showgruund Camp what the. 
Heturntd Army Nurses' Auxiliary 
could do to provide a touch of home 
for the men in camp, unrJ his repJ.y 
wu to susgG£t a. luck: shop, aa ht 
had noticed thai whou the toen re- 
turned to camp tncry iwurij always 
aeezned to arrive wim a. paper busc 
cmntaliilns « DUB ^ith a 'lolly on 
rho in]).'' 



Mm. Chitmtniri. lramnrfiattly con- 
vuned » tneetJiig, and now troops at 
the SJifiitproimd ran jmpplcineni 
Mirlr dint with ctUcoa. plct. biscuit. 4 
and iribrt. 

The tuck shop Is npen fab fiv; 
hourB ench day. Two Ai'niy nur5es 
and six voluntary workers are im 
duty, niifJ air-i Chambers is urewt'iit 
every day 

As ttoc camp contains 300Q men, 
mtire voluntary betnern are needed 

For the collection of cokes and 
otfiKT goodv which Lile oj'Kan Nation 
hopes will include tinned and EresJj 
CnStj a depot, has bt»n cvpwied In 
tJJie as wej] aa one at the Tiome 
of Mm. Moivjd at tlw eUawjjroiutd 



miFtittiiititH nun niiHH'ininmiiinifiiiHHi miHnimitinii 



,l, l |lii'lirl>lh l i"»ni|'i»>"<* FlillJI.V 



New Zealand nurse 
For overseas service 

ClSTER LAUREL BUCKftKLLL, of 
j ^ New Zenlami has sailed from 
AuAtridla to Join the Imperbi] Nura- 
I liif? Servin in London. 
1 Tall and aiender, wtih ft dharm- 
Jlnr pcrnoiLRhty. SLitri Biidcjwll said 
that she felt it was her duty to 
offer b«r snrvtees ica hnupiUl work 
tn JJnglJind nnd Prance, and "be 
smilingly dicnitr^ied any ruroUun of 
piwahie ,-}.i:\".:'t 

Brie Is a former matron oT [lie 
Jarrahiiali' RiMjpl'.ol, Perth (W.A.). 
where ahc wnrted ofter traitilniJ nt 
1.1'je: Ohruitrhurch Haepita]. New 
and iiM Wotnnn's Ho»- 
intid Mftboume. 

Hefrrre ahe reai'hrg Krnjland slip 
will vifllt her Hister in Northern 
Rhodenia and she hopt-n to have 
some Wg Rain« ^booting there 



Wife of army head 

starts Comforts Fund 

rpo feive the wives and rnoUiem or 
men In trie Second A. IT. a 
chance lo worJc for thBoi. a brauch 
of the Vlrtolirtn 
mvi-lirti of the 
AtuitTaiintt Cflm- 
forts Fund haA 
been estahllfltied 
in Melbourne. 

Lady Blarney, 
wife of the 
Oenetnl Officer 
Commanding Uie 
^■mnd A J-F. 
itieuL. - CmTmrril 
Str Thomis _ 
Blwnej- 1. convened Ud BUmrx 
Uve first meeting 
which was attended by the Council 
of the Commanding OfTlcora and 
their wlvea. 

When the prfiliminary oreanLilnEf 
b eornplrted. a crntroJ depot will be 
eatabUsbod. 

l^dy Blarney expects ihr tneve- 
mrnt to develop Into a lar^c »rid 
moot cntlnifliactsc organisation, and 

iii to in charoB m«' plans to 
collect money and mnke comfort* 
far Uin »Idlurn. 

Hhe will drive to the camps her- 
aeif ti) distribute the goods, and nhe 
has. already nnW one vtilt to the 
Showground and presented) parcels 
from the Hed Crow. 

CTtoce the autbreaJc pf war Lady 
Dlnnicy has hevn workins I"f 
R£d Grow, She la nn Ihc Central 
Cuunoll, and is AIM h member ol Ihd 
exerntJvr of thr HnwfcAbuni branrJi 




Hos wrirfen poems 
to aid Red Cross 

IT it no: surprlHtnff that Mm M 
En^liAh. of Sydney, ahould dedi- 
tijile one of iirr latent ponma to the 
Royal Australian Air Force Squad- 
ron. 

Through her -i n and dHuahLi-r 
fthe Li veil Jcr.own to many pilots, as 
her Jinn t% at an aeroplane construc- 
tion worltn and her daushter Is a 
member of the E-; ■ >k ■■:! Hill Afto 
Chib. 

J?nme time ago when Mrs. Ri^hfih 
vbiJtnd Brottfh Hill members of 
the Aero Club flew ont to meet; the 
train, and flrw in formal inn abovt- 
It- 
After Mi,*:- Eofcllnh received her 
-R' ptJofa Ucoiiffl, hur mother »ti^ 
Hie first paawnaer «hc carried. 

Marry nl Mrs, Engl Jsb a po«m h 
have been puhUidied. and iwr bites; 
three, which are prlrjU'd on separate 
laftfleSft hovf tWjtJl writijrn sinoe the 
outbreak of war. Already she has 
(arwaroVd a ButoUmtln] mra to the 
Red GMaj rront the sale ot Hie 
poems. 

Mualc lias been eompoaed tor the 
pOem dedicated to the Air Force, 
mid Um| «oiiji will h« broadroM 



Housewives pion 
for food shortage 

yyiTH al\ tlit? war work Hri.unii 
tntp full swing, toe Housfiwlven' 
AGSoclflllon in Sonth Australia hcis 
not foreotten thnt later on Unire 
may be food privations ha many 
homes. 

Under tin- direction of Mrs S 
AJJen, the president, the anflOciatkin 
hat-i prtnutd a eoormry book contain - 
Ine table oE food etraivalent^ hinlji 
fur using up food and redpe< for 
economical dishes. 

In addiutm to this practical pLm, 
Mra, Allen called a meetlny uf mem- 
bers to form u knitting nroup, and 
a bin auxiliary was fortiivd. 

Hhe abo hru) received Lwo new ap- 
pnlntmnntc. One of thoao Is to the 
extT.utivi* of tl:e Women's I>fi-nce 
ServiWM in South AusT.mlta, and ahe 
urrnnrjiai for thr publicity pivmi Ihv 
senlcos at picture theatres. 

Tlie Federal Oovcmincnt tjh 
pointod her as the only wonuui on 
the South Australian Prices Cnntro] 
OommlUte, which deals not only 
with the prJi^r. nl fttfHb. luil wltii 
Mmber, b/jeks, reritH and other com- 
mndiUw 



Business girls 

shine in ambulance work 

ncSEVESS filrtir who tuivi' tiffcred 
° their senlcas* lo the 5L John 
Ambulance Association have received 
hluh tribute tram salsa Edith J. 
W«1Xe, the Lady DlstrloJ .SupeTlnten- 
dim: for Vlcuarin. 

Mis Welti, whr la toJthi£ she 
classes a w*ek lr Hirme Nursmff. 
Flj'M Aid, and V-A.D. work, nays 
that with UtUi spare time and 
money the girta have Blndly & veD 
up their teLnu-e Ixonrs and paid for 
Lhrir own Jecturea. unifonns and 
rqulpinflnt 

Aninrig her volunteer aliadflnta Mlfla 
Wells can numbur ooaka, ciif-'dfltK, 
and cIumiiQdlntH 

Mhw Wc-llfi herself ha* been a>. 
olCIvc worker for St. John Ambn- 
lunoe Assoriatlon sin(V 1914, and haa 
been tracrvLru,' Air Raid ProcunUnna 
itf&di the Association betMnK inter- 
esLed Iti this brunch of serviee In 
ID34. 

Tne work uJ umtrurtlnn now in 
belne taken over by the police and 
Fin' BrUiftde- 



Sewing for soldiers' 
wives and children 

HOME ranulles of inen who have 
enilfitrd nrr not in tt«Hl finaneia] 
tarcumatftnera, but Lhey will be 
lielped by the Metropolitan Branch 
ri i !m ScxjLIj tomtfaan Country 
Wriitii-n'^ AAwclation 

Mrs F. M, steward has lormed an 
emorBoncv isewiriR cjrole and abo is 
plntmlof to Mild parcels of clothing 
to wives and children of raid (era. as 
well afi to tlic Red Crusa, and to tha 
aoTdiers in various cnjniw 

To assist tiie sewUia ^Jrdw oJ Uie 
C.W.A. In cououy centres. Mm. 
Stoward has arronaed for pulicrrw 
to be issaeii and maMTlala cut out 
and actii from the inetrapaliUii 
circle. 

o <f * 

Lodv Mayoress leads 
new comforts sectton 

I.TUNDRZDS of wianen ^j-,. anxiouA 
to do war work. bur. have not 
known exactly how and where tn 
offer their servicea. 

The tJidy Mnyor*JiA of Sydney 
i Lady Nr^:kT rf^eenlly uonvened tv 




Lady Mayoress al Sydney tLady 
Wfc l 

nii-ctiiut at whinh woa lonm-a Uie 
Women's War Lion if a its Section. 

Under her direction as prnldenr., 
the sccrlon will give representatton 
to exiting VKimenn organisation* 
anistins the Lord Mayors Wnr and 
Fatrioha Fund, and al» will co-or- 
dlnatp the efforts of Mlw women^ 
oti;anisatlorti> In wmpiyfag wur com- 
forts. 

Lady Noctc u> nnrlouu ti> hear from 
any wnmcn* ru-2:m tuition m Ni w 
Sfjuth Wq1«s which Is willing to co- 
operate ftnd work tlu-ough thr r«nc- 
Moil Individual offer? to help also 
wfli be welcomed. 

In nplle of h«r fteavy dutle* or 
Lady Majorca.*, Ludy Nuilc Vlaits the 
ComfnrU Depot at ihe Prudential 
BnUdiny, Marr.Sn Place, evory day, 
arid supcrvijiea thr iitorae^ and dca- 
patcli of good/, by thr voluntary 
workers, who already have stmt out 
over 4350 pairs of nocks, ]Q75 cotton 
vesta, 121 blanket*. 00,000 cJfiarvttoj. 
and iMitny other comfort* to the inru 
at the varteub cwnpa. 




...A CAIUM Sill (Ciilj drwjtmnu 

(0-li«wrf tr'i wyle* [r-day * - * 




... A HOME IOOT flippy at the 
•Iwiu^fit hahhy'> ocw *ucet« . . > 

Remember— ii'i GLAXO NAIL 
POLISH for LONGER WEAR! 

ii' ynu- wanl one of lhaSc marvtlioui' 
mjiururcj ycni've been icctne bdcly, ttic 
GluO Nail Polish, as thousands of 
Ti nmen do Ir COQtl W) ■ ,/ -. V" Gbu« 
yiiei jou perfection. 

G!a?n fl<>*« mi y«ar iuiIi eveiih/. 
nnd lirtfdcn* wiiti firm like lu«rc. 

See GTaso'i new ifudes— ki'MflA 
Cfadnaa Mm|. fmubh l*unt*» rmr), 
tAkA futchid pwc)— iod "diet betiMn- 



A' '! J*.k -if i"o/ ctirrn- 
i bt «r tlore nbnup nau 
r.nTT. aied unjti puiiAh 
ti a foundutWih, atvj 
ote* polisb J» J pjdtec- 
tor. Cotitilnt 
Httnn £uanJ okifi 



GLAZO 



SOOTHE AN" " 

SUNBURN 





IIihi'i lai l^jriuring a unburn 
Hp<ril voiir holidava. $meax 

Rexuna Ointment Lhlckiy 
•in a lwndii^t nui apply B*fulyV; 
id iIh- ■ore* bli>tcred *kin. Sdtijt 1 
j_nd hejl arc nKiilicti away In- ' 
vluiiilv, arn\ utujri ibfc b««ltcn nkin I* 
completely hrateiL 

NOTt: : Wwti »ntiiium mah wtwn 

• iinv- Tn irui-h ranea uacnnk R «i>iu» 
So*Pi which nmUinjk llic a«nic 
>.< I'fihmp- mcdicalioni «• Hrxonn 
Ointment. 
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INSTANTLY REDUCE 
Your WAIST and HIPS 

Startling Proof FREE 

Wear a FICrUHE CONTROL CORSET to secure a lender, graceful 
figure. Reduce 3 inches In a week: 3 Inches Ln 10 days. This 
beautiful corset will give you straight, slender lines, thus enabling 
you to wear chic, youthfully-cut clothes Immediately. Figure sag 
vanishes. Bulges are iraoollied out— you actually REDUCE at 
waist, hips, and thighs, and you look and feet so much younger, 
so much smarter. 

The FIGURE CONTROL CORSET gives natural balanced support 
Ii slims your hips and waist and flattens out your abdomen wiLh 
positive cross-over frontal control. Its gentle, almost Imper- 
ceptible, massage-Wee action reduces your waistline and beautifies 
your figure with every move you make. 

Distinctive Features 

OF 

FIGURE CONTROL 

THE NEW 
PERSONAL GORSETRY 

1 I'nuTnr cr->3*-t'ver frontal 
Cojiliul— no bunks Or lacing 
— no back opening 

2 Simplified, atf justftble 

fa&ciMt]^. .illov^ni" lur reduc- 
tion nf waist Mid hips. 

3 Speciul spiral boning for 
Domlflrrf, llmtibiliiy mid figure 

benny, 

4 Imperial elastic inserts, 
under positive slretch control. 1 
assuring NO BULCHS and 
gentle ckan^ing pressure for 
reduction of waistline and 
hips. 

5 Figure Control Corset 
tailor-made to any desired 
length. 

POSITIVELY NOT 
MADE of RUBBER 



That Mairs Mere Again 




flrr Iftr ifi^rrrnf-r btftoiftn orcUanrj DOWN 
poll n*i rtGVXK CONTROL UPLIFT. TAm 
OTsph. on the right pftiiwt 7m» TIGUFS 
CONTROL ■■ppurfi tftw Hfurr w Nature if 
tmttvit— tfvtx jiuii tatter, iliniaer, imwlltr 
itnet. 



Thfl FIGURE CONTROL CORSET 
ts tatlor-miido of benu^ifiil, long- 
wcHiriiiB onrset mftt^rliLlB to redune 
ami i- mi trot the figure in absolute 
zm&rint?m, comfort and ijkttly. 



Sent on 7 Days' FREE TRIAL 



I want you Lo try the FIGURE CON- 
TROL CORSET for 7 days nt my 
expanse. In I his way you can prove 
quietly and definitely that tna 
FIGURE CONTROL CORSET Will 
wilitoc your waist mid hips, give 
comforting support mid uplift to .your 
abdomen, and lovMy, slim. ymjLhfut 
mat": unrt ttnerKy W> >' t » lr Jisurr. Evfuy 
corant suppllfd Is NEW — direct from 
worfcro<H7u to the wkotlt. If not 
pwtetrtrjr MkiliiOvd. you t'un rftlim lite 
Coruot *nd the test will not ooot you 
a penny. Coll yr poat the PEEK 
con [>nn NOW 



POST THIS COUPON 

SEND NO 

— — MONEY 



N AMI ,-«, 
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Glamour 
2 faun! 
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at ft ounlinrri "mi. 
'<tpfli'»t niMlmK. bijj»i 
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ELL. I don't know. 
DWc. It's rather difficult- — -" Out 
ot the corner ol her eye Frederlrka 
uv Sylvia looking at lur with gooju 
malevolence. 

■ I shall call >r you an Sunday 
afternoon." 

"No, Dink, rot Sunday. I lake 
Lady Slillllngrord for a drive on 
Sunday*. It's the chauffeur's day 

on ." 

"But don't, .on bvw eel .in oven- 
iiiK out., uf something?" 
"Sh-sh, PbasI* 

"What are yuu daylntt 'sh-sh' like 
thtil for • 

"Salsa Mounlford, will you take 
Wine oUvee to that gentleman be- 
iilnd tiw piano? ' 

"Yu, t*dy BhUltngford," 

"I shall rah [or you to-morrow I" 
shouted Dick over the people's heads. 
"Throe o'clock!" 

Very awkward, thai, thought Fred- 
erlcka. handing olives to Hie gciitle- 
mim belund "ie pLjio. Wlln-t n tool 
lh<- |llrl la I Can't Bile we tilat Ditk 
la tht irurt of maji who lilted the lean, 
operi-uir kind? Tf I thought Valen- 
Ulie LtteiJ rat women I'd eat cream 
lill I couldn't saddle. Not tnat he'd 
notice, ahe raided, with a Hlflh. 

Out of the corner of hrr eye ahe 
»»' VakiiiUne having an animated 
nose-tt>*luMe conveTsatliin with a 
very twetty woman in a green hat. 

Frmlnricktt went behind a palm 
ami umnk thiee White Ladiea in 
quick buccesslon- 

In the mood ol Irtlipjfiit fataUam 
whiuh followed. lor ntie was pot Lined 
to codttaila. Fredericks decided that 
ahe wuuld hreuii: free from tiw In- 
tolerable tyranny of Jove which wan 
holding her fast, and go away. She 
couid flay good-bye to Valentine. It 
would kill her. ol courao, but fthVd 
do it somehow. Somebody elaa 
would have to typ- Act Three. For 
Hhe waa unlng away. Bark to Lon- 
don and the Batterloo TulM!, whtire a 
girl could keep her oejl-rcupect, 

Ttiut evenlnn Fredrricfeo. come 
downstairs to End Sylvia feeding the 
puppy Willi pate ck> fate urn* 
aandwlches, Slowly end rtelllirfrately 
the took the s-andwlchen one by ope 
ojt tile plate and dropped them Into 
Hit Hjlniil'i open pink, moutli. Fred- 
ericka knew she wa& doinfj It on 
purpone to annoy her. and anger 
suddenly flared tip inttldc her. 

Turnlnn to Lndy Sllllllngfard *hc 
taid .sweetly: 11 you don't wnnl me 
for anyUiln£ tw-ninrrow I wontcr if I 
nugnt have the afternoon ofl? Dirk 
Farmer has aaked me to tea." 

"Oh. do you know Dick Farmer?" 
mid Lady rOiUlin^forr]. 

"Tea. he's a very old friend of 
lull nr." sale Fiedcrlnka, 

Lady Sh illiriDford flasbfld a look at 
her dauREiter. but she only said: 
"That will be quite all right. Miss 
Mountlord." 

"I wanted her to do same extra 
work for mo to-morrow afternoon." 
grumbled Valentine, "but I suf)p*e 
It cttri't be helped." 

"I think. Valentine dear, that we 
are inclined to expect loo mueli of 
MJi^ Moniitford. She ought to have 
!ii'ii«: i ime off." 

Moref thought FrfMterlclta. I 
haven't had any yet! 

■What a pity I" sighed Sylvia, bs 
she dropped the last windwirh Into 
the puppy's mouth. "1 wits so look- 
ing forward to a nlra long country 
walk Willi Miss Mountford to-mor- 
rOM'," 

"Sylvlal Bow .iplendidl" erled her 
ili'lKliied pareril. And thtvn she 
ivx-ktd an aructmis eye at Freoerieka. 
"But I don't think we can njk Mlsi 
Mountlord :n sive tip her tea party,'' 
she sold doubl/illlv. "Perhaps the 
tiny after tn-mnrrow would do for 
your nice walk together." 

"I probnbiy ahan ! feel like it bv 
then." said Sylvia languidly. 

"Oh. dear!" said poor Lady Shll- 
liiirUn J, 

"That will bn quite all rkrht," aold 
Frocterlclut brightly, "im mrt nr.'. 
Fitrtner tan have mo another day. 
I'll rltic up. If I may. Well iiurt 
directly niter lunch, ahull we, Mlra 
SklUiugfordl- 

The walk on the following after- 
noon iu a long one and took plate 
In almoin complete silence, but the 
puppy enjoyed it. They t^it home 
lute lor tea after which Sylvia h_id 
a hot bath and went ntraltrht to bet). 

The ne*l inomljic she cume down 
late for hreoklaut longing so white 
and obvioualy In such pain from 
(jtiJTneaa thilt Lady ShIILinglord for- 
bade any walk that afternoon At 
lunch time Dick rar»» up and asked 
if Fredeile.ka could come to te« Hint 
da,y. 

"Mioit ahe always no dashing off 
to thaso people?" said Valentine 
pwvt-uly Tlie play wiun'l. goln« 
tou well and he via tncjuied to he 
Inil^ble tlitse daya. 



Conlinued Irom Page 5 

"My dear, Mias Mountfnrd haunt 
been once yet. I really think we 
ouuht to ulloiv her more tune off 
than we do." 

There tiie? bo again. thou|rrit 
Fredericka. t.alkui+j about me as 
though I weren't there. But she 
thanked Lady ShiUlngrord politely 
and promised nut to be home lute. 

Tea with Dink and hifi mothor In 
their Elhtabellmu manor liouac was 
very pleasant. 

"Yrs, it s ii [due place." said Dick, 
"hut then*':; tin money. One your w* 
sell a farm mid Hie ntrnl a famltj' 
portrnll.'' 

Aa Fretlerleka w»» leaving tvirii 
Farmer said to her: 

"1 hope you are happy at PuinSfi' 
Court, nry dear?" 

"■Well, ye* and un." Mid Frederickn 
vaguely. 

"We Ukf the Slillliiiarfnnla so 
much." .Miitt Mrs. Farmer. "I don't 
know why. because they aren't quite 
bur acirt, lull overyhDdy likes Inam " 

"Tt'tr bvc&use they arent in the 
least bogus," <aid Dick. "Nearly all 
the rich towtuipeoplr who came to 
live In the rDunt.ry are frightfully 
iKJijUs, but the SJMIlmgfordfi «ren'L. 
Sylvia and Valentine get themselves 
up a bit In what tiieF think ore 
country clothes, but they never pre- 
!,:rut 10 he anything but what they 
ure— Birmlnshiun." 

-And considering how rtoh they 
are. llioy are really very simple 
people." said Mrs, Farmer, with a 
llttlu sigh. 

"HylvlH's pretty, don't yon Uilnk?" 
Slid Fredericks innooently. 

"Bttmnllis-" said Ulek. "But. I 
dont leuow whet's the matter 
witli her. She's got funny 
latsly. Funny olid fat. Gosh I How 
that girl liaa put. It onl We used to 
go to donees totjctlier at one time, 
but I really couldn't cart the ija 
works round any longer and frive 
it up." 

■•Biirh a nice ghO," said Mrs. 
Farilltr. wilh annthfr slBh. "Anrt 
pnrsonally I don't consider that ahe 
ts tat. Jus! nicely covered." 

"My dear mother I" 



kEt.ATIors.s be 
tween the two Jlrl^ weir druuvjl; 
better. You t'Jin't tramp tht «Ha 
trj'aldi' day latter day win. :oate< 
body and come home to niAEf, 
buttered toast tor tea and ita 
sttUKi an yaur dignity. Not tbn 
Sylvia really Iruated Frec>ricti 
even row. Dick waa attll ritupaj 
hp with monotonous reguUin:. Im 
Frederu:aa auBiWCtK 1 tnat 8jM») 
wac begiuniriis to like her. in rph 
of It. 

Valentine, however, had ^jddeolt 
bncome extremely difficult, Aujjl 
writing ta-o really brilliant aoti tt 
Ida play, he iound nimsell bad 
stuck In the third, a prsdJrimBB 
experienced by nearly all iiUry. 
wrighu at aumii time or oih". Sm 
even this unhappy ooncHti'm, Mad 
allowing for the arttsUe t-'mj; 
mont Into the bargain, hardly 
Counted for Uia extraordtn.-.:/ ti-. 
havinur. 

Every day when Dick, faithful t» 
hla prouahw. rang up VaUmliiie ' 
aomnlhing 'rjlaagreeable to uy 

Once whet) the telephone : -.u 
Btkkt: 

"That man's here agon 
c-n-jitain Niver' Mian lloui.":,!!! ! 
coiutratulate you.'* 

"Valentlfie," aaid his mother, 'f 
think you aught to apoiavUe fatj 
that." 

"I ben your pardon." in- 
bowinK in a dbjtant manner nwsro 
Fredericka, who was furtou' "n fraa 
hersell bluahuie;. 

But oil the time she loved mm, 
aeemed tn ffet won*o liuiead of uul 
and her heart ached over nun, 
tia could see how unlinpp; ,■ i 

Pleose turn to Page 4+ 
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DONT like 
those thin, faElilonable creature?. I 
don't meon you, dear, of course," ahe 
added hastily, laying her hand on 
Frederlcka's arm 

Fredericka laughed and kissed her 
good-bye. So thai was how the land 
lay. No wonder Mrs. Firmer had 
Ebjlied Driving home In Dick's car 
she marie a resolve. She asked him 
to leave the car a! tin- door for a 
few minutes and oome for a walls. 
"Dtck." 
"Urn?" 

"Will you do something for me?" 
"Of course, old girl, anything you 
like." 

"Will you ring up at lunch time 
every day lor the next fart night and 
oak me to tea?" 

"Good heavens I" 

"Don't worry, t shan't come" 
added Frederick! hastily. "I only 
waul lo be asked." 

Dick nave her a knowing look. 

"Bit. &tlng> with the tunes off. 
eh?" he said. "¥hu leave it to mo. 
And I hope you really will turn up 
whenever yuu can. You know you're 
always welcome," 

The next day. towards thn end of 
lunch, the telephone rang. 

"it's for MiM MouiilMKl, your 
ladyship," flald live butler, and 
Fredericka got up and left tile ruom. 
After listening to s few pungent 
and Bitty remarks from Dick the 
returned to the dining-room. 

"If tou could spare mo Una after- 
noon—" ahe began. 

Lady Shlllmgford looked at 
Ftedeiiekll and there Wail Under- 
standing and gratitude in tile look 

"I'm afraid we can't to-day. Miss 
Uountford, Sylvia is so anxious 
for another walk, aren't yon, door? 
I don't want her lo inlns any oppor- 
tunity L -,f tj..-1'ittf; fr.is-.li ,i]r and exes - 
cdire. Dr. Datflea was so Insistent" 

Sylvia smiled as olte helped her- 
B&n to pudding. 

That afternoon they walked until 
Sylvia had a bllnrer on her heel, hut 
the next afternoon she limped from 
ti;.' iniiiKF., in li luree pnir af shoes 
ujitj ktiltn-dsneks. The fotlowli nt :|:^. 
she had a bUster on the other heel, 
lj'i> . strapped it up and insLMeif 
on a walk as usual, Fredericka be- 
gan lo respect her. 

At the end of the week Sylvia's 
skirts hud to be .iem away to be 
taken in al the waist. At' the end 
of a fortnight she w«s eating lite 
a homo mid slecplcs well. Her 
complexion was clear and her eyes 
HrjgnL Fredericka raid ntr she, 
didn't know which was the- more 
IfnpfOT-rjd. in looks, she or lite 
dan, ami Syluu UugliefJ 



A Future fora 



Who Want* to Make flu 
of Her Opportunities 

Thn B. & R. Lady SecrcUn ^oaw 

will lit 3 l"f a 1. i<i..r. 

Lu wfalcrh Ihrrr is a great filltrrr* f nr 
ynung wnrnffi wlm drairt- L<i mjklu 
thf nuul ol their oppi-irluiiiiJn. 

Typlnir nrul Stenoffrapliy oril! cutub 
bp ewertUtU to any otTlne. but ut 
career In business far arnbitJoia 
filrV* to-tluy fa Ltsdy SrcrT'.ujihj? 
H it R. can 1U you for thai 

put you htftd and ahcrulrlm 
abovt* the tirowd. 

GET OUT OF THE CROWD, 

Drcltto nuw lhat ;rtB minh ta imk> lb 

Mtunl III V"i' nirf! ltk bstslims ',.»■■- 

111* LLmr but Ire lev" I ■.-!■> i 
pl»lr IcAvjiia; It, J'lt jBurnl-ll must nVi 
Jon Tfiii, A m I IMBrr ytsnrarJf ut I [atif 
no m.tlLcr wliat mar h*pt"n. I!rw f 
ftlvrax" « hrUrr pB.hton »»ltin f In i 
Lai) j tltertlmr? whn hnq inin'w 
tt. al u. 

Wnlt T. ntfhl tor FuUcnUn. 

lippnrcLvuaju ot AmmntmnrT ■nit rjauwtt 

HDD X D TB01 

stoojntrior 

Tbi- ArcfiunUiicj Ufoeutl^U 
Tuunfjrfa of CflmmfrrcUt sUumIjb a 
AlIilE rs]m | a\ 
IDA Blirrnick Huuie. ID Burnrli im 
3jtrJtip r; 19A Hunlc Hi-mi- 11^=1 n«a 
MpIL' inrii- C 1 



Tt> n-mltiDivij ■.nil HfiUniMOfi. 

fl*he* c-nJ Kir FHCE il ifif Drf 

lifLtiflhrxjlr, "TIiti Oulo> \» C*tOtttt t* 

Wnmcti ■ mill drtilli jj hov U- U. * JL 
Ci-r mi in ii u riHj I ridubi Turn-on MrthK ».1 
li-Bii, mp idi3(«".«-gjfiill; (nr th» »n-a aiirtta 

tlwaw. 
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Proud of Her 
Lovely Skin 

"I •.m qutLt> [tt«vtl ot mr ih •U'M 

MiH^Jira" kt«teB aVlLa 1. U nf'tMMH 
tf.HW. "War two wfera ! T<v** M 
ftttoclLt nt jjtur;rtj^: bit fiiiT.- r '*^w< * 
lib)* fami,i r anil Ulotniiy, m*i^ai*^ 
troublesome. I vm »j*«.t» lltri W" 
:i B Itir lilood, 

anrul ltrr,»-nL Trnm Di. WiU'Lum 3H 
filla. iilPlAr.tl mr lu Iftfcr Ute** t«*- 
« Hhtlti rrmtw. I h«i«f nun r^Li [« 

, hhw ft nwiF oujcnr tn mi • I,r ' t, 11 - 

BfclTi-hl if atlll.Vi 4l*tuii- ii 

tulird fur Ini rrultvi ftnil ^ vtl m". t*\ » 
r.ht Tpw: tiU 



nlnniuiFttni. tvcid Kalf. < 
.(UiLU u.i iktii-.t: Dt, 
"Outcrra w*f tkif.fr*- wwu 
*nd ttorn, 4/. botlla * 
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MALL amf LARGE 



GRACE BROS 



Tht'fj'rt* 
fft'ttinfj //ir#>p 
\tjtntr*> tnvats 

B> MARY ST. CLAIRE 

LONDON clilitlrcn evacuated 
la the safety ol the Eng- 
lti;li .-ountied have caused a 
(astronomic revolution. 

For 111* first tine many '.of 
latin iisve three square meals 
• day 

t. ...-nation tins born jtn un- 
Oc*-.lvuett bleaaliig to huudrcd.1 of 
tamjunoa . For tbq first lime they 
■ai "J enough lood and the free- 
tac or Ihe world of nature."' said 
Dr. atirjarct Lav&Jcld. or Lotukju 
Craiil Phenology LnMituic 

Tut-?- little refuted lircamr Mil' 
fherrrc ill [lir erealetl njclal uu- 
limal in centuries. 

I • ash Of town and country wna 
I error attack. City uratiln and 
Ktmirt bumpkin stared at conn 
Hhrr .t'TOEd a yawzuttg i:liu.-.tn ol 

Pttcli. habits, food, clothes, even 
SdGp>--,iIi tbc thirties that loom :m- 
loruui: la the world or childhood. 

I tiuwl itt hlfi ntrartge Uw 
»nri.i at/aid and uncertain, aocu 
lataiereeU itiaUrttM told the refugee 
'bat bt :Jkd ocme home. This was 
Vm I'.r belasced- 

Country spirit 

PCS the. first week or two chlt- 
[Srfri rein wild. chasing birdjt, 
"tcw.LtlliiK trartlena, cautihig genera] 
ammiLirai in farmyard*, and eat- 
kf ttirmaelvw sick. 

flten they wbcxed down ami 
MM in. XhC country Apult h:id 
n a tai i d Oam. 

tr. Liir opinion of Dr. Loweitfefd. 
PW thinpt ma; be expected from 
mtUitlan. 

i' Che whetne IflAts long enough 
ttalertr. will develop emotionally lu 
*t at physically,'' the Bald. "K 
*W be 'itvAwlc to create in iriein a 
'to* olvtc respomiiollltv. 

la ihr city the JHillrrman I* the 
"atflbn fif the law — children arr 
»fnki nt him. Bel In the country 
h nn haiy roan. The rom- 
■atiltt i. the tan'. It h hard far 
"0 rhilrtrrn Ui nndemiand tht*. 
j Kl! Uke tinw. . patience, and 
jMalantunit to achieve Uih. bat it 
•it i luting nieces*. 

"fx WNi-rtul memory of the child 
Netcom* the enemy of the alums, 

***lttffrn wilt clamor fur food and 
*JHri and riredJini whli-h Uielr city 
rannot give litem. Thrrr 

ijhln will be the climax of the 
P 1 "odiu. The chilnrrn't arm> 
ha*, shattered the quiet comfort 
'"iijntry wtil go back to chal- 
^ tiir hungry povertv of the 




ME41. — The more 
Dresuy FROCK oi 
PLAIN SHEER. Su:: 
ably styled with 
neat roll colJar. 
shoulder yoke' 
and slightly puited 
sleeves. Fanel pleat 
in skin Sijes W. 
SOS. OS, XOS, and 
XXOS In Gfey,* 
Tecite. Black,' [Javy 
SPECIAL -lf\i 
BAHGATN ■ 1U " 
Less 10°o 




ME42.— WaBrunq Kabe ta many coloured 
stnpad Sluitriaier style's with cellar and 
lana sleeves, ctorcd ikitt. Sizes. W, SOS. 
OS XOS. XXOS. XXXOS. ir. Blue. Fawn, 
Cherry Bladt/White lrt/ HiP 

SPECIAL BAHGAIN - • ■ IK}'- 

ME<3.— Multi-coloured Pnliomed Sheer. 

noally rUHerent in detail -with the bound 
Jwatsl hnc 6 nmoll bow ol libbcn: shirred 
rvhoulders gered skirl. In lonintis oi Blue 
Gieen. Gbvsr SSW. SW. Hf\l Les 
SPECIAL BARGAIN J.U'" 10S> 



BROS. Pty. Ltd. b M# y Tekpime M6506 
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though r 

the knrw what wu wrong with IM 

third not. but when she made a kott- 
taUve auggeatluit be tsuarled at her 
so fiercely that *he never dared 
menttcm It ii.--.n-. Hut the iltuatkitt 
began lo wear tier down. 

TTvderlckii wasn't feeling well that 
morning. Her head wai aching and 
■tad hod n sort throat, The alter- 
norm walk was like B nlnhunare 
Sylvia, lsoklnu dimming in new 
tweeds. strode ahead EWingltif; a 
stink and whistling, while Freder- 
ick* drwgueil hntelf along behind, 
feeling, as though hr-r back would 
break with nvery step. 

By the time they reached home 
Frederick* wa s leellng VL'ry 1U In- 
deed. Bella were ringing In bar head 
and every now and then she v.- ... 
aeiarid with a violent attack ot 
shivering. 

Sylvia was in high she 
chatted and laughed and ate a great 
tnuny crumjieU lor tea. 



That Man's Here Again 



1 Untile Ml ring up about It,* stir 
wa\ uaylng 10 her brother. "Mixi 
Mountford. you migbt look up the 
muiucr fur mq. The nanue le 

S.Hl-:.-! 01. 

Suddenly fiomrUOna streiued Wj 
knnl> Intside Ffeclrlchm's head and shu 
i'XJk the telephone book and hurled 
it AC-vasA the room at Sylvia, ft Mil 
the edge of the sofa and fell in ihe 
floor with a thud. 

• My dear girl.*' cald Valentin*? 
mildly. Sylvia jiwt, wit and Atarcd 
dl! tier. 

"Look up your own num • 
bors." shr> was u^tonished to Iiout 
heraelf 3Hyln« In a hflarae and shak- 
ing voice, "I'm sack of belnp ordrred 
about In Ibis home, and Ignored, 
mid talked about as though I wasn't 
there Since T came here," ahr. said, 
rounding on the njtonislied Valen- 
tine. ' you haven't nnco Apoktn to me 
tu thouitli 1 were u human being tilt 



C^nl-miied from ^age 42 

JuaL tbU nuiment, when you «a,ld, 
'My dear jlrl.' And I hud to throw 
a telephone directory at your slater 
before 1 got that much out of you." 

' But " began Valentine. 

"[ haven't tUUflhed yet," crooked 
Frederick!, conscious Lliat /ihe was 
nrnkint, s Tool at herself, but unable 
to stop, "I'd like to give In my 
notice or whatever it Is, and fft) away 
by the first, train to-morrow aioni- 
ing r but before 1 yy, Tm tu 
tell you what I think of you. I've 
bwn longing to for week*." 

"Go on." flald Vn.tnt.ne encULirag- 
lr:i !v ahd grinned ut her. 

"Anybody could play a £ami> c-f 
draught* on your coaU." naid 
Predf-rlrka ratlifr lamely, for the 
grin had been hlrangely dlAarrjiing 

"But nobody dors," said Vnli-ntlne 
Jtadh/ 



"Of course, if you like to so about 
In a sort of fancy dress, it's tu affair 
of mine. But not gettkiff «p when 
t come Into the room la," said 
FredBr.eka. It^hutB hernelf iuio an , 
other (ury, 

"And talkinf wlih your pipe fn 
your moul-h, and .'ithiiifl me Mi** 
Er an Lhe Lime, when you kjww 
perfectly well that my name U 
MouriLtard," 

"Now listen to me," snid Valen- 
tine 

"I don't want to listen," *aid 
r^vderlcka faintly. "I— I *' 

Suddenly everything wont black 
forfnre her yes. She knew ahe muni 
\tvi out of the room iu quickly an 
and with groping iianu> 
she made for the door, but her leftn 
gave way boneuLh her and she felt 
Uerwlf t alhng-^al ling, till a t rone 
arms flOfiTd .ound her and she "<e!t 
bemli bring tarried to th* nofn. 





Thr- /Sot/f t* f/iftruf* t ~l/f/rf/iA//j 

DISTINGUISHED VISITOR PAYS A NEAT COMPLIMENT TO AUSTRALIAN BEAUTY 




'till.' AI M««.LTt\» 

A Mr.," miujrkrJ hi* 1 ■■-■■■i ; . 
d» we urullrtl iMi . ibe 
-jSWh *l ,r '' ut [ h'" IW( m**b 
l^/^P inn. "Havrr Any rijtlit 

tf> Iip *a atfa^rlr tOWftMt 
i Ws Afn-r rll. it't anlw wt m ih f 
* '* ' xliai lh>* jnwiirVT* rnnir mrt 
••flul. 1 (in, Jiiriir-t." utir li-> 
"usf* rh»rm o» miuh * mBiier of 
ao «f evolulion?** 



wi 1V4I Biiurn :s*at. 

ffally. cntiiidrrlng ihul 
Jniii>'t* f niiih lini* bm'L 
id M.hjh;! t'luirls, *"'nwt'» 
Tflry cridrnl,"* he gjdllj.rtlU 

Im s\ roplieil. "And rfun'l fnr^^"^. ,, 
I vfl ill*- I'h'vrr l;m-i rrminili'H him. 
"llml »r ir WrrnHa know 
afi rthoui ihr Viirtlh'* < .u»i'l^"'n * -ft /-p. Vlmt 
tun yoi? rcp«:«t if jon iri'W M-nd u« j«nr 
rhrtrirrhmd |>rani» perrel*?** 





rit*.r ctrm.mc. in lb* uWire, 
I hi* Invrlj wifr *nmnird i, up. 
*"\Fr Vp i.(?fn y4tu r bra H it-.. 
H y<mr btttlli yflttf Wf intM.frn 

I'W'^'ri l^-fts K ^ Ut wr nnr ' M Tnn*vt? — thn 
^J-yj^miff^k nntursl vtinluy and b**jtn» nf 
^•■■^■■l^^ > unil Thr why 

ihey anff-Kiurd il. \t lrA»l, TbnTlftli. you'll pivp 
KiiKaSlirt ihr rrcHil lor llm>c tieitalf ^MCTCli 
bom Itnnd Strrrt!" 



Yurd!r\. nl livitti itrr>M, t.ttmifin* (r<\* *\ih jtivrdmi ih< rmnpIvxioH* u} nt'm'fnucm cf Enfimtrt't fnirrit icft/npn. 
YariiJv} fcnultift Ijivnulrr. 1 - tn Jl t,n i mdYr Snurf. I n. /Wit fouttrt ttmrmnt *km), ? i>; fil/i tkirw, X 1. 



YARD LEY/// 



EmEM 




XkKDERICKA «Si 
earned uputoirs and put to Mil. 

"I doot want to be Ul In thl> 
house," ttus kept muttering. "I dour 
want to be Ul in thts house." 

Then a starched mirie onpeanm 
wlio said tlrmly. "Now, now. wt don i. 
want any of thai rtonMnae." arm 
Ptederlcka gave up the un»quet 
struggle. 

Ill the oourse ot time, Frederick 
teruparatu/e went down and atu 
opened her eye* on a aunny roor,, 
filled with esperojve Bowera, and 
itoih'6 [be aire of plums in a gloss 
dtah beside her bed 

•This la awful" «hc saM In grain 
dlslrtws to Lody stillUnglord wtwn 
the onme In to pat her hand iiitl 
MJt her 11 site felt better. 

"Why awful?" ailld Lady SlilUIn; 
lord. 

"All thise flowers and grapt 
Im ttivirur the most frightful 
tniuble. Alter aB. I :4iv tho coin- 
panlon-SfleretRry." 

"Valentine telltt me you aio leav- 
ing," aald Lady shlllluglord Wandl\ 
'ftt> now you are here as my au<'-' 
ahd I eon do what I lllte with you ' 

"Ntiw lur gaodneu' sake." aaid 
VlMsObe, appearlrtg » few day* 
later with a new novel and a bank..', 
of neflclits, "don't go cruwluljt Undet 
the bed because you thlnlt . du'II be 
lew trouble there." 

"Huws MUj StdHlnijlord?" 

"Oh, ahe'a all rUjhl." 

"Iti ahe keeptrtff up her -walk.--?" 

''Well, yea, m a matter of lnvt 
she's bwn golna out pretty regu- 
larly." 

"Alone?" 

"Well. no. aa a matter of fact ■ 
*akJ Valentine, looking Very unrom- 
rorlnble. "Well." he added brlikh. 
"I mustn't tire the potlent," on-t ti- 
made foi the door. 

"Don't go. oh, please, dnn'l s,V 
said Fi'edorlcJta. and Valcnuu^ 
]iau.<rf.d unwtUln^ry. "Is she gmln^ 
for walkj with Die*?" 

"Well. yes. ae. a matter of lacL" 
»»ld Volenune, Inoltluij more un- 
comlurlable thun ever. 

"Oh. flood I Oh, enodl" aald Pml- 
■tu I--, and tears came into b« 
eyes. 

"Why good?" aaJd Valentine 
frowning and coming back to the 
side of her bed. 

"It's the hcflt Job I've ever dann," 
said Frederlcta wealtiy. and a lea: 
ran down her chpek. 

Valentine took out hla handker- 
chief and wiped it »w»y. 

"Don't cry," he said. "What do 
you mt'un by the best Job you'va 
ever done?" 

"Well, gettliift Dick to ring up lilt 
t.hac every dor. It pnr.ciirallv 
her lo Bo for walks, poor darllni; 

"But do you mean to tall inr llu; 
13ick whs u put-up Job?" 

"Of course." 

'So Sylvia was apeaking- ttw 
truth." he aald. :■ thtiUHh to hlm- 
sell. "I thought fihe was Jiiat try. 
ing to jujiiify berwelf." 

The nurse poked her h«ad psuna 
?he door, 

-I think that a enough convert 
tinn for the patient to-day, Mr 
Shllllnalord.- ihe naitl brightly. 

Diirn." said Valentine. "Tin 
minuter more, nurse. I promise pot 
lo excite her." 

"Well tl you promise." aajd it:r 
nurse doubUully, and atiut the dr.,: 
again. 

Valentine sat down an tho Mgr 
of the bed, 

"Luok here. PrederlrJut." he .all 
I've gat a great deal to jay and 
only flee mbvutea rti nay it In." 

"Tlien you did remember mv 
was Frederirka?" 

"Of course, oulv I knew you'd 
never let me use tt for mj- heroine 
If you i.housht I did. How Us( C .i 
tf we've behayed badly to you umi 
you ve been here, then U' B nu 
fault." 

"Wen not exactly badly." »lc 
rreilerltika. 

"From the way you slung of? at 
as tlie other evening I aliould 
think It was very hadly Indeed 

"I had a temperature." she mur- 
mured, hut valentine bnwhed (ha 
uuilde ond wn\ on. lelllnQ the stor> 
she had waited on eagerly to hear 
lOpyrlchti. 



i . -■ -j i t ct>y>>N> »! . • tiMiriii, itiiir. in n 13 en lung strut, ldnqiim - keh tut - rim 



Catarrh Cleared 

JL. Ymir dtgcatioii, unmet by modrrn 
n diet, talk to entrant Wood- 
pnirilyltig minemln front tooi 
Dletelian.-, rxieummeiid COLOStT^tlf 
to t'Ombat tills canritttDil. COLO- 
SKPT10 dransw Ihe eokni »l 
poisonous waste, eupplyiutf ta« 
ej»eiillnl. vital mineral at ta« 
same time. Thus the baalc cam- « 
clnggliijt, polannoua catarrh M n'- 
uiuvc.l. Y,iu ,wili!v refill i-l.-:- 1 ' 1 
liealUi. COLOSirPTic. a 9 and S I 
all chemlsu Kree sample M-nt uj 
Olio! receipt, of 3d itanvp to Brat 341SB- 
'Oro Sydney.'- 
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The Winner! 




• Smiling in happy trimnph, ex-telephone girl Vi-ojuia Vale, who 
literally won an RKO contract and is now one of mo-iexlorn's moil 
promising young players. 



Virginia Vale best 
in talent quest 

BASIL RATH BONE AND MARY 
PICKFORD JUDGES IN FINALS 

From BARBARA BOURCHIER, in Hollywood 



IyjLISHED sophisticate 
Basil Rathbone has picked 
in ex-telephone girl from 
Texas as Otted for stardom. 
Ai Judge at Jeme Unity's naUun- 
'Gateway to noUywjod" talem 
Urn, Baihbone described Virginia 
Vulr u the "mm attractive, talented 
it ; iiramlslng- ol the nine kiveiy 
finalists in the quest. 
■' you see Virginia in RKOs 
1 fifee Sara.* you will agree with 
Riitltlxme's judgment. 

She is ft tall, alim, sunshiny blurwle 
vt'Ji masses of com-ootored hair, 
^ /'ilnii urown eyes and a soft 
Tesa* druvl 

Krto Radio fpoRHirrd Lasfcy's 
fn» • -■ I Am a method of rerriritlnf 
bask, ysothfal ulrot for fltoa. 
The studio m looking lor a girl 
.1 twj w)io could sing an well a* 
-• : for trading roles in Three Sons " 
This pair were to lake Lbe screen 
nanien or Virginia Vale and Robert 
gtanum. 

And. in addition. the winemi 



would recvlvc king-term oontrttcw 
with the studio. 

So eighteen thrilled, csrited yaang- 
stcra — sine f rrts nine ywni mm — 
came to Hollywood far Uw "finuls'" 
— -with ill BxpewA paid. 

A', rtaihbone's elbow for the Judg- 
ing stood Mary Plcklord whose hus- 
band, Buddy RoHOrn, won his first 
movie ensue* In a Lasky talent, 
school. 

Forging ahead 

IMTHaONE arid Mary listened 
and watched as the eighteen 
young movie aspirants Bang and 
acted r,eenes from Lbe promised pic- 
ture 

They both agreed thai a n!nrU!«i- 
year-olc. Dorothy Hmw. was the giri 
far the role. 

And Dorothy, now Virginia, lias 
Justified their Judgment 

Since making "Three Sons" one 
baa Brushed *"■"*■' af wean 
City," with George O'Brien, for 
RKO. and ia now making another 
far thai studio, "Legion af the L*w- 



VIRGINIA VALE, Holly- 
wood's latest him con- 
K;st winner 

Wos born May 70. I WO. 
in Dallas, Texas. 

Weighs eight stone six 
pounds 

Is 5 feet 6 and a half 
inches tall. 
Wears size 4 hi shoes 
Changed her name hum 
Dorothy Howe in July, 1939 
Will be seen next in RKCfs 
'Three Sorts" 

Favorite hobby is dress 
designing. 



And Virginia Is spending her spare 
time studying dramatic and singing 
She has won her olg Htm chance and 
she Intends to make the niuoL af It 

Sbe a a Tery delerminnl and: 
amhiliau* yminv woman. 

Sucoess in dannng .^choolj led 
to aehooj dramatics, and when site 
left college and took her first Job 
— aa tele|»hnne operator at the 
MUM II 1m exchange at Dallas— 
she Joined an amateur arllng group. 

A. Hollywood scout encouraged her 
to try her tuck on the filma. 

It was while playing a Uny role 
in Thai Qirl from College" that 
Virginia nr.-.: heard nrwiil Jesse 
Laaky'o conical 

The rest you know. 

But do you see Ihe lmny nf It? 
RICO and Jew Lasky combed 
the nauon. tested ten thousand ap- 
plicants, at tremendous cost — and 
found the winner right on their 
doorstep! 



Cuikiiki/" ctidc Q4P>s set ■<> Gay Entertainment 
bHININQj STARb e^it^wfth Youth's Exh.lorotion 

TjF . "Vbtir Favorite's Greatest — 

— * DEANNA 
DURBJN'S 



% 





FIRST 
LOVE" 

with her In 

bam roraancr 
. i . Befmbrrur 
. . - rh-rujbifnl . . . 
Powcr-rul cast — 
HELEN FAR . 
SU.SH, ROH1.KT 
BTACIC. LKWlrt 

Hovuia 



Debut to 
Fame . . 

GLORIA 
JEAN in 

'The Under- 
Pup" 

Willi N»n Qn|i 
Rotwrt < ixramiri^is 
C. Anbrrj Kmitb, 
\ ifjinta WchlJ-rr 
nni » huff cut. 

"□nf ml ibr tTTT3fc«*1 

■ «lt KM. drl, X Hlol 
KTtnTI aflrtinp ml 

Ur.. *r m.mj 
f*mj" — <twj % At«»- 
tim, K--u1rn C 

*«*4 mm WTrtj-i 
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High-school student 
and glamor girl 



HELEN PARRISH FINDS LIFE IN 
THE MOVIE COLONY EXCITING 



THE other night I saw a lovely, dewy-eyed 
young thing dancing at the Coconut Grove 
with a. LaU. handsome stronger from Virginia. 
In thitt -scintillating atmosphere her freshness 
mid vitality captured attention. 

She was Helen Parrish, hJKh school girl 
by clay, and one of Hollywood's most glamorous 
buds by night. 

Helen had Just finished work cm -phst Love." She 
wiu celchriitljiK thr occasion with all ttir z*nt of b 
16-year-old to whocn "duUffl" arc new, Trnporti.nl and 

I'-VcltlllR. 

Three yean fU'O, Helen, a Laiurj. m^.pyed gur] or 13. 
p»cl«d up her trunk* and went sadly sway from Hully- 
wyhxI Slot? won dw.rttJ nope Bhe 
would be able to return. 

She had renctad the "awkward 
years"— and not uae screen juh was 
oflering. 

Putting aside ail thoutrhtE of 
Hollywood, ahe brought out her 
hoK and books ftnd went to lilffh 
wshool m Los Angela. 
Pen? Of her Schoolmates knew—Or cued— that 
Helen had been for Len years a child tuttres* in Bolly- 
wood, liad been on*- of those cuir litfJir girh? in "Our 
Gong" comedies, and had played baby daughter to 
runny a kLhitiojthi* !llm star. 

Then Helen couldn't keep away any longer. 
HnrrifAlck fnr Hollywood, ahe dropped to one day 
on a .scJwo] vacation. Producer Pasternak, look- 
ing around for an attractive yniui£ thing to play 
Felice, ihi* mean girl hi "Mad About Music" 
Rave her the Job. 

And Helen baa stayed vp.vy happily h) 
HaUywood ever since. 

Ri'member her in "Three Smart Girls 
Crow Up"? Slip wjw Deanna - * older sister 
—the Vinson, e 1 1 tUe brunette who f el I 
hopelessly In love with thr third fibjter's 
suitor She replaced Barbnra Head. 
Oram, ft s original brun e fcte sister ol 
"Three Smart Glrla" 

She la #LU] uttenchnf high school. 
She has two more year* to tro. 

In summer ahe plays tennis, guts 
Awimming. bicycling, and rolk*r-<uLat> 
Ins. 

But you won't find her at any of 
those children 'a parties. She'* al- 
most a Krown-up young lady you a 
we. 1 



By 

JOAN 
IttpLEOO 

train Hollywood 





Putting film recruits 
through their paces 

SCREEN TESTS ARE MADE WITH 
ELABORATE CARE AND COST 
THE STUDiOS £250 EVERY TIME 



• Weoring Hie most exotic of evening gowns, which does nothing to disguise her youth and 
sweetness, sixteen- year -aid sub-deb, Helen Parrish poises on the brink of womanhood ond certain 
stardom. You'll see her next in Deanna Durbin's picture, "First Lave." 



ANY week day from 8.30 on. 
as you pass into any movie 
studio, you'll see one or two 

timid young things patiently cool- 
Ine their heels tn an outer office 
waiting for .. screen test. 

You 11 know them by the light in 
their eyes and the Krnerai 
atmosphere of bubbling anticipation 
that surrounds them. 

They're facing the big moment 
of tbelr lives— and the most ex- 
citing 

Por ten minutes or so they will be 
real screen stars — giving the big- 
gest performance ol their careers. 
For an the results of the tests de- 
iwnds tlwir fnture in fllmdom 

Hut brfurr that they!] go through 
exactly the same buatirying pra- 
crss .is any wnrklng Bin player. 

They'll be handed over to the 
stars' own make-up men and coiffure 
expert* to be glamorised for their 
screen tent 



They'll be taken to the w^- 
department and given their ritntt* 
of its very comprehensive array of 
lovely dresses. They may find them- 
selves wearing the latest, gown Mt- 
mlred an their current favorite 

And when Ban do reach U* 
cameras they'll be handed a script 
to read, perhaps a scene from « Mm 
still in the making. 

And they may And Ihentvlirf 
playing a love sirup apposite 0** 
film idol af the moment 

Many of the more klnd-IU'tute! 
actors in Hollywood volume*: in: 
thin service lo give the timid recruit 
more confidence 

HOUywimd deliberately sets out W 
these screen tests to give the ran* 
dldnte every possible chance 

It doesn't make many— they re too 
expensive Each one costs the ><udfc> 
E2S0 

MOM. with 300 to SO0 rriwie ever? 
year. Is the most generous. And & 
these perhaps only 10 per cent wis 
even short-term contracts. 
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Living film players steal 

their trork utvay 

from the cartoon creatures 



LIVING people lire stepping 
Into that screen world of 
lantasy which was Hung open 
by "Snow White" last year 

Handsome, virile actors and 
charming, modern actresses 
now and themselves making 
films which are — sheer (airy 
titles! 

Thai Juvenile queen of swing and 
song, Judy Garland. laLely put ■ 



FANTASY FILMS IN COLOR BEING 
DESIGNED BY LAVISH STUDIOS 



blur bow on her hair Mil widen fd 
her eye» to wander through tto 
gorgeous technicolor fantasy of 
"The Wiiard ol Ol 

Judy and Prank Morgan are the 
only ''Of dinars'" people In this 
Metro - Goldwyn - Mayer picture, 
which hu completely captivated 



♦ The Wiiard of 0*" 
-.Judy Garland < Above' 
fa Dorothy. Tlie Tin 
Woodman I right I ond 
The Scarecrow are Jock 
Haley and Ray Bulger. 



Broadway 
Calling... 

MOVI E PLAYERS 
SUCCUMB TO LURE 
OF THE FOOTLIGHTS 



f[£SE days a film star can 
svulk. down Broadway and 
not b*ve so much as an auto- 
?ripr book thrust at him. 
Movlf players, anxious to try their 
uiod it stage acting . are herd I nil 
dp Nrw York in finch Increasing 
T.iait*r UiRt New Yorkers are fffl- 
m Ity bias*- about them. 
The place is juM Ml of Lb em — 
Uh nuwe yet to <mmf> 
Tak* Edward Everett Horum He 
■*i such a grand time an ihr road 
lltfttur "SpiinRtimf far Henry " that 
§ in the market for Broad- 
•>? He hopes to jet. there Mil 
crnij. 

taiii-not. torn- la still linger"^,; in 
^■wi: -jd — t«.ir;inp eX'Wlfr Joan 
^nJord places — but only until 
^ttlnvways "Fifth Column" «rU 
°**r Tray. He's -s(T down for the 
11 

Htrr» :• Hantaan, i hooch much 
"■tttu-.t the slue nee from ranrrrit 
irrjoilfv heart- {hroo Ler Kna- 
■tt * i.« star In 'Tor All Our Uvea" 
^nrnioi season an Broadway. 

&Vs oil in a cuuple of weeks 

Ti.i Muni's next acting assign- 
^ ui Dot in some masterly film 
Isl: lo Maxwell Anderson "a stage 
^r. 'Key Largo " He goes straight 
" J BrtinU'way for rehearsals. 

*W Constance Bennett, Juki 
^ Lo (allow lb flutter Joan's foot- 
u chopping madly for u Stage 
Jr. Her dearest wish La |0 pl*y~ 
* ftiiru - I Am Different." but if 
lt JJ^*t. anything. 

Vn li^ug Fairbanks. Jiin., so tm- 
»rju,f lmw )n Hollywood, is pining 
fc Bt bacx to the atage 

»iicobeb Id London with Ger- 
jjw. Lawrence and oUtcr*, gnve him 
•ua4e for It So he's busily read- 
tiwititu and telling people there's 




rwt,hing he'd like better lo do than 
another singe play 

Already on Broadway La Katharine 
Hepburn She's been Ln New Yfyrk 
ao lone that people are beginning to 
forget lie was ever a film star, 

Katharine left Hollywood wrJI over 
a year ago. labelled "box-fi(Tlci* 
poison" 

Now nhc'i, crowding the ilwatr&f. 
by her performance m "The Phila- 
delphia atory." One Of the tongcfiU 
run Broadway ahowa In a long time. 

And Katiiarlne h&& no Intention 
of returning to Hollywood— not for 



a long, long Umt). Film producer, 
&am Goldwyn, made her an offer of 
a quarter or a million dollars U) 
come humr and do a picture for him 
It didn't tcmpL her. 

An for John BjirrynHire, n* 
dtmcn'C Rare If he never dues another 
picture, bo lung an suecesE continues 
In his road «hn«. "My drar fili- 
drtn." 

You'll finrl quite a number of erst- 
while film players contentedly play- 
ing to the more exciting, but, more 
limited audiences on Broadway. 
Posted ml&tung for monthA froni 



America. It cojnes from a atory by 
Pranlt Baum wblcJi has been read 
by inilUoiia of children within the 
United Staled and overseas. 

Aa a little girl from Kanaad who 
Is jfwepL away on a wlnrlwnid. Judy 
mwiA all kinda of odd people in lite 
land of Oa Peep beneath tiiu 
super iniike-up and you will fmd ttiat 
the Fairy Qun-n is Btllle Burke; 
thai the Cowardly Uihi Is rotucdhm 
Bert Uihr: thai the Tin Wwdman 
Is Jack Haley: and that the Scure- 
crow l£ Ray Bolger. 

Producer Mervyn Le Roy win) ant* 
jeered at while the picture wan In 
production and is now bt?in# 
applauded by all expLainfi Juat why 
he made his siudio spend rtenrJy 
CI. 000,000 on a miuiicaJ extravu- 
KansUL. 

"Trie fairy Tjalc offers U> liarassed 
modrrn mind^ that most lender ot 
vlruiea. simplicity It is more 
rk'tnenlal and more imn^lrtatlvv 
than the dramas of the sophisti- 
cated- The fairy tale has been 
humnnity's first and most abiding 
He Hun." 

The screen haft become so fas- 
cinated by the fairy tale that it 
has already snubbed 5 now White 
hfraelf I 

A pOft ntlliHj Templf 

^ 7 ujoJc away the film 

/^Ot of Maeterlinck f "Blue- 

* " bird from the csxtooil 
heroine Walt Disney had : 
m;gotiating Tor the film righto. But 
Oarryl Zanuck saw 'in- glorl-miA 
ptfJViiblLtles of tills classic far Shir- 
ley Temple. 

!-:■ ..u i ■ Over at 30th Century-Fosi 
At thtt moment Shirley is dreaming 
through tlifr talkie version of. a 
lowly story, "The Bluebird" Ih 
about a brother and Mster who want 
the bluebird of happiness for thuir 
humble cottage. A new Lad. Johnny 
Russell, la playing Shirley's broiler 
In the piece 

To find the bluebird. (Shirley 
and Johnny go Into a fanloetlr 
world, where Sugar and Rain are 
people; where they see the Hall of 
the Future, the Land of the Post 
And do they find the bluebird? In 
the end they do — right at home 

All tins \.- being woven in tech- 
nicolor, with the assistance of film 
bud Nancy Kelly. EngLch character 
actor sir Nigel Pmce, middle-aged 
Spring Bylngton of the Janets 
Family aerie*, and tliat narrow-eyed 
menace of *o many films. Miss Gale 
Scrodergajird 

If you have a very long film 
memory, you may remember a silent 
version of "The Bluebird" It 
was done way back in 131 S. with 
Mortiucrlte Clark. Marguerite U£ird 
to go ln lor Dioklng fairy tak-v And 
perhaps yau remember Betty Srrm- 
son m "Peter Pan"? 



Hollywood wre D1xM; Dunhnr, Aim 
Mdler, ejlB Ln^an, Lais January. 
Jowphlne Dunne— and, of course. 
Fred and Florence March, happily 
starring m "The American Way," 

But Those two are coming back to 
Holly wwd 

So when you .tudrteiLlv notioe pour 
pet fllm *tar'5 slrange absenre from 
the tasMn. thais where you'll find 
him— in New York, having the time 
of hia life pUyifut to a flesh and 
blood audience Instead of a crowd 
of practical, unemotional directors 
and prop. men. 



(JAHY COOPER hopes 
to Blay "The Life 
01 Hans Christian An- 
*wn" the Danish 
writer who enchanted your child- 
hood with hln magical Ealca. 

Word recently came [rom Eng- 
land that Conmd Vridt. monoeled 
tpv 0( film dram* iMii RnLihed 
Tvork ih a super fantasy taken from 
the Arabian Kl^htfi Snterlalnjnent. 
"Die Thiel ol Bagdad" Is the film 

But you haven't heard all yet. 
GijlKer Rogers in looking forward lo 
playing ln "The Enchanted Cot- 
tage." Does this awaken any mem- 
ories? It ww made (rom Sir Arthur 
Plnero's pi*y many year* ago with 
Richard Barthelmess and Mav 
UcEvoy. 

Here U a fairy tale of real Me 
II concern* a badly-scarred and 
^hell-shocked man and the little, 
plant schoolnilfitre^s wllo marries 
him out ol pity. But. when they 
go on their honeymoon Into "The 
Enchanted Cottage." they find 
themselves changed— he tnlo t.hr 
handsome, laughing lad of prewar 
dayai and she? She Into the pretty 
girl she should have been. 
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1 EDDIE ALBERT breafcs up out-moded dance act with 
mother tQueenie Smith) and father (James Oleasoii) 



2 HE COMPOSES a ballet which is stolen 
* in New York by Leonid Kin/sky. 



3 BALLET Is put on, danced by Zorl 
^ Eddie's childhood sweetheart 






S1A* IN 
I. WILLIAM'S" 



r J jf ur «ll v Luv To tier Soap m ah e» 
Al* loveljr ii'i iltprrcrtant?4 

You cream ai you «m.h — * bcautr 
trrjtment each Time 1 




A Livn rnocnjn 



4 EDDIE AND ZORINA fall in love — which rouses Oe 
Jealousy of ballet impresario Alan Hale. 

"On V our Tops" brings 

Dancing spectacle in 
old tradition 

BALLERINA ZORINA RETURNS TO 
DANCE JAZZ IN NEW MUSICAL 



WARNER BROTHERS con- 
nuently expect that "On 
Tour Toes" will awaken new 
interest In musicals In 1939, 
as did their "Forty-Second 
Street' - In 1934. 

"On Your Toes" Is a real, 
honest-to-gooflneas musical, 
with plenty of dancing both 
ballet and "hot" rhythm 
sequences. 

tt has Vera Zorlna, that 
breathtakingly graceful bal- 
lerina of "The Goldwyn Fol- 
lies." lor Its star. 

She play* the premiere danseusc 
of the Russian Alexandres tch bul- 
let troupe in the Aim. She not only 
duces conventional ballet se- 
quences, but Introduces a uew u-ch- 
nkiue— the "Jam ballet." 

Zorlna returned to Hollywood 
especially to make this film tor 
Warner Brothers For a year she 



has been tnrilliriK Broaci*--) 
encos In the original &tagt [irodnr* 
tlon of "On Your Toes" 

Her spectacular sucor.v -it* 1 
Warners to buy the aoreen <W a 
to the play -having fir w 
Zorina's consent to star ti: ihr ato 
Expert writers adapted it tW «*» 
presentation. 

Zorlna. with a brand- net Mav 
in Beverly Hills and a sl»ntj ft* 
onnlract, is In Hollywtmd lo 
Other musicals arc being prrpan* 
lor her. 

Talented young actor Eddie 
uert wltll one prior film Bro* 1 
Rat," to hi* credit frets W» * 
"break" m the film. 

He has the leading inaWl"* 
role— tite romantic liilerrjU w 
Zorina. And he la resncnriiClr w 
much of me comedy in thr ftlw 1 

The amusing story males B** 
a vaudfrillian, who njrapw*' 1 
ballet — anonymously — and W 
finds himself thrust inio il* V" 
duction to dance with the rf 
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FLIES 

Carry Disease 



Firth Foot 



3 




R« inlrction is to© setriouj to take a 
£?nbl<- on — babies are too pracioui for 
thail So we're back to Hy-Tas. Cheap, 
mfttioi iprayi ara not economical — they 
ion't Ml — wfl ^o tried them, Hy-Toi 
li d proved iptay— -it KILLS all intecU. 
•nd io kafpt tho homo freo from dreaded 
j»dif>ciion, Fgrvouf own protection gtft— 




ytox 



IT KILLS 
^INSECTS 



Freckles 

Mil iitw tn fin Rid »r "PiW iTeiy 

Mpoti juid Have a Bcjutllul 



Their s no longer the silghlPM mud 
q[ feeling a&htUDtrd of your freckle ». 
M Rincho — double strength— la riiat- 
Hii[inj to ruruove Lrn>ac unsightly 

.90 tA. 

aimiiJj get an ounce ct RunUin from 
■U) chemist mid apply a little uf It 
■ ■.: ■ Atwi zuwi tUuis uuil vi/ii -iiiijuld 
mon iee iJiat even the woref. frec?iles 
taivr t.-'L-.ui to dtsAPpehr, while the 
llf)j>r oiwk have vanish," tl cniHrly 
tt jr neldnm thiit more than an ounce 
Ik :i*eded to compleUtiy elcnr skin 
ifld (Kin m bemutiftil complexkm. 

Be sure to uk tor the double- 
iLrcngth Itintho, iut this is sot d uniltr 
jnuiTHricw of money buck if it, fails 
!*! remove your Jreckjei."" - 



THEATR I-: ROYAL 

xif.HTI.V ml •- Wet A Sat. 

Mt I. 
I. V. WIUI>nuDn i 
Upton; hf u,*;*! Inrnfrfr l'«np"r "> 

"ttaAer Your Hal" 



Private Views 

• By The Australian Woman's Weekly Film Reviewer * 



^-fr^ THE WIZARD OF 02 

Judy '-nl.ii.il Frank HMYSB. 

(MGML) 

'PHIS hv.Uvinunl, rtftzailng picture 
ri'.nltr;: eiitih&at'.iif cnteTtnhi- 
m«it. There hat* bean nothing like 
1L on the screen belong 

It Itikcf, a d&nelc American 
: Hi' tAle and =:"m ■ li-. - out at it a 
MUTkvous miulcul, zplcL'ti with dunce, 
loavfined with brond humor, and 
oddly wuched wlt.li teal feelhig. 

The sinry ia ,i:;m> A dl«con- 
tt .... ... . truni tflr) t Dorothy, 1* 

whirled away in a cjclfliM to the 
I-aniJ of Oh. There she mc-rcs * 
Scarrcraw who wanfcn a brain; b 
Tin Woodmaa win. wtuite a Lieftrv; 
a Cowardly Uuti who w ani,s 

So three four Ul -assorted and 
friendly people so off along the 
Yrllow Brick Hoad to LiitiemEd City 
to get Uieir heart*" dftilxc. 

Tiirrr brilliant ir.lors bririfr the 
croaiurr* to Ufo. EHuii:eT Hay Bolflrr 
playA the Srarcr.rou 1 with mud 
charm , (inci Broad w ay camedi jui 
Bert Lohr capers tii rough laughtor 
a» the Cowardly Uon. 

Judy Garland as uoruUiy Ls en- 
HH.^iiik itfwnpftrfiiit— and tuneful, Tor 
Judy haa thr luck to huve Chi? hit 
wng "Over the Rainbow." Th?re 
are other tirand sunn*, too — nolably 
the iiltins 'We re Off to Sre the 
Wltarrt or Oat." which runji right 
through the picture. 

Ami what h Ubft Lund at Oz like? 
B«HUUfuJ. lantftatic, and skilful 
triuinph for aitiKtA. technicians, and 
iioitnd men. The cLream landAcajiea- 
Wltli Lhut odd twia( of pruorkallDy. 
are photoRrnphed all in technicolor 
—and the muRic of dwarfs, witches, 
talking trees, and Hying monkeys to 
ini. - rrrci:hle. MOM have mnde a pro- 
duction ma^terploce, 

But $km produatfon Id only the 
btidLt-ruiind tor a btwii^iilhtr, uaxiw 
ing and completely novel enlrr- 
talnuneoL— Liberty: showing. 

Ifjcit IN NAM£ ONLY 

Carole Lombard, ("ary Grant. Kav 
Pfuncis. (BKQ.) 

fyHK man, the wife, and the Other 
woman— It. In a ^Ltutf.lnn bltl+rly 
/junUlar In redd life. And th.li 
tlnfrut&lird BJUu upproni:hejf real life 
more vividly than any preying ro- 
mantlr drama of the same type. 

Tt 1g poignant, with :;■ of 
humor, and ir- problem. tSttiif 
directed with sophist ioa ted touched 
ls terribly retil. 

For Carole I^mibard, widow with 
a little ffirl. fijehra tijiplnsl foiling in 
5ove with i-he married mnn, Car? 
Qrant. Oary, in his turn, 1a bitterly 
atrtvlnR to get free from his wife. 
Kay Frauds., a cunning, ..lriiinw 
person who married him aimiily for 
money and Aoeiat position, 

Carole and Gary an: baEf1<xl at 
every turn by Kay, wlio turrit Ciirv- J fj 
own charming parenbs agalnpt hlin. 
She has the whiri -hand — ituul ehe 
cialces [uv oud fatui mistake. 

That Is the lhrm« of "In Nacni 1 
Only." whlrh hn^ a most auitovtiin^ 
nton 1 . The rnie of Carole and Can 1 
become of passion ute Snt.ereat, ahnce 
they each do the beat work of their 
career* 

Kay Francl* com?* buck In a aur- 
prifling new charaitrr— that of the 
calculntinfi wife: she dors It almocl 

too WClL -Regent; r.yi-,;.: 

jrff THE UWDERNJI* 

tFloria Jean, Nan ilirry. il T nlvrr- 
ntLl 

riiHOTJOH Jiugar- routed with fifintt- 
ment. thL= is a charming and 
jin-rljfluly film which Introducea a 
glow! tiff new child 51 ar— 11 -year-Did 
Gloria Jenn 
Ol or ia, ftfi Plp^Emrna, must be 



'ct SCHOOL BO 



li Mrt pr fl <Uc4t *eif »r.ttonl 
""'■i !f'i S1 trj lUanq «nd rigid 

GL0BIT6 

« Swivel OiteS 




every parent's dream of What a 
dniuj! daijRhter shouid be. She 
in sweet, Iovbig. generOUit, bill 
lu^altliily ml5chEevouc and edter- 
tirisin^ 

The 5tory revolves, ruund Gloria 
Bhe plays a poor New York child 
who wins a month* holiday in an 
exclusive glrla' country camp. 

While site is ovemumlng unfair 
prejudice* she la righting- »n tin* 
happy family mutation for lier only 
r.hild frleurf at, Rsunp, Vtrtrlniii Weid- 
tcr. And. m».'tinwtille r Nun Grey and 
Robert Cummin^ ronducc nn in- 
congequpnUAl lotnanoe 

The rregh [tersonallry of the Sttie 
Atar, who aho itii^ft pleanantly rn 
the film from time to time, makes 
these Juvenile rinlnj-G nttTaettve adult 
entertainment And the film is a 
"mm-t" for your ^inall da u (inter 

Chief fuull: IS* sentimentality, m 
such momenta ag Gloria^ conquest 
of a crusty old maid whlrh will 
matte n sensitive pifitufe'ijoer 
squlna with embarrasament — Stat* ; 
showing. 



4)ur i< ittn 

ifirk Excellent 
■^-^r Abore overage 
Average 

No itors — Mow oirflrage. 



+ I GIVE MY LIFE 

UuilcDr Darrlrui, Anion 
lirnok. I'harln Vanfl. iC'oluililtlii-! 
I IANIBL.LE DAHHIEUX and Anton 
Welbreok w«1ec throhblJie 
drjirtlft In betwffTi IfdimiA puwllint!5 
al fttiftSO-Japane5r warfare. 

Ilils recorutrucf.lon of Ihe 1006 
.nirCP ot Por[ Al : lilir 111 MultCllurUl 
has no Ultereat 

But n.irrteus i.nd Wjlljroolt mat«r 
iv graiuf romantic Lciun— with tionnri! 
to handaomi. Wolbrook. 

DArrleux. ollhoiigh rmmpitl liy 
m. groleauu*' inRk*!-iip as u EumHlun 
(rlrl, has fragile rharm. 

*h» half-JapuiirM... hidf-R i 
bride of WaJbrofik. DarrltfUK Ih 
divided between two lovea. rather 
t.iiaii two loyctKlef — for tier Rutuilnn 
tiuabiind. nnd hur Japanese hull- 
brother.— Lyceum; showing. 



SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHARLES 
SRUNO 




CHE W v,At, SrHJf 
ClEA,«. TO IKID'A 
TO RECORD WEA- 
tl.MDU CUAMTS 
At^D WtLODiE S 
FOO SAC ^ - 

cbound AAUS>c 

IN »ThlE P41NS 
CAVE. 



WALTER DAMBO^CH 

MAKE 1 ; M.S ^11 Wi DtBUT iKl , 
■STAq MAKES * On A SET 
RSPHESEMT.NC TUE iMTERiOR 
OF l_AR*JfC>'F nAtt. ~_ 
(SO vEABS AGO wMEW 
CAftMEC'E MALL «AS BUILT 
ME CONDUCTED TME QPEM 
IWC 5VVIPMOMV COhjCEQT.' 




A COUPlE OF CHEROKEE \nOi*,N ExTHAS . 'N A 
HURRY To TAW THEMSELVES A DAtKECl SHAQl FOR 
ROLES IN ■3ESON.IMO". ENDED lJP USDtr* STtloiQ 
DOCTORS ' CARE WiTM 56VERE BURNS.' 



LA SAKDERA 

Antmhella. Jean c;ahin. I r Mich 
Pnirluetltin.) 

'PHIS 0Ut5tHlidlng Frenrh tllm ittlA 
u Ktory of cv fugitive ngaliiBt 
;he raitltrtfe; Rrlpplnjt rmettproLiad 
of the Spnnisli Porclgu Leiilon. 

II has btimor, Ausrjense. and the 
sure eye fnr vltld cllaracter whlrh 
is Buen s feature of fremiti pro- 
duction. And the letidliiK role Ik 
token by that masterly actor. Jean 
dttbtn— who he.-' rr<v. e-"V iv:i : i'i 
"La Grande Illusion." 

Otkhln. a murdemr, flees to 
Spain, and, wnet) hs» in cctrnplrtely 
Uflnnlless, Joins the Legion. He ia 
iuippy In the rough companionship, 
ttie jiwiirity o! food, laughter and 
pay — until he J* constantly shadowed 
by anol.her Pnnieliman — an In- - 
nratuLlinB. sly fellow who llsui hts 
porkrliS nlwayK full of money. 

Tills man is a police informer — 
traiUne Oftbln for a reward. The 
cur] of wlb- between Uic two nWD 
nam side by Bide wlLh Qabkn'6 
friendBhlp for vomedlftn Almos. and 
his lave for tire Moroccan daneiruj 
itirl. Annubella. 

"L» Bandera" rises lo a h«art- 
hhUlWK cLlmax whidi finda the 
three Rioti, and 20 ether volunteer™, 
Irnpticd In a hllLdde fort by RlrT 
rebels, Here are shown the full 
htirror anil herolmn of war — Ravoy ; 
•towing 



Shows Still Running 

***Ba«lirlor Mnlber. Ginger 
R<i4trrs. David Nlven in dellghbful 
and Imman modern comedy. 
Plata. 1th vnnk 

*+ Stanley and Livmrstane. 

iapencer Tracy. Sir Oedrlc Hanl- 
wicke rn hue advanture blOK- 
raphy. Century. 5th week. 
*■* Beau Geste. Gary Ooopcr. Ray 
Mllland in stirring foreign 
L*fcion adventure Prince Edward. 
4tli week 

**The Wmnrn. Norma Sil-.n ri'l-, 

Joan Crawford, Rosalind Htusfill 
in glittering verMcn of daring 
stage play. St. James. 3rd week. 
« Shipyard sally. Oracle Fields. 
Sydney Howard In an average 
comedy-dj'ntiifl Mayfatr. 2nd 
week. 




LI0N'S H R0AR 



[A column of Qfi"<p 




! ■■■■ : j f.'.iM.. 
meet Dorothy! 
[hifxtfhy li thi 
lirtEe girl in 
sV-ti./fT* w 
.Lf.il gl oriou ■ 
Ttffntuolot pri> 
ductkML "THE 
WIZARD OF 
OZ" t who run* 
j w >i v frum 
hrjn>c, men Fciit, 
,iml kuci IO MW 
if rh. WujmI will h>\f h-r * i 
Ikuiis* JK»m! 

* * # 
Pluycd wonderfully hy bxigKf 

little }uJ) CMti, D-trndw U 
■ ! i tn FuUow tk* Ytliow Brht 
RcmJ. She does, *rtd tusa. raOrc JlJ 
m-rttuiri tUait Alkc in Woinltr- 
Und. And she .iilftl — ''Oi'tt tk* 
Raittbuu?" n J , . . 
"W-'t'rt off io ss-e tb* Wtsard, 
The remdttfMl VixarJ t>\ O*. 
tr .- butr Iff U ' w V oi j :r ■■: 

It ivet a Wii t^ttg w*u 
If nrr. ij tttt * Vh ik*n nuj 
The WtTJtji al Oi it vm 
httvi 

Of *!l of tkt utoadffinS things 

Vt'tf off to ft* tkl Vtz^rd, 
Tit VTanJttltil 

WIZARD OF Or,"' 

• * * 
On her 

wmy to *?e 
thr Wrlufd, 
Dor o t h y 
tntttn ih* 

(pi.,. 

«1 by 
R * » 

Bof 
.("). 
Jnd hr. JoitiJ! her 

ui hopes th A t tlw 
\ Wnatti will him a K 

e # + * 

t* 

r» Tncic »n: oilier [twivclloua 

j r r*ofilc in 'T/Vf WIZARD Ot 

A OZ"~ DUid we'll tdJ )<■-. .[ji ....it- 

c* <\i ihcm Ijtfrr. Mejnwhitc u*uh 

S for it. It'i trie brggett icmztiun 

^ ilnce "Show While" 

S * w * 

r Your Wizard of tho ibrfJ n 

'", rmeruititrvnt. 

LEO. of M-t.-M 
n/WV W VV IrVVl' WW W VI W V 




WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 



lit CaloKUrl — AjuI Vou'll Jump Ml 4 
Brd in the Morning Hull of Vim. 

Tthti 1l»rr -tumtil tot wit two jhiuihU ot 
Uiiitiil l*ri"!liitiiyiiwrl»iiw*]i..liUlr. II MiL-Hli- 
In i ml Howiiiirfrociy-.Tonrrniiiii-liii-n'l >l 
[i. I'ii.i ■ I pi- uv in HiriniwcH. \> inn Mili-i ui,i 
3<iur «Uiiiina7>>. Yon tfvC ■:on*ll l M.tfltl Tniir 
WholiJ i ; nti in l> }HilrHjin«l mill tim fn.<t iunr, 
Lln.'al .nn! ^< n\jd Lh.. •- „■ i,| i.^. 1 , .. Lp I • ■ • ■_ 

Jiiiatlvtr* Jim (jiiIj iKfLkiL-liifLM. A nicfti 
luiivrl liHji, <!iiifiit.ii,nv-i/| nl Ihnenuw!. lb 
N.L,.'!. t In ih: ip Httlo.it' '■srroi'nt.irtli'Lirert'jtirf 
liiutr'l 1 Iiilui IrTriiNfttirnNor IjiIii Hi^vhik frrl'ly 
nn,] ninttf jo«i r--..[ up nr|,J 1 1 T ■. lliiuiilv is 
C-'iitlL-.yi'LiiiiiiaC] 'it-it lIli ei K L..:.- fiowTn .1 r- 

A*k Uir t rUlTEH^ Ulil* I .U • r I 'I II* h* 
name, t 1 ulilnn nlj rofliH: an ytliiiih «rlnn. HX 




TIME FOR 



THI ARISTOCRAT OF 

WATCH E S 

OBTAINABLE \H LADIES 
4. CENTIEMEN'S STYLES 
a» all isa* | * w • 1 1 a f s j 



FETIME! 
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NOW THIS 
IS WHAT 
I CALL 

whiteness/ 



THAT'S HEW 
IMPROVED RINSO/ 

ITS EXTRA - RICH 
SUDS GET MY 
WHOLE WASH 



Shade* Whiter with 

NewRINSO 




Whiier because Rinsu's extra suds nuke short work of 
stubborn, own-in din. And Rinso ges rhese wonderful 
results i lone no extras to add ! 

COLOURS BRIGHTER . . . 
SILKS AND WOOLLEN5 LIKE NEW 

From sturdy sheets to sheerest undies — use nothing but 
Rioao. the safe, sudsy all-purpose washer ! 



They 

Are: 
Seven 





ETHEL TURNER'S 
BELOVED STORY 
O F AUSTRALIA 
BECOMES A FILM 



ETHEL TURNER'S bflovrd 
characters, "Seven Little 
Australians," have come to life 
in a Sydney fllm irtudlo, under 
the supervison or tke author 
herself. 

Mell In her while frock. 3iM& 
her e&fler face, gruvi? Pip, held I l'n- 
rod tiling General. jrweet-expreB- 
titoned Hofay, sturdy Bunty and 
Utile Nelt— they all anther*! In the 
director's office after the filin hud 
been ilntuhH lo be introduced. 

Mary Mr.-Ckjwan. daughter of the 
Rev. H, T. MrfTowan, ol r^-wciwUir 
dintrtcL Li Judy. TliiK auburn- 
rmtred. vlUI and intense girl in her 
bright, uiatd frock, known "Seven 
Utile Australiana" Almost off by 

She knum AuirtraJl*, tun — Maty 
hHV lived In ihe Riveriim. llir \t>rlh 
r-r i- 1 and X nvcxtlle ltwil ; *he 
weul in »ctioDl in Sydney, and Iut 
actim; cftmmewed wJili Lite 
tlajonlati Repertory Society. 

The General, two-year-old Han 
Tall, of Bondl. Used a vide and 
courteous eye an his mother while 
*he explAined how much he hud 
Invert be inn in llif picture. 

Just a gome 

1>E3T times, and p!ny time* Ind 
special nwul- had been arranged 
by OJB. i'i.v 1 1: !]■■:., no that. The 
Oenorsl could carry on with hifi 
ordinary routine m> well a* briny a 
aim actor. "He enjoyed every 
mamrut ol U. M jsaid Mr.v Tali "It 
Wfta just Uke ft gome ro him " 

ileLtutlful Sydney <utb -debutante 
Sandra Jaquc^ hoe the role of tlie 
graceful Mefj, Sandra, an artlrn 
member of Bryant n Playhouse, had 
mis day tied a him? bow in her fair, 
gold, page boy hob. t.n mutch hor 
eyes. 

The film marks Sandra '3 first 
"prafewdorial" appearance. She hue, 
bul recently left acIhwI— aha wae 
■ -ii 'i at Frcnuham and Abbot* - 
h'ifth — and is enthusiastically Inter- 
ested in amateur theatre work.. 

Nineteen -year -old Robert Gray, 
of Cwtnume. pi is ye tt\t eldest turn. 
Pip; and lo sturdy lion Houm;],. a 
voUtou of radio play* ut ten. went 
the part qI Bunty. Ron grinned 
when a&ked rum- hfl llk=d tho film— 
"Very much: There's a lot of ent- 
lug In it!" 

Two little :i;rL from London, 
tw*lvti-y*ar-©Id Janet Gfewun and 
ten-year-old Nuncy, appear as Nell 




• Judy Mnry McGowani tells a story to the rest of the "l>even 
Little Australians" in the O.B. film mode in Sydney for Universal 
release by the Hollywood director, Arthur Greville Coflins. 



and. Baby. They osnrje out here 
wiUi their mother In February of 
this year to octtle In Australia, 
Nancy ha.v dnne a lot ol radio work 
since her arrival, titid both -Aw and 
Janr.t art dancers. 

Dork- haired arid 'iporfcHne-eyed. 
Janet and \nney were ra^er to l»lk 
abnul eoeh other. 

And director Ai'Lhur Orevllle Col- 
lin.N was eager to talk about them 
all Mr. CYjlhim whu la Brltuh by 



j By FRANCES NEALE : 

birth, but who has been directing 
Ainu tn Hollywood for the last 
eleven yemra, cume to Sydtiey a few 
month* ago an a brUC haliruay. 

u r wn."> hero 13 yroxii ago. and 
always Intended to come httclc to 
see my Did frlendj. 80 I Look the 
lonff way roqnd of gains to Eng- 
land on L>LLr.lrLcw — and lantlt-d here," 

But Mr. Collins met tlse well- 
Icnown city buaJnoA* man, Mr. E<i- 
wurrl H. O'Brien: IrH to talking 
motion picture*; and the rwuH was 
03. Productianfi, which made 
"Sffven Little AuatraJiarui" In tlie 
record time of four weckq. 

Vur'-hrr nhn* arc ]>Unnrd — and 
Mr, Collins Is remaining tu Awt- 
irallw tu direct thnm 

Thin man put David r*iven. Mlir- 
HiiM Und&ny. Anita Louise, ArUlur 
Treacher. Edward Everett Horlan. 



Dolores Del RId. Warren Wlllltiin 
and Glenda FarrelJ through their 
Hollywood pact*. 

He [funk*-, n irrniritdrnj* lilt of 
hb Au^lralina piayerm. 

The «evrn nme Auetratlana went 
Llirough the film oa thnugli thuy WBTfl 
living the part. They have greal 
ability, great adaptability — and art' 
very natural." 

"Hollywood children are inclined 
to net all the time and to imitate 
oLheffe. But I h£i'j no klea I wnulrj 
find sa many, anc( atich good youns 
actan In AuiiraJia " 

Several wt'll-ktiown ata^f IdtOrJ 
ftbpiBBf U» lirtuJt rolta — amnng tiiein 
Harold Meade, John Perrmlde, Nan 
Taylor and Edn« MotitROtnery. 

Faithful version 

pLATTNTJM blonde Pntrlclu Mac- 
Donald, whn uucra trie role of 
Esthur, recently returned to Aun- 
trolia after extmatve work iu such 
Brlciab picture* as "Sparkles.' 1 "ffitl: 
Jevile MaHheWft. and ''gimjflt l^ - 
VSenna,"' wah Tullki CarmlnaLi. 

The film will be rrleawd shuitl> 
— and all loven* of the liook will 
be saUalled. The n\tjrj has not 
Iippa changed. 

"Wo liave brought It tip to dnt' 
In Aiualt details ftich on thv din 
lugue. and modemijed the wttiti^ 
But the Aim keepe ull the highlight 
of the original." concluded Mr. Co;- 
''even lo the drain of Judy,' 




A utvrn MOOLICT 



• The 'Seven Little Australians" wait for the train on their way to Misrule. From left to right ore 
Nell Uanot Gleeson'; Judy (Mary McGowani; The General I Ron Toll'; Esther (Patricio 
MacDonaldi; Boby (Nancy Gleesan'; Pip (Robert Gray); Meg iSandro Jaquesi; and Burity 
(Ron KouEeJi Settings and clothes have been brought up to date for the screen. 
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<»i:om.i: Fokmm for France 




♦GEORGE FORM BY, with his ukelele, 
01 usual the centre of attention in a 
icene from Associated Talking Pic- 
tures' race track comedy, "Come On 
George." A very apt title. 



HE WILL ENTERTAIN 
ENGLISH TOMMIES 
ON WAR SERVICE 



TN a personal letter to Aus- 
1 tralia, George Formby iin- 
ttounces he la going to France. 

Tea. Owrge hm> orlered l£& 50— 
to the author 1 ilea." end ih br in^ 
dnfeed out (hrre by the entertain* 
mcL. faction ul NAafl *Na*y. Army, 
Air Force InfjUtutei as 5non on be? 
Snimed his now film. "Lot Gtorg* 
Do It," »n orlftirnU cotm-dy pj Lht? 
[T-Buat menace, and fulfilled hla 
ChrktrooA pantomime p_ngogerr)cnt, 

Ckcrge h excited about, the ivrw 

dvrnture, 5tuL« his letter ta Mr. 

fcn!;m Kllii. general muninfer of 
On r i • 1 j Empire FDuli He .-.ayfl It's 

i best new* he'a hud for yeara. 

B-tyJ rMre. Formby) D going 

It" add* George. facts the 

irJu ;•<■.■= to be left behind. daunitiK 
(Hit a 4 my manager as well a* my 
Wilt ter place in &>' my jiide." 

"Rf^lflts," tay-s Beryl, "Soxnrluxlt'* 
t»t In do GriirffC's washing if he's 
E" lr 'A (a hunt il nn I he Sl-elrli'd 
War." 

a 1- how, ?vhnl'* the use of anjuinii 
trtfc ^ woman," adds George. 

Pot anybody trho has not b*?n 
prtsrmTi at fine of tl»e Naaflj concerto 
It a difficult Iq reolisf! Just how 
inpnrant a part enter Lciinme tit 
C-wy- in keeping the British Tommy 
::.t ifiirtd'e most contented Aoldler. 

ffrrr is ul rjrc-wlLnr-iV a.Toiiiit 
"f Ihr recent upniiug ul a new 
tirAirr" fn ■ huff- miliurj ramp 
'wnrwhere iu Ihe north." 

lour week j Uh? Tommies had 
Pea .jp their opart- time to con- 
*trUnf£ an old Kyniiuudum Into a 



ihiwtrf! — and a 
very varfrman- 
Ukt job they 
made of It, 

* When T ar- 
rived Uitr trans- 
formation 
complete and the 
fad I was packed 
to CHpiicity wiLlt 
! • ' cheeriest 
audience Tvt 
ever seen, who 
hail been 
queuehig up far 
hours in the wild 
to BTi a scat. 
The first iiouae 
started and a 
first -rate com- 
pany put on a 
»how which Wttc cheered 
echo, 

"GeoTfe roraifcy was the starring 
.tur.wi-f.it. and, nhm hr nrrt ap- 
peared, he rer rived an ovation vbirh 
nui.* have amply repaid Hie tiistitile 
lie hod fonr In (11 aitr £h r hoys a 
- -!i - oaed 1 nhoar, 

■•Fur Qui tootnuS LriHiitcii number of 
dlfitln^Uahcd br&AS ItoU joined tfio 
audience and Jalnvd In Lh-c chuni* 
of aeortff'a new marching Bong, 
'Swln^iti^ Alone, ainglos a Bonn I" 

There U Utile excitement in Vie 
disftipllREd, ordered exintence ut 
r*mn Life ObviaiuJy, from aow oo_ 



• H E S E'5 o 
close - up of 
George ai he 
appears in hi$ 
next hJm, And 
don't you think 
I he ioclt-ey cop 
suits him? 



:he old Fyniiuuiiuin, now uptly rt> 
iiiiirjed Hie Gaiety Tncatrt" la 
Uoing to be the camp'g greatwit and 
gayest attraction! 

Thf fOthuBJajnn of the- welcome 
GeoTfe and Beryl will receive from 
the Tommies in FYuncf ran wrU be 
Imrulrt-d 




HP 




Make your dull-ippranng. winter tired ^SPjft 
complexion look fresh . . . alive . . . glowing . . . wilh Three 
Floweri, the namml looking face powder! 
It ii n«nirj/-loolung because of iu unique proprrty of 
covering up imperfections while, at the same time, its 
jnaeic ijjj'Vw tran^rarerw)' permits the warm, live 
skin nB^'lP,' tone* to glow through. 
Try ■ box' today. You wUI like its smooth, fine texture, iu 
perfect adherence, its delicate flower fragrance ... and above 
all, you will enjoy the knowledge that with Three Flower? 
I-'acc Powder, you are looking your best always! In two 
sues 2/6 and 3. '9. 

', „ n»rl J.ylMt Hit *im/»J iWri 61 ..U YOUR lWtn/«nl«J. 

tKrcc f iotucrs i 

FACE POWDER 

RICHARD HUDNUT 




What** ihv Answor? j 

"•Test your knowledge on these questions:' • 



"—I i m«y he Lhcit ^unuii'- valor 
u wartimr rkc* " high as man's, 
can fcjhr win the Victoria Crs«? 

■no. 

I— »c4lin S point tT'alirrnhHl} i« 

Ml defrrt*s—$8.4 detfrcei — 1W2 
<*yrr*# — jod rfeyreM. 

J—IreT heard of nmnforlor? It i* 

(i-orfc ;pcciaiht urr.ti fur 
tumiturt — o mef/nrrf o/ cuff in? 
Jfuisli— a orottfia in s/laas- tAow- 
t*ti—a form o/ twirffr in Eastern 

u Thr Jirnt solo Biifbt from Ao*- 
IhUiR to Ftigland W4» prrformed 

C a. 5Cirff— J. AfolhiOfl— 
Sir CftaWea RitivA/ord-Smitttr— 
8. r. arootfbeTi/. 

^Tlie ever-popnlar walU, Ibe 
'Binr I'snqbe.'' mu ftunponed by 

Mann Mthim— Franz tehar— 
lb-hard WatrncT — ttlrAuttl 

ImuJi 



fi, — Tbr I'DrrLgn IVTinister, M. Spiuk. 
tu'jli part in a recent iinportnnt 
mrftin^ rtf IC-uropean Powen. He 
Ja i""tv«L ji MiubtLrr of 

Finland — Holland — Latvia — 
fj''!'ji<s f'.' f i nil.. 

7. — A femafe Kwan Ik railed a 
tfen — ?wn— yen— yriiaijec. 

R. — That wHI-> known qunlaUiin, 
"The old order dun^elii. yielding 

plnif In new." coirn> fruin 

Shakespeare — Tennytcm .— Tftc 
Bihfa—mpiinrj. 

9.— Bciup ilioru ii fiiiy faoidiar wilh 
Ihr An .ir.iiun flajr, yon kPPW, of 

roorv. Uiat trie exa^l o umber of 
"i "" on It ir 

5-«— 7. 

JO. — One of Ihr^r |umn im Kiranim 

in "i mm 

Wttbt — brrdf/e — rrrObflpe — 
lifyiif / 

Amwem on l'ii;l«tii Tajfe. Movln 
World. 




• GEORGE rrdes lo victory in 
the professional manner. He 
3nt'nt several years as a iockcy- 
apprentico, working in promin- 
ent Lancashire ttoble*. 



< IlltlSTMAS GIFTS 




«5— Tnwr r.*iitaciHso«& caul HmiiI 

made <r ilu-F lr*LL*i Bj#. »i>itc' 

1V» x J»»ln. when roldflil. nittil w l:h 
thtcr l>nt-qU*Htt Bh*-ffittil-tfli.fc tttltaatt 
—I flin ciitttiiE-our ■ nnutMhoid 

tm1 I EkuafeLrlpry. U,'. nimlil* Lr 



W. JNO. BAKER ^ 




IftOrt — FltT : lT SAL.IO l*CT, It fluti'd 
tlo^lr, AI yunlnj 31iTTr.liU-.ril nptmuu 
una 3«ru.f IB,", pn raw., 
■ I 1*N ^ril41>« *1 K\ 1 11 

!«.■'« ii./ tMm 

3 KUNTKH ST., 
SVI>NK> 



2..K1 and 
B p.m. 



TIV«LI 



Trunk Sfii tirliiRi :« 



■.mi 

THe MM &u1*r»odlii|t fcrUxctloo Ml iho anmlu cf AuKtraliMii v»tkl.j Lhr Fuaout 

MILLS 11 If O I II II It s 

• I"'- - AND A Itl'ITAR, -•*!:■ OF fill «nm.H 

Stum ft n»* W-iDii fiEUiuiK wau-rttTE j>» thinla. ftuliy Knia, nm>- i>tnni*r 
T])f rinraj* lt*K i,ih1 H*mW-. Knriin.Ii* Tri«, Bn< Buj.1i, Or an Bmrti4rn.il 

VMiru-p tmrluif. 

vim ti prniur i. mchotKu'i, Ttroli iVituafii 



2M itnd 
8 p.m. 
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The Aualralian Women'* Weekly 



^6v[e" lu goto 'JJj^ ~ f -'-° m } e " r X^X^ 



Tlie «n.vu-fr is — 

1.— Xm. might ciicnM I. 

Royal Warrant In 1!>M>. 
£—112 injures, 
X— Intnld wnrk »p<M-foll>- u^d 

for furniture. 
*-— f' W. A. Sfolt. 
S— .fiih»nn Slrsnss. 
G. — Belgium. 
l.—rtn. 

»,— Tmnyvnn. "Morlr fit' 

Hnir." 
9.— Six. 
10.— Bridge. 

QiimUoiu no Seventh I'uer. 
Mnvlr World. 




• The Fairbanks' senior and junior made a gay foursome Dt a recent Hollywood pre- 
miere, Note the similarity in the while jacketed gowns worn by the Fairbanks wires 



Here'* latest! Hoi News from all 



VREDDIE BARTHOLOMEW, now 
working In "Swlu Family 
Kohicnn." mm 7 go to Warners to 
liiny tin' youni! DUsrsnll. 

Too erown-up now tor smullboy 
psrts. Preddle Jiiib left Metro and U 
freelftnctnir. 



WOW that Alice rayo and Tony 
Martin lisYe recovered from 
their first grief at the lota of thnlr 
liomi" by tire, they are planning 
to build nnottier house on Hie aame 
site us their former home. 



THE ENVV OF PRINCES 

S»lurd»T nnjht. U])on eiiijtiirj' fuuur] it 
had lust. bf.wn jwroiej tad Bet ml Hun torn 
bumu'i uLaxtr in Victoria BLu^i 'opt 1 - Bi. 
John i, ■Clnir' ■ CroB-oi. An 1 HI., dankblna- 
tluu with "bthuctc" ends itm tciLJ I I 
tAcei tivfr sad bsaWii ant tat wyuir far 
in 2£ni*i prawn L in cm* joy w«tu ti> do 
■!:=* ....urn girt in rurly tWor* tho runn 
Uni- tlliunr rmiriTwi ll FLU MM And th* II » mil 
■ig*Ln La EUlobrth Kvun."" 



I lie Sluilios! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES, New York; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY BAILEY, London, 

IS Gary Grant secrefiy married to Phyllis Brooks? Cory 
has just bought Norma Talmadge's great Santa Monica 
home,, famous for its beauty throughout Southern Cali- 
fornia — somewhat large for one lone bachelor. 

Rumor is persistent tbot Phyllis has been Mrs. Cary Grant for 
months. Cory's purchase is, at teost, o sure indication that it not 
married they soon will be. 



A 



JOHN BARRYMOIIE has stopped 
Action on his W^ftl suit for separ- 
ation from Elaine Barrlt;. 

However that may bp. John atill 
Wahlo Elaine U) account £of £75.000 
which he- charged she appropriated. 

John ia ocill npfxarlnfr nightly In 
Chicago Ut My Dear Children, 1 ' uiuj 
flying the hcuae to rapacity. 



iJORDON HARKEIt Englltli film 
comttftan. lost £]WC worth of 
clothes, (urs. and Jewellery, stolen 
from hla We^t End home last week. 

The Lhinvtis iikiRed the robbery on 
the first night □£ the play, '■saloon 
Bar." in which Huikrrr la &utrrpd. 
The comedian';; wife also attended 
Lot performance, thus |eavinR the 
way clew for the ihleven. 



N OTHER 
otilebr;tted 

Hll'.Vl;',!! 10 jOln 

the ranta of film 
piny era Is John 
Chartui Thomna 
He brines hU 
in-Auttrul baritone 
vokic to the movie. 
"Kuindam Come." 

Rather on th* 
portly jilde, 
Thorrms la not the 
''great lover" typr 
but he haa olwayn 
lirrtktu recortiB at 
the box office in concert work, so ho 
won't concern himself with dieting 
for Oils new phase of his career. 

4 

JEANETTE HACDONALn lud ■ 
pleaKsant w»y or puttiitc on 
weight. In thr (tddjMa or Hirer v erk.-i 
M gainfil back eight pouncU, 
wblch i>lie frit .thr nrnilrd. Shi* 
rtld It by drliikirur sinter ale with 
vatiltln Irf'rrmin. 




* Barbara Stanwyck, with same assistance 
from actress Elizabeth Potto rson, struggles 
intc an old-fashioned corset Far the busHe- 
trock she wear? in Poramauiit's "Remember 
the Night/' Her waist has to be wosplikc 



TJTRIAM HOPKINS la settling 
down to her career In earnest 
She has obtained hwr Una) atwtOI 
papers Irnm Director Anatnle L.H- 
vak, 

In her next ptcturft, "Vu-ghiia 
City." Miriam will ahiK and duriLV - 
Tin!, quite 5f> Aurprieilng when >-ou 
know that she wil^ ontr a tniwii! 
otimcdy itar 




4 S'ATOLE LITVAK U «i atlcniivr 
to Ann (OotnplO Sherldttn. \ 
Itrcfllrr i-obtrast Ut his jki 
divnrced wife. Miriam Hopkins 
maid mil br found in Hollywaod. 



1IICKEY HOONEYS fntrter, Joe 
Yule, m now working on ft loni- 
term contract at MOM, For nuisy 
years Yule lifl^ bt>en top eamedltni m 
it Lou Anyeltc hurlasqne hou.-j* 

He appeared briefly an Clnrk 
Gable's "atooffe" hi a vaudeville 
aequeiK-o of "Idiot's Delight." Bhab 
returned to the burlesque shot.' 

Now U ltxrltA as thQU«h Joe will hf 
workinif in plcturfts u«Tn aiwmly— 
And he item a rtai thrill auL ol wtrrk- 
InK at the sa'inc studio ae his famous 
son, 



^ i EOR<rK BRENT In out af urd. 

not too stronr. hul hurli ucfk 
In "The Flghlimt Wlh." 



JIARRY CAREY, who pUys tftf 
vtce-preslfJent of the T7nUed 
SUteA In "Mr. Smith Ooes to WoaU- 
intftnn." received twtee the wtUrj' ]«r 
wnrklnR w»ek that the real VS. 
Vitw-Preaident, Mr. Garner, get*. 



^IX huntlrrd and Hrveni* -five 
Ibmi^nnd pounds is thr «um rr- 
ported Id l>e rtpriuleil i:m- (v 
"The Ilunrhhack of Notrr DailK" 



Do You Feel 
Bloated, Fat? 



LOOK SALLOW AND 
BREATH BAD? 



li U pantolc that you irn wnitJpMfd, 
■ nil ihr> di^cdHfij «utfi ikrr ■crtimnJ«'""l; 
■nd jDLir ajriLMti li LtMorblhf inein Tt»l 
U <rU| juu tiro Isvirtis dfpies»rdi 
c^lnim unliculthy Ut: ftH HI " 

mt&df iick hudacb«ff. bltl«ia ttwto. 
li&d lirriih, ^od n.r[i,isj]f t on yfur nn«' 

OiNp«!Tiit coniilpn t.l<m bi T»k I flf FIE*" 
fltMM mn& rntin irtinhnnan. low t!** 1 
hlrtiM^tl urt[n'y-4iirp fuu: uli'i' ■. 
t*Lnki«t,ir;a »rt« Hlf»I (cr mrtl , wi*n»* ri 
^iiffrrliii :lir imi.rfcJLIn nnYiij:. r- '-' 
R4*lnd ruad tmr| uid lhn TK-w HlW 
truli nfilntrwly rrertiw mm iLrrtiikliTi 
tMWTtit do not. gripr cr piufc, »nfl »rf f«" 
fttrtly hurmJctj rhn ■ btKiln >il»j * na 

kfflp trc* rtrjm raniupitiaa. ]twr.uiaa*i*i 

»nd uiih*-jJiii^ Iul. M flitmuii m.I awn» 
1 1 bot'lfv"-* 
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This is the Itl \l 

Jean Arthur 

ONLY ACTRESS FEARLESS ENOUGH 
TO DESTROY THE HOLLYWOOD LEGEND 



fE shyness of Jean Arthur 
has became part of the 
Kgend which is Hollywood. 

gbe ruu been called "The Ainerl- 
oti Garbo". sine has been sobbed 
,tT i "the most, unhappy ui'irew 
wran": she has been iii- 
g^'ii a.\ u Lhr must fiouEiatcnUy 
itffwuiL of aO jsUth." 

Btu rfon'L yon believe any of itl 
jj^n i" Just doing rsnrUy what shr 
t : to da 

ffkul doe* she want to do? BMrt 
; trif .n*wer In her ova word* 

comfoTtabli' when I'm not 

•Ttnijt " 

Tha" "(jarbfl" stuff b. all nonwriuMr- 
Jtfti enjoys friend* bo whom shr Is 
uvnll. 1 devoted, picnics and theatre 
■gtitJ and ha* iiu hesitation about 
{OIK out tn public places 

But :lie has a will of her own - 
ink at that tirni little chin! Holly - 
... .« i" r.ie-j-- don't appeal to her 
jtvr': blatant LiiivoLiAiuia, and 

jraxin entrance* late premier ^ nil 
Sipping with gbun°r Just don t in- 
,/:r>i ifT a( o-H So, being Jean 
truui:. she will hive none ol them. 

k tar that secret xirrow business 
-It L absolutely foreign to Jean 
Irihui '& character. She doe* not 
n abcnit tier days in a beam of 
appuiesa— she Is too complex too 
rtucu of her own wort, too un- 
nLlen' of people. 

IJUT Jean crisply de- 
clares that .'.Hi' is 

u happy u a 

lark 

fatl thai f dan 1 ! rmjuy wmr 
(bifida that mwrt ^npliisti- 
• dopn'l mnn thml 1 nn'l 
tr^rn irridoii.* kirk out nf (he 
liiar> I llkr |o da." 
En wort onines first, of course, 
fee u a demon for work. She 
cvcrythlnB about Ii— research, 
suuuw re h -Tarsal*, and arirurnrnis 
ThEt; Li ahe dWlmilt? Weil, there 
■ Mm** truth in this last criticism 
lit nu' frat it another way— Jean 
i'.i iwjsjesty above flattery. 
If ihr- dislikes someone. &he cu la 
Urn dtfiil If ahe is bared, she siiows 



ft 



<9bi 



It. Ii is .ufficuli fur Iter to be nub*- 
maticflhy gracious tn a town where 
everyone llmmj Christian namei on 
the lirsi time of meeting and en- 
dearmentfi after that. 

To he acornnj by Jean Arthur Is 
to beacomnJ indeed: which ruut left 
a lot of people so sore- thai they 
sprrnd w.unr pretty malicious tales 
about Jean herself One story as- 
serts that Jean's favorite method of 
getting put of art interview is— burn- 
ing into Lears! 

A 'piLH truth behind thai 

7y >* r story eoncems a 

/^-sA certain writer who 
" " forced tibi way trtLo 
JeanN house with a phulORrapher. 
in an utlempt to get pictures ur the 
rooms and an Intimate a Lory from 
the ■ ;-.u£I" — Jean teeps junt two 
^ervanlti! Jean came bomr a.- 
thts was Kuina on. and her fury at 
such invasion of her privacy sent 
writer and phoLoBrnphBr running for 
dear life. 

No |ihoU)ET».plM of Hi* iuwsc wen? 
Ltki-u then — ur ainee. 

A aim liar .• n—. of incidents, gave 
: u> the tale that Jean Is frumpish 
In her dres Like alt film actru£M*n. 
'■iu- was pc&Ecred continually by 
manufacturer!! to "spoiiaar" fadh in 
perfume or hats, and "create" style* 
in frocks 

Put in cold language, this system 
just uses uhe actresses couoemed as 
wnlklng advertlsemenEs, with pay- 
ment either in cash or In the articles 
used. Jean would, have none of It. 
and belncr Jean shr made her re- 
fusals 113 outspukon as po*nibte. 

Actually, her UbU? In dress Is 
Kmart, if oonaervutlv^ There Is 
only one accessory she HClaally hates 
—trial I* perfume. And only one tyrw 
of ccsiumr she bars from real-life 
us*-— the tailored suit,. She has wurn 
4) many tailored suits on the screen 
that .-f:i ■ has tjUlte a complex about 
them. 

Bui Jean han no need to fret 
about the affection.* or the public. 
The fact that Columbia pays her a 
neat Ub r OQu » picture ia proof 
■Ti"UKti of that ! 
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CmtawT Hmh* m- -'••mirn' i*H d IpaiMtp 

iV- <■ \".t> U»*«def i«r«} aMnmuj ** 
iilmhmq lorn At Cotoflt' 

Ctinuh't hil>C t optvrtd Jhrw ttt'llhltial trogrwicn 
■ imprimncJ ihrm * tbnnmwq impain*') h>r>1si») 

l"Ht«llrif m H «rri KorcU.-inw yitp pack |*rt1 WiOlk 
■ I . h-r.fiiiD-. qMin) 

Chmff'i PotIuws tur j»rrt-dilerT ■/ -. 4/4 
xr» Ctarnimix Gilt V'- 



CHRISTYS 
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.Self Criticism 

JEAN ARTHUR considers 
^ her hair to b« her worst 
handicap. Baby-tine, silk 
soft, tt is practically un 
niaticigeable- 

And her best osset? It's 
obvious . . . Her eyes. 




icon Arthur a now 
preparing to play the 
frontier heroine in 
Columbia's adventure, 
"Ariiono." 



You must 
call her 

Mrs. ROSS 



1H private life. Jean Arthur 
Is Mrs. Frank Hobs — a fact, 
which 99 out of 100 fans do 
nol know. 

tier marriage is so important 
to Jean that she refuses point- 
blank to permit it any pub- 
licity. 

One Hollywood writtr mentioned 
the fact that good-lookuig Frank 
Bosk had become a producer. 

But Jean insisted upon reading 
Lhls inti'rvii™ 

She x)a£hed the neva nbout ber 
husband trsm tin' story. Why 

Jeaii thinks ittal an; b*Urh« 
a I ul tvr marriafr ia bmd for her 
Htcm mji a wifr 

Hides identity 

\ r KY, when Jean Is away from tilt 
Ktutllo. she ut strictly Mr*. ««-■ 

On ft recent hnUddy to New York, 
ahe and her husband decided to 
make a tour of the city's ntofit rat- 
.■lllstvc nlghtwJuba. 

llirj had nol made bunking in 
advance — and ao were refused ad- 

II Jean had UilnHluced henelf 
a« the film star, every night-club 
would have put it#eU nut in enter- 
tain them. But no. She never saw 
the luakde of thr pluco she wanted 
lo. But nlir kept the Identity uT 
Mrs Fntnk Hons. Do you know 
any other film actress who could 
have done the same? 





SPENCER 
TRACY 

NANCY KELLY 
RICHAFJ GREENE 

WAITER. BkENNAN 
CHAStt-S GOSURN 
WC«fkk HajtDWKXf 
HE Net HUH 

HENtr IUVEIS 
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FLYWI RE 

DOORS AND WINDOW 
SCREENS 

1'IIRF FOOD mi! lound skrp jiy the iWa hfjlth- 
r\wt\ftih iat Rrmrinp young bodirn An t i puir food 
j ml canod ilnp an: jbialuirlv (rrrjin in humn piatmrd 
by "Cyclone"' Flvwiit on tloo" Jful window wrrrrr 

Ai lirrlr toil, van tjn buv flvwire doon and wmHow 
■..I. cm rcjdv nude at youi local rlirdwjR StOTT or 
[ It |> ii i in-, iv ui vou can buy lb* wire only. .1 youn 
ii a hlfiS.ind who pnflrn m maltf tlimga hirnsflf Bur 
Im- wis* btt* ddv - tar jlnrjdv u-jrrn davi ami night* 
jtrr biinRiTrg ihcif uisonil vimwinn or nm. mosctuilM* 
jthI o[lwr winged pesl* And huv "Ci/cion*" Flvwirr: 
it will u-.i you tang jn*1 r-i yon well 

OnrairwWi- from your focof from«f.t*¥*f 



— H- 



Him:' 







p (otinJIy MlilHf 4,'imfiMin njvn 

HvuVf *«• iiw iaif n'rrwfiMi Utttm 
in i.- ui ■■' :•" 



"Ci/rffin*" FIyu>iif an ilun *rnr irirnr.n.- 



Mmufjctured by CYCLONE FENCE & GATE CO. PTY LTD Melbourne Sydney Adelaide. 
wfiose product! h§ve been famous thiousboul Australia V aver 40 y«fs 
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These people Do have Fl \ 

Living like you 

AMECHES AND THEIR FRIENDS 
LAUGH AT TRADITIONAL 
WOES OF STARDOM . . . 



bWM "ft' 

ADRIAN, famous Holly 
wxxl dress designer, has 
added ti new wtOQ to his 
htxiutifvil ttouse as o honey- 
niccn surprise far wifo Janet 

Ntiw eoiovtno. her first 
humc after a hfiMinrvj of 
rented dwul I trigs, Janet »S 
I he proudest housekeeper 
t» the colony. 



YOU can be happy in Holly- 
wood. You can lead a 
BOnxul lilf You can h&vr 
the Tun of friends and games, 
books and babies- and plenty 
of hearty laughter. 

That is the creed nf Don Ameche. 
jLKh Century-Pox 4 tar. who throw* 
nack Ida head and roars with mirth 
vhm thr "harcUhlpi «f il afir«m 
carter" are mentioned 

"Thlft buftbur&ft QT thr poor UttU* 
icreen player in fill nonsense," de- 
clares t>m "A fellow can enjoy lirr 
aTid his Job here aa well 114 anywhere 
Why. took 41 us!" 

Well, look <il thi' Amechei., What 
do ywi find. 7 A cnupk who lead a 
norma], fall, and, above all. friendly 
life. 

Wirh Col man set 

1 JON doesn't do any of the things 
other .1!' do. Hen whose 
lalirioi enn't txrmpare with his hnve 
Htilt palatial homt'A, awn polo panics 
ind racing stablfcs. and smother 
.heir Wives with Jewela. Bul the 
Vmi'f-hftn acquired a rsimbiinii com- 
fortable ranch -hawse In th«* San 
Fernando Valtey, and instead of 
nnvnk they havr tr*w* and tlow*r 
ifardenjs. and iK>KS: and a swimming- 
pool designed fur comfort rather 
than allure. 

If you think lhn< Amcchisi are 
L^itiooal forRet it! Pur thvre are 
loiw-'Jth of film acton; — highJy- 
[] laced film actors who think and 
UVg in the same way. 

Their closest friends are the 
Tyrone Powers and the Warren Wil- 
liam*, who keep die £tudlu euhordln- 
ire to the art o1 normal Nving. Thc 
.\mecheji often Join in with the 
■ irnfr Baxter-Hmiaid Gokriuji net, 
fianT- or whmn are UmeiiRht aeeteer? 

r "gone Hollywood " 

Ttt nee thi.'. crowd playing tehnfo on 



ywiiii 1 "' ^ WHIM 

Sematioml 'i 




STANWYCK MENJOU 
HOLDER 

A IOt»EN MAMOtlUAN 
moductioh 
noeoeiB it 
wsiuui ituiog 





H fl^^l^^^B^^^^ ii Sunday 
■Jif^LV 1 ^ afternoon, with 
• ',» ' hi- wtvi?.<; knitr.itu; 
^ and pwfip i ttg iu the Min. 
the non-piayprfk chuffing the 
players, and the tenni* really 
rockI. you would imagine ynurseH In 
any Australian Karrt^r. 

These pcoplr MB interested in 
every aspect of existence The>' don'i 
Utile .shop when tliey are not work- 
ing. They no Ui Lhmtrra (rhaih-and- 
blotxl thtaUiHt) They swap books, 
thry follow ihf. LiiLrrtiHtiunal Mtuu- 
uon: thrv Lhlnk of the future. 

Warner DtltOl and run wife enter- 
tain on their yurht— not in the 
-:1 j 1 1 rii ; j. l tr 1 1 < ■ . dance-band manner 
which the film* lilt* Ui teatnrr. but 
ui Ihr slacks and sandwiches, sail- 
air way which tficlr friends really 
enjoy 

Unlike the conventional star, lhc 
AmeeheB and the rest have imi UflM 
far Aimbbl&hnfHL If a small-port 
player is a tmnd rnllow. lie lo their 
compiuilan. II tills rounds a trine 
prim, forget u. Thry enji^y iiarlies 
as much ;t:- the next person, but thny 
pick Uit-ir i-nlerUlirmenLr. \c\ pMtM 
ihr'mselveFi The fact that all the 
Prefin phoioirfHphiir.i and f!OAfi!p 
writers are attending a particular 
function mimnf, nothing to them f if 
it 50 Linda like a rowdy or a baring 
afTair they ftt&y away. 

Of coarse, LL hikes a level head U> 
prewrvr a sfeur cxlMU'rice amunK the 
uitriiruinK tumult wlilch Is Hull.y- 
wood, and 11 mt nee of humor to re- 
member that other peopJp are 01 |m- 
pLrrlAiil as oneself, 

Comedian at home 

I JUT you can find qulot coupb-T: 
among liic camrdkans — filer 
popular smart Lrwin and hta wifr 
Juno Collyer, who rr tired fmrn thr 
screen ntter their wpddliiR. 

You find real home-loverm among 
the Juveniles, like Kane Rlriuaaiul. 
who Is married lo Marlon Burn* 
ACarlon wan forced bp ftive up her 
,li ■" - after a tnni; illness fnlJowimi 
an Afrlcaci Jungle picture. But 
Marion lf= ronipletely happy mid i nn 
tent 

Aa for the Don Anicchu. itiry havn 
both the level hpada and the abound- 
iii^ KMC nf humor. Their three 
children Dnnny, offed 0; Hnnny, 



■ 'I S • Don Arneche, 

'fffr 1 * with his favorite setter, 
in the garden of his San 
Fernando Valley home, 

msed 4; and a baby girl six month-- 
old -help to keep them anchorvd to 
sohd uTuund. 

Nf> Hollywood tflffff la theirs— 
which may account for their ability 
10 fceep out nf the gossip columns 
Thry were sweetheart* at 13. when 
Don, the 5*1 n of a prosperous saloon 
keeper, had been sent U* a baya' 
itehool in Dubuque, Towb 

Hi-r- linn wah Introduced to the 
lonal family oi PrcnderBants. and 
v.;i; immediately attracted by the 
bright, red-yefiow plaltK. freckle and 
smiluuf freshness of plHln-faocd 
Houare Prrndergast He ray* he 
fell in kjve rlffht there and then 

Schooldays hero 

^IfVEN ftttbt iniet Honore was 
fc head dietitian in a larue hos- 
pital and Don was making his first 
Imjireasians In radio They BMri 
again und were married. HnmircV 
plaith are still there, only now they 
are wound closely around her h^&d 
No attempt lu been made to ■ 
the IreckJo And Don has the name 
wide. Infectious. «mile which capti- 
vated thr little ^choolnjr] of 13. 

Whal tnnkes thr Ameches difT^rciiL 
Tnun moKt. movli? couplHS to that from 
innmtoji' onwards the [tin and 
romance only began They hate to 
be separated. 

There was. Ttir instance, tlie time 
■when Don wua n-wnv on location tor 
"Ramoim " Thw day/i went by. 
and l»n bc«an fretldnR for Rtmorc. 
Next day, almost a* U by same 
strange Leiepnthy, Honure arrived to 
camp wltli Hit* company. 

Kotliing prrturbei the Amechea 
not. even Dm inclt oi memory. He 
foruiitN tn aiuwr-r phones, return 
calh., chanjn* his shirL, and r^mmnner 
appttinl menu 

Which made It anything but tiqjoy 
when the Amethrn *okr lin nl 11 otlr 
morning 1 ■ ■ find studio photographers 
neatly groupird about their bed, Don 
opened one brown eye very re- 
luctantly and koshI at the boys M ■ ■ 
Ameche's blue eyes opened wide with 
*amc fiurpru^ liut unthuu; rluuntr, 
Ilnnore, either 1 

"fVwndn of y"urn7" Rhe inquired 
■>r hfi htiAhfliid 

"T forgot,' 1 Don moaned "We re 
to tmvi? our pirtumi utkf n " 

With a man like that nmnnil, who 
could help havina fun? 



Friends rejoice 
tviih Annaheiia 



ALL the Hint colany is ntrclnumno; the courage and 
devotion oi French star Anntibelln She llew across 
the Atlantic lo gel her lifib dcrughter oul ol war danger: 
and then flew back with Qm child to Hollywood and safety. 

Naw long-logged, niiie-yErar-old Ann Murat. Annal^ella's 
child by a previous niarringo (d the Paris actor, is settling 
qaily Inlo Ihn namia] lilu ol an American household. 

Aliwudy slifi and her stepialrier. Tyrrjne Power, are the 
llrmest oi triends, und every day play tennis together. 



PraudJy Annrmucirig 
the release, early in the 
New Yoar. oi RKO Raiiio s 

Magnih"c:L>rit Producticjn 

Milestone mar king the 
Mt?vies' SfHb Anniversary: 

CHARLES 
LAUGHTON 

in, find as 

"THE 

HUNCHBACK 

OF 

NOTRE DAME" 

ll took a yea: lo rnukol 
It has o casl ol ihousandsl 
It cost a fortune lo tJtixiuoa! 
ll betjqais description I 
It is fipecltiiile de luxel 
It is dronio ::;::■-!;- 



V 



VICTOR HUGO'S hnmortal Clasaic— THE WORLD'S 
GREATEST MOTION PICTURE EHTERTAJNMENTI 
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\t» TYPE FOR ROMANCE . . . 



. . . TBK CASUAL LOVER 




Charm of Michael Redgrave... 

Is different and 



dangerous 





• Solly Gfcy adores 
Michael in "A Window in London 



ONE ENGLISH FILM HAS 
MADE HIM IDOL OF MILLIONS 



* Michael Redgrave, under 
contract to British films and 
wanted by Hollywood. 



rIK boyish lover, the masterful 
lover, the sultry Latin lover, and 
the sophisticated lover — ■ yau can meet 
em in any film romance. 
Bui the casual i'-iy-r? Ht ks different: and dan- 
peroos: and be ts a slim juimg EnjdishirtRh called 
Miclutol Redgrave. 
Mr. Redgrare walked into "The Lady Vanishes' 
a* » young actor from the stain?: and camp out of 
that fllm as a ff mintne idol. Girls and CraiLfi. 
society debs, and career women have been gasping 
about Mr Redgrave ever since. 

He took that- slightly amused, slightly mriirleren t. 
Had definitely he oft - tiram ping ciiarni of iiis hiLn a 
Jessie Matthews film. As fur us the public was 
concerned he was the star. 





L«r>tu Vn-nt. Ifb •*» 
ail ffoUeawtf Start, is 
an oiWifiiBiifct *»rr nf Mai 
Kr,f(.- Wake-Up 



FROM 

MAX FACTOR* 

Hollywood & London 

AS CREATED FOR 
FAMOUS SCREEN STARS 



Tfctt ihnUmtj Max 
tartar Gift Set 
cnnLaitu targe 

Super - Indelible 
Lipstick. I. ant* 
xi^r 5**n Fresh- 
(iff, t>trrfumt 
Locitm, Nrrrmalu* 
ing C I ea n tim a 
Vrvam, Make -Up 
Foundation. Eye- 

tash Make - vp. 
Eyebrow Pencil 
AAk for Gift Sat 
h% price £3/2.'-. 



Mar Factor Gift 
Set with tarffc 
Powder. Rfiuqc. 
Super - Indelible 
Ljpitick. Snrmal- 
iriny Ctenrainq 
Cream, and Per- 
fume /..nrrnn in 
elegant gift box. 
Ask for Gift Set 
G. pr iced 

a u 9 





Max Factor Gift Sat containing rowiier. 
Rouge and Super- tndettbte Lipstick, the 
fnree essential* of Color Harnump Make- 
Ut> A** for Gift Set C, priced at IS 9 



Thmr luxurious Max r actor Uifl Seu an> 
obtaiiublj- frnnj jll Iodine tUtm and rbfiaub, 
ami the Nnx Farter Salon, Iter Majesty » Amtfe, 
Sydney, la rwm-l Color H annum SkaaV* for 
blond*-, bruiwllc. bm*neti* vf rrdhrttd. 



Representatives far Australia' 
t-T'-.i C. James, and 

• H Anderson Ply. Ltd. 

Box 3«3V, G-PXK Sydney 



Elbeabcth Bergncr grabbed litm far % 
picture. She played a dual rnlr. afw-hufi 
only unr- -but he received the fan mailr tons 
of it. Houyweod sent pwntmg cables offering 
hbn this rate and that. But Oaiirmiut- British 
had tied Mtclmel up with an piclurJve tmn-bonnd 
contract 

Then mighv b^ «Ma the specLaelc of Michael 
avoiding the &tervjrwen all round the studio. When 
fwrnered for bis views iipon romance Mr. Redgrave 
Jwt cocked «n tryfthront, milled that crooked smile— 
and offered the rrea» buttered oranll nulo out of a 
paper bag. 

He is like that niaddening. 

J*ha tagraphfTA poured In — because the maR^xhaes 
of the ErielifA^pcfcldng world were clarnoTing for 
ptcturen, hltrlgulrts. arretuinij pkUircs of the catual 
Itrver The studio did its utmost 
to oblige — hut somehow Michael 
did ntH co-operate. He got that 
aoKent look, or he was terribly busy 
on the set, or he didn't have oodlea 
of briiltantine to sleek tlowti tug 
unruly Itair. 

He & like that: fluKive. 



Proud father 

'pHSN one day five monUia 
ago Michael hurled into 
the studio like a beaming tor- 
nado, slapped everybody on 
the back, and behaved like 
Christmas and New Year rolled 
Into one. He had been allowed 
to make a Hollywood film? He 
had a colossal rise In salary? 

Hot at all: he waa 
the father of a baby 
aon I between seven 
and eight pounds). 

Over four years ago 
Michael fell In Inn 
with and married the 
leading lady at the 
Liverpool Repertory Theatre, Her 
maiden and stage name Rachel 
Kempooii The Hcdgrurcs already 
bare a i wo- yew -old daughter. Van- 
rseB- 

Astute publinl£y men amuxul the 
studio Lhou^hi thai for film pur- 
poses Michael should keep Ens 
family incognito But be just 
couldn't see It thai way. 

He la like th&t: layal and honesv 

H E cannot escape the fete of be- 
ing the idol of several countries: 
but, juei the same. Mr Redgrave 
mnnages to do his screen work the 
way he want* to— which k the 
hard way. 

For "a Window |q London," a 
London story of myjatery. comedy 
and rrfmance, he was given the role 
of a workman an the rebuilding of 
Waterloo Bridge. The itudio de- 
puled an evtra to spend a week-end 
driving this Workman'^ crane, 
">toi«erjse," said Mr Redgrave "Til 
do It myEcIf." 

A, rid he did, after special insur- 
ance Indemnities were taken out by 



JUDY BAILEY 
In LoBtloB 



• But Mr. Redgrave prefers his 
latest rah in "The Store Look 
Do**" 



his company. Mr. Rediirnv* hju- 
no patirtira with "faktt.- 

But MIchaelA nnret film oppor- 
tunity— nmf to hhtt tris nsjlisaui': 
ot a great unbiuon- i! the hsdmi 
role tn m Tht Stare Loolt Down ' 
This mining drama, from A. J 
Crunrn's book, would demand rnur 
mcnis work for Uie average actor 
for Micnael it meant «ucn orjvi: 
concentration that he had lllomlk 
to br sent away Tor a fortnight 
rest 

Th* company apent weeks til Wr>i 
CumberhLDd setting mining arcn^ 
— background Meaet But Redgrtiv; 
went along to absorb the atmosph^ : 
and observe detail « 

the mining J|f €j [i 

rained, it blew, uhJ 
Bar. Redicrave carnl 
naught; he made t~' r ■ 
frirnd?. amonit Itm 
coaunlnen; he wax at 
the director'a elbow *D 
day. He had put in hard work on 
the fllm before the rest of the hl'I 
wrrr even chnaerv 
He la like that: 

mm. 



stnier^onifj';;- 



Ton wooid neirr thrnk so to mil 
him. 

Won't be personal 

JJK hits that casual, half-: ! > 
EUigliKh manner which can 
lead the conversation Quietly, 
hut so firmly, away from per- 
sonalities. He has a mind It 
quick as lightning beneath 
that .tort, husky voice of his 
and he never misses a thirfl 

in fact, aUchael Redgravr - ( 
never taken unawarca— except wltrn 
3omrborly uutes him boldly about 
his inllucnce on the lo»e rotnaji." 
of the screen. Then Mr. Rrtiirair 
melts out of sight— so swiftly tli»'. 
ynu cannot set his going- and with 
mity tfjc memory of that eroo««i 
Hnilr left behind 

EIluaveT He invented U» 
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"f ra»y" Davey in 
* • 

*crioiiw rale 

Producer in new 2GB 
drama series 

Thousands of radio listeners know Jack 
Dnvey of Station 2GB as the humorous con- 
ductor of such sessions as 'Tongue Twisters" 
and "General Knowledge Jackpots." 

Kc* he is appearing in g different role in the new 
Friday night programme called "Drama Rehearsed 
tnd Produced by Jock Davey," 

SIX jears it^o Jack Davey 
was first beard an the air 
Hi Australia. 

He visited Australia from 
Stw Zealand, and intended to 
10 oa to America. 



TiJOaO VWO tbP days when a new 
of singing waa becoming papii- 
i[ii ,nd Jack Davey vras a crooner. 

He Joined station 2GB. rind hn 
pStiSJJlt voice Hint engaging peraon. 
ifity nOOT) won him many racllo 

Critics* remarked Ihiir thr porm- 
lirlly Ot crooning would noon be loit, 
iDti }Jlt Davey ngreed artlJi Ihem. 

Fi'iirn being a cmourr l.r berime 
. . innoum'er famed for his nmnCcrv 
if repartee. 

Doily dozen 

I ATTSR lie introduced, lie early 
morning seflston, besinninE u <i 
j'rto.-S. when he moke to the early 
men, nut them through their doily 
fceen exeri'-lws, Mid with bright 
amift: and Jokes aped them on tneir 
■ay to work. 

Evi'jt now and then UiJs versatile 
4nijL"ineer donned a new radio dlg- 
lulor. 

Hr dispensed "crany" arijsdom on 
Solomon the Second, and wrote, 
acted and produced a Quilling chn- 




dtean'a *erlat Lri 
"The Adventures 
ot Boby Brit- 
ton." 

for same 
montbs lir wan 
an the air at II 
a_m. v "Dav 
Break Davey," 
and wpuld t>r 
heard U 11 
o'rlock at nigh* JACK DAVEY 
romperlnt tonic J ac „ an ,t „,..„ 
uanrr liajid 

When 2CIB had 
» "stunt" programme to be arranged, 
Jaek. Dovey was ready to make tl ft 
sucetfice and he wag known els "Craw 
Dovey." 

Typical or the dnya when anvtliiru,' 
unusual wiu< seiml upon by Jack 
Davey to make a new radio alum 
ir- the story of the waiter he mode 
with a phoUiirmplier that he would 
etond on his head and be photo- 
graphed on the parapet of a iwclve- 
utory building 

The appointment waa made lor 
the tallowing day. Mr. Davey 
arrived at the buUdlnR, but tile 
photographer was abaent* 

Hi; had not taken the wager fieri- 
ouKly. 

Lately more find more of hln work 
iiaa been done behind the ficenr*. 
Now that his work It mn: issue 



Modern Younq Women , 
Revel in TAM PAX FREEDOM^ 




(n orif of his cruzy «r.fs. pRf* 
in the rMLV 2GB outfrrncr phyi. 

stgftUi, MX. Davey t ipIiOJ-Lf; that hi; 
cwififlfTwl stint Itstesfra would »oii 
tire of hearing too mtirJi of "Crazy" 
Dtiwy L 

"There Were things I wanted tw 
do which were not m kraplng with 
tile roln at a. "cra^y - radio enter- 
tainer. Thai 1* why lint tin ere un" 

nrlng less and Irsc of ! \w old Jack 
Davey,'* ht nold- 

Tlifj tir'.w type of enter t^liiiiieT.t 
which he will uudertAfce Is n nc^el 
type of u-Udiei.ee partlrjipatlou pni- 

Before it Entfjflrlntf ol 2(30 jftOffA 
he roiifior^M ft radio dran«& tiAlrig 
a proIcrSHioiial imrt ansisttil by tu- 
pirirtg actors wlntcO from thr ft;xli- 

CJJCP. 

Join In the fun 

JNCIDENTAL humar la ejtplDitrtd. 
nnd Uip nudi^»L^ joijva tn tbe 

fun. 

Then trier* 1« a ehnjigy : (.hp 

humorous produrer liecome^ -vr .- 

(L\ h& produccfl Uitf play oxmiUy as 
tt would be ptayeet In the studia 

In hln ftndi trrood znat ct tiw neT 
proRrainmr he iiln,yi>d a /-eriouc rota 
for the firat time Ot<fnr>> a rciiJ alidl- 

He ronfrvsrs that wben he Fpolic 
»h ■ nr«t h« had Uir reeling that 
the ftcdlenrc y>u± ciprtdiijr him to 
mr \mnc tldiijt fuiuiy At Any moment 
urnl were wftlttxu; fur the cur to 

Th*? nifh Of pr>op!c to ciUeod theae 
LiriiLSual hrooidciusUi Is proof thut 
they nre still eautrr to see behind 
the - ;.' . hi niiilo. 

It ittHO Is proof tout hsteoeiu arc 
WilUpj to follow .Tack Davey wntither 
he is htunorour. or jjerious 



^Treetfoni from CHAFING 
Freedom of ACTION 

"Ttrrrpax (Jays*' are rhafeJws daysf Tftmpnx if: no "apoU uport**— 
i;j)jnfortnbIc oitd iinJuimperBd for tonnifl. gQlf, Twimg, rjiking, 
sou ha NothlOf m *how— cvi*n in ahecrett rvrnins frock or fJluuWr. 
u:: — for Tftfaipax Is worn InlernaJty. 

A d>T*,nr Invmteri TampaA, It's flnrs-ically safe tiod bytflenlc, fa dfthity, 
»f-*.'.7 to use ortid dtspose of. Ho ohttfin£. No udour It'^ the mildifrn 
muiaVy protection, givlittr rpiieT from the inwnvflnletiCc of ortUnrtry 
melJiock 1'rUI-slE«l |»«rlwt uf 3. only 9d; pocket of ft, 10: iarhjo. 
lamnailcal-fLaZeLl [ueket fit 10 2/-. Easy ituil.rucUoiia endoAed. use 
the coupon below for free iUtWtvatPd folder. 

tfOTT-— Accepted for *t\: . . 1 t.; ; hy ihr M- d.. .ti Jkiorna.1 ... Auhtrxlls. 
Uw Rrltuh Medical JonmAl, ami the- Jonrnil of the American Medir.aJ 
Inn i IfttliiiL 

fru>« i Jbrinlili. 
.tt«a^ And ttvr** 
wiriHliarr — et Hie 



for - • sli- hair— 

F ii i; i: 

OFFER 



TAM PAX 

SatutafLii Protection 
WORM INTERNALLY 

Nlilrltiu.oii mlli-.«lb Tty. 144. an C.I4.U Wll.i nod N.J. 



"lii, I . » | In filajiips, for your trial packjit I 

.wnr r.n- ifClin QJ id ;t Saiiipiix i.ir HliHiraled ! 

l3unU #U folder pcn>d tree nn regueat) j 

Nurse Shnpwn, Dm SBOCC, G.P.O., BTDNEY. I 



. r«»r itlw. II i 
h Irhlrr. rirnkt | XAKt 

1 II.M1 



ir.Ww : :. • 
. , J 



THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 
Every day 

from Iv.^? 
4.30 to 5 
p.m. 

\Y r KUNESI>AT. VnvniilH'r tfl. 

— Special Sctwlnn^ — "Koam- 
Ull ibr Wiilr-Itanffe." 

Tin'KSIIA Y, N'ovirruber 3V.— 
June Mar.uVn— Aa4raltf> tur 
i iiiUli. ii. Speital Advice abont 
Mnilable Career*. 

IlttllAV. llcicmbttr I — 
Jtnir Mandrn — Geiwrnl a'llro- 
loer. 

SATI-'RDAY. Ilrcmliri 
>in6io in the Newa. 

StiNDAT, neeembev 1— 
June Maisden — (iordenine bv 
111. 1 Star*. Astroloiry for Susi- 
neiju I'olk — "1'dmnivrelallKe 
vour *:pii.'iul brand ui per^on- 
jllly " iHtth Tulkl. 

MONDAV. Keeembrr i — 
i'hr Aturtrallan Women's 
Wrekty < drhrlly RrtiUI. 

TX'KHDAV, December S,— 
June Manden — ilAtrolOEy lor 
VViimr-n. 



tV Angus & Coote present 

AUSTRALIA'S FINEST JEWI.l U:K Y STOCKS, 



at 

£12-10-0"*''" 
All A * r Uiiran-- 

fopiir. Hinji orr lfc! 
■v 1 1 ''I- itf relink 

Ouu! -vith rr-nimni 

WilUllC* 



PRE-WAR 
PRICES 



Kn WTIJI £7-10-0 
TXinft fit rjijjiif.ii :■ 
,.i .-. il 1 1 . J mil .-..■>.■:-■■ 
hvtp Uftm »tt«or. 

I ii..n.::li : ... 



£5-0^0 

Nv>- WTJ. "Tun 
t»UTi" — ft lauietii- 
Mhil tl lair. « 4 11 
Kin* Gteut 



£7*10-0 £7 10-0 

v. j 1 * w i 

Nrj WTJ. Ocllnltifiil OitiLco Diamonil: 
Muure *-;'.lnjr Filh wiltt S mnn; Sat.itt- 
jj, Itlt. D>r; OUk- luc Jtlioaldfr Ijiu 
rnrttlJl ? ii'i 1 1 il * 



£7-10-0 

Xo WTli VT9 
8ihl-.ii" In rnJJI- 
rtiltici! PkLLhUtn 
• rLliiii: Vrrr pre I Li 




£8-10-0 £fl ID £12-10-0 £12-10-0 

Kd WO, A fftVi"Uti*rt Wn . WTC. Vittwi inm No WTT. riMfijuf Wo. "WT" a i a n rt 

t»i» at Btria T»6 (4 the nmp.rir-»t fftiLiHili* ui tiirpv aiaw - *f". jiniiinJtt-. 

if. rice c«iiirti cia- Buirr.KffMl -.bin Jtnr mm u^'ul i.rti. 4 nurirjlni: itinuldtT 

liunw. J-rm inuiuli 
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New AMERICAN WEDDING R{NG 



WIULf 
YtMflW ' O 1 d 

MUti *alnrt 
is »li f, i i< c 

*rmif. No. WT70 



WLcjj jtcu want I., n.-.- 
•vrnrlkiajr >ut *f tLr 
ardlnjari lit (!hrlktina> 
'.hi.. ivrHc far Anm* at Ctatt'n 
I. til ( riUlnrjr. Satnl in>nt (ttaf. 



Stylish Wotches 
that keep goad time 

rue WT13 dnrn * ooati:i 

laauH Bavna-e B^irinK f'"H. ' 
liiut iimrtl wil LD '- CD Lh: 
W Wlir! QOM Wu:alv »*• 
vorCh i.H/10'ft Wur-. 
ruUBd Cer ]tj / 
ynt*. ,. , . .. J«>/ m 

Ho. WTH, L«[jIc4 WiAt-r-t 
111 a URW floLtl-Sljnd (Ma? 

IriiyiltB *.hJ* KitlCl. HOW 
JTCU £*k<! 7, U. HB 11 1 WLiMli 

that muali nuire. Swlit 
uitiv* mVnt li '1 
fly* 1 Q T**rJ/ 

PRTTHfi 



65/- 



J J. : 



Nu WTIIV, 

J'llli 1 1 IT 1 -LU !*»■*- 

POU vf]l tbr r. 
Vit*i-i Ail thh: 

if * adjui'o 
i ■ i'.i .. i . ■-. fr«c 
ftiab u 
Tir.nr.bn > . 





Antral <k GhCb 

ktlil til.iFAr.lt'.- 
jafr drllrrrr 



Itk/L Ko Will LAdiwn 
sijji.fi Qimj gf fttaf. 
CnW Tirithih nun'. UJ an 

SIGNET RINGS 

iTrii. No WTii. am* 
Oekj vt 1 1 1 i T 



firrifl ttnpicsatnta hi E 
p»rmT. ifrttlirr. «pp*rrd E 

pfHiClt PJil. PTarf im 



rosT tocir! 

"HtlrKK 

TO-DAV. 




ANGUS &C00TE 



500 CEDIICE STREET SYUNfY PHONE MEOGi 



Sensational 

PERFUME / 




ALMOST EVEBLRSnNG . . . 
SECRET OF AN EASTERN GARDEN 



HERE is a perfume, new to Australia, well-known 
in England with a compelling, intimate fragrance 
which is almost everlasting. The source of RcauVin- 
Aro's permanence and daring individuality is an 
Eastern secret known only to the world-famous 
London perfumiers, Florogen Lid. Rcsh-in-Ara will 
give you charm, deeper forrurune appeal I Women 
who seek, the rare, the beautiful, consider Roah-in- 
Ara Incomparable. 

A! all ehemlatii anri t!ar«— 3^9, 
Vt 4 SA. Trr a niaall bolllo to-day. 

ifxenii lm Atutnlia: 
Umoimlii,m fJnig Ce„ Sj-rfner. NS.IT. 




ROSH-I 


N 


l-ARA 


w FIOROGEN LONDON 
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LOVELINESS IS POSSIBLE ' 
ONLY THROUGH SKIN-HEALTH. 
REXONAS SPECIAL COMPOUND 
OF MEDICATIONS KEEPS THE 
SKIN THOROUGHLY HEALTHY 
-AND BEAUTY FOLLOWS, 
NATURALLY. - 
7 



An 




t — ■ . . ,«■ MORE THAI* j 

\ fc BEAUTY SOAJP- — 
TRlATHEHT 



NEXOHA SOAP 

>nk caoyl 




Iwrii Pro»rnur» liihlwl i jit.»a 


H 




SURFER'S FOOT 

is RINGWORM 


Tr*it It ii iuch 

with IODEX 



II T e tHh tM (■■•< pur I«h ii rid **d iCc.hr a* 
hm Ch/Tntd d*a>cl-wbl«s>. m&ikt a rv4 pulp}, it »*JY 
be lurlar'a Foot If «*|l«^tari you will c»rr r trail 
Infer tn>* •lumir vau f» kirifMI yftN 
nu? infact #ou» • amil* md frtanda. Ir<n i rill 
*'.iUli-.J n I w tT.ta ntw whth (o4aM, wh«li kilaa 1 ha 
fynfJF anal quictilr •oMKv* Mid K.jJi tha d«m- 
H*<l tiuiipt, l^ftdfrr tfBcturjMllowkh* vorld. 
Frow All CbCmlitJ PRICE I/- 



MTA wula drift- 
! Ins itvaj ai though lilted on swell- 
ing wiftVft thai bnre hi°r rortiier and 
farther out bo flu, 'Til bo wiBi 
you/' .the sild brmtltleE5l> . 

"No. Thai wouldn't do, I'll m«t 
yau Inter. Where da you livc F H 

Anita stared at him helpless^. 
"At Urn Oram] Hnt*L" 

"Good, ni i£0 a hi? ad aiad men 
you there. Whafa your mom num- 
ber?" 

"588," she aaid qufcttly. It was 
the tuiralxir on the ]jut ear of the 
* idu Mhc had mimed. 

Tube," ho aaid. "Tab**.* re- 
turned her ban and glover., 
fltroightened his coat, and otcorted 
her to !.Ih' SMiubliti({ rcx>itu>. 

"1 rniul Mty iftHid-nifihT.," be said 
rourtepiialy. "Fui-giYB rue Tor kid- 
nuppiioj Madam r, uut wt are old 
friend*." Herr Oaten bowed nUSly 
The in !, old roan ahcok Kvi'.h*j 
hand 

Anita LUizno at them wondering!?. 

when Kv.Ui had gone. She had left 
[ her r?ew nvqucunLiuiL-i^ vi Im behind 
ew the station at Thaya Tluiy were 
all L&lluug nt (in.-*' Finally, ahe 
ijrasped the fwL LliaL ..he had won 
4000 dlUtltiix^. 9iiir was dwappatnted 
—it wasn't uiailgh. The men ca&hcd 
the rlups at the desk, und the old 
man pressed Uie notco Uito her hatnl 
They felt lilte gjnifty velvet. 

"Thank you." she aaJd MbeenVf. 

Someone placed the precious 
velvet cape round her 4hauIdr>rjL 
Bxnneoue led her out to the street, 
and then she wtu In cur again. 

"Crand Hotel." aald Herr Oeten to 
Ills chauffeur. "Goad night," naid 
Herr On ten at the tfOOT of tfje hotel 
"Will you phone me to-morrow?" 

"Thank you/' jrW Anita, "hut I'm 
going hack on lite morrilng train." 

She went to the cloakroom when*, 
earlier that ovoninu, fine had 
checked live cardboard feox rr-nuin- 
tos her bekm&liifis. A nkeny woman 
ha black rare rwr the package. When 
Anita opened her silver bag for a 
tip. slie felt ftomethlng hard among: 
the tnounnd - a hll ling notes rihe had 
crammed Into 11. She took II out— a 
ranall object wrapped in tiame 



ciue mam Out 



M, 



jmp«. She tort off tlie p&per, mad 
jitood therf wttrt a pearl necklace In 
her hand . 

Mrehnnlciilly her hnnd w«nt to 
ntr bare throat. "I dfln't urelcr- 
slaai," she LbougliU Forlloe in'- 1 
nttendunt'i eyes on lier, she Uirsw n 
quirk junlie iuni ilthdrrw. 

la Ui«- tabby stood Ki'lth. 

She moved swlIUy tow*r<iB mm 
hmid tbe caraying drumb^mU of tier 
hewt. She nt sUD hoUlisg IM 
pearls In her hand. "I don't Uw> 
here," lihe auld ubnujlly. 

"I know." he aald. ' but I do.* 

"Wlial. do you mBan?'' she ukod. 

"I've ITIIl£teri!d here wttli my wite, ' 
he uld. "You mmt look Uuolent. 
nnd go quietly to the lilt *1th mi?- 
ThAok you," he a»ld to liie clerk, 
"my wife hus Just come." 

He look tHe esrdbonrd box Iroro 
her. ud g«re II to a beUboy, Anitjt 
pcioelved to h«r WTKV Hint she 
«u w»lkUu{ beside tiliii. cateruid 
the UK wllh him. The lilt stopped. 
The? walked Blnne a corridor, 
turned > corner. Uic boy opened a 
door and snitched ttic lights on. 

"Have mme Irult and mineral 
tint sent up," laid Keith. The 
door cjegod. Keith upenctl the wln- 
tloww. "There's a balnony outnide 
'tw bedroom. " he jtald. and he looked 
kt her wltii a Btroiuie expression, 
ftlmost eompasslttiiat.F, as he drew 
her towards hrm, 

Anita said: "Someone put n pearl 
riecitlace Into my bos- 1 non'l un- 
denitand.'' Keith nulled Intimately, 
and wllii tin- dame companion as 
before. 

"WftS It you?" «he asked quickly 
"We won't talk about it to-night," 
lie naid. Hla hand moved liffhtiy, 
caressingly over her hair. "I'm glad 
I found you. Tabe." he aald cently. 
He took the has from her hand, and 
laid it on the table. 

-I thought ol first you were an 
adTenrure£j;. But you're realiy the 
statlonmftFter's wife, aren't you, who 
stands at tile wluduw and watcher 
the trains go by?" 




mtr e mik *; he! 

"^attest** 
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TRUF00D 



SKIM MILK POWDER 



. O know you have B gcncious supply of Trcsh, 
wholesome milk always on hand — that's what a tin of 
T'mfooid on your shelf means. Trulood is certuinly 
perKfrous, for you get eight full pints from a l-lb. tin. 
Becauve you mix it only as you want it, Trufaod is 
■Iwayi frah and sweet. Trufood is fare, cmaiiry milk 
uu/i unly the murr and butivrjm rtmmed. Tile hody- 
htill.lint! proteins and other valuable food properties 
of milk are all retained in their full quantities. Here's 
your chance to give your family tnart im'M . , . 
regularly. It's a vilal food, and when you use Trufood 
it '* also an economical food. 




Save TRUFOOD Labels 
for FREE Gifts 

There art lots of retlly higii quality 
pfta us tlwotie from— big. luxurious 
tcrwebi modprn Viirhcoware, fitrt 
grade cuUery and m on. The gifts 
thai Trufood label* hnnc you mike 
Trufood an even mot* ecooomieil 
milk for you to use. 

If the recipe says MILK * . . 
use TRUFOOD 



FREE 



Heiilr TO ..tl,,.. la "Tft* 
H,ll,,w., or q<,„l,., r .-' tan< 

tl> . R.<iyc Ocpl»li..ant. 

Trtttut.d nfAu.fralJj Llil .Bas 
OH V. C.P.O.. 5VONBV. 



Continued from Poge 14 

They were itill standing In the 
centre at the roam. "1 don't know." 
she Add, 

"There are time* when one IllUjht 
ask nothing better— so uiMCcfui — so 
protected — hidden away " 

Suddenly tuii fate changed, he 
turned white, hio Bpa curM back 
from his teeth lute an anlmnlt. A 
single bound, und tie laid vaukltied 
into the bedroom. At. the same 
moment the dtior opened, and three 
men stood there, revolvers drawn. 

Anita started at them. parab'bcd> 

A man took up hie post beside 
her, his revolver at her breast. 
"Don i move." he aald with complete 
calm. Prom the bedroom came a 
•ound of breaking glaas. and a shot 
rang out The two men returned, 
Keith held faat between them. One 
was wiping blood from his cheek. 

"Tills Bhoottng'll cost you plenty," 
he raited. Keith was «> white— 
lik* a glowing electric bulb. His 
face gleamed with £weat, So white 
So alien. So familiar 

'■The girl doesn't belong to me." 
lie iald. 

"Tliat remains to be seen." mut- 
tered The man who was guarding 

lier. 

The aowind man glanced about 
(lie room, made straight for the 
table, and picked up the has. Ha 
took out the four thousand-shilling 
notes and the pearl necklace. 



VjOOD," he said. 

and seemed a little pleased. He 
discovered the cardboard box and 
tore It. open. 

"That's my old dre*-V whispered 
Anita, all bill faUitlng. 

"Iasirn, Weber," eairt Keith hur- 
riedly. "Don't draff, the girl Into 
this, She had nothing to do with 
it, I smuggled the pearla Into her 
baa;, because thinKs got hoi at the 
club. She didn't know jhc was 
retrieving the pearla to tho hotel 
far me. I was gains to dlmb down 
the lacode while she WM. usleep. 
Her four thousand would have , 
T-Klcrn me across the ooroyT. You ' 
oui.-imnrted me this time." 

"I sec. You lust picked up the 
girl in bring you the pearls. Ei-I 
pec; me to be dumb enough to | 
belkrve that?" 

"t told her all kinds of lies— I 
turned her head. She'd have done 
anything 1 asked her." naid Keith. 

Anita was ahlvering. Her teeth 
chattered. 

"Onwy about the fellow, ehr" asked, 
one of the men Kood-naturetUy. and 
prodded her gently in the ribs with 
the buti of his revolver, 

"I'm glad you know what a swine 
I am," Anita hoard thr voice speak- 
ing that she had loved. Wedfcd 
in among the men. they mere pass- 
ing through the hotel corridor. 
Keith's wrists were handcuffed. hl£ 
dress clothes suddenly wilted. 

Glaring Ughta. volees, questions. 
Von say you're the wife of Station- 
master ICar! Ammrrf You say you 
met the thief. Anton Band, for the 
first time to-night, and knew 
nothing of his criminal record? Then 
how did you happen to pass your- 
self off aa hfa wlfo at the hotel, and 
go to his room wllh him? Do you 
take It as a mutter of cciurae when 
a man sticks a 64.uOO-Ahlllirrg pearl 
necklace into your bits? 

Anita sits there, blind-eyed, a 
roaring In her ears. It's four in the 
warning site hasnl slept for 
twenty-four houra. This is too much 
for her. 

She strueslea with Lite man in 
charge of the hearing. She bctrs f 
him not to phone to Thaya, not to 
let her husband know. That makes 
him Hllll uiore suspicious. Prom her 
old bag In the cardboard boa she 
finally produces Herr Ostort's visit- 
ing card. They phone Herr Osten. 
He arrives post-haste, hli tl? ankrw. 
furious, yrt flattered that anythinq 
so IntnresUng should have happened 
to him. Anita's lnnooenco emerges 
gradually from the oonfuston. 

Th* polioo ofTlcera begin to smirk. 
The lady wanted to go on a real 
»Pr*e, they aay. They warn her. 
Shu has paid dearly for her experi- 
ence. They confiscate her whinlngs 
because gambling Is fnrhidden, arin- 
nlng, they agree to toave the station- 
master In Ignorance of the affair. 

The man they call Weber enters 
and whisper* sonn'thlna to his chief. 
The Inller rise- m .ii-imnv and dun.-. 
Ws uniform coal. The examination 
has boon conducted In shirtsleeves, 
under hot, glaring lights. "He'a 
;.o!-.,.: . .; lihnseU.'' i ic sayB _ -j£ B |. 
ways did have euuraite" Anita 
shivers, while drops or perspiration 
run dOHTi her temples, 



■ AY I go now?" 
she asks Herr Weber. 
TtiEyT* out on llie street agulr,. 
"The «4 will get you to Ihe stai mn 
hi lime for the 6 o'clock." sayi Hrrr 
Onten, and enters his car, 

"You won't mention thb to Hen 
Aumier. will you?" plead> Anita 

"You evidently don't know what It 
means to be a gentleman." lie sayt. 
and drives off. 

The truln stands wailing under lbs 
«Jos3 donu? of the South SUttloa. 
Anita staggers into her seat anil a 
fast asleep before they pull 001 

The signal ben rang three tlmei. 
the train was passing through Kaiv 
the whistle blew, the train enterM 
Ihe tunnel, emerged from the other 
end. Tlirouah the woods. pa.-.t !!. 
pspermlll, round the curve, and tbm 
was the station. Anita stood en tlin 
steps, ctuiehlng her old haii<fi„ie 
and her hushand stood on the plat- 
form in his red cap. looking ofTJru!. 

"Good-bye, Frau Anuner," called 
the eruuiiecr from his cob, as she 
climbed down. Tile man with tlir 
mall sack puilied past her. 

"Why didn't you come last nlsht)" 
asked Lheslationmaster. He eouldnt 
kiss her because he was on duty. 

"Did ii rain here? The weather a*aa 
nice In Vienna," she said. 

"How much did she leave yoaf" 
asked the atatlonmaster. 

"Three hundred seventy-five. I 
npenr four." 8he could tell he wu 
disappointed, though he dldnt *hoi 
It. 

'Tm glad you're back. I wu 
worried wlicn you didn't aome. Wi:tt 
happened?" 

"Nothing." she said. "I Just musm 
the train." 

And she opened the kitchen ilwr 
and took her apron down from Uu 
hook 
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A. HE Killg'j c\» 
jlL-MTMi under )ll» dKKinlUg lltlf. "My 
it&< Harry, jou Offer mc » t>f»ll- 
iiiul yournf woman to he my e»cart, 
uid ask nit If I will so When? arc 
yDur WIU. man? Be sure I will 
|ol* 



Hot ail 



TtTO d»jtf the KJhi* lay at Motf- 
I??, the rest And refr^hmeTu. rapidly 
mlirrinp tiin vipor and hieu. 
ibbrits, while my lord returned w 
toake his further plurn with 
C-sIhiipI Lone. 

Accordingly, at midnight qf the 
jyixi night. Colonel I^nne presented 
U -'I ill rtloaeley, and preocntly 
hL* rode forth with, his Majc&ty. 
tiuinole in Lhe taak of ewctucUiiB 
turn to hli 0*11 home at Bentley, 

Tbt!rfl was enough inootili&ht to 
enable them to *ne their way They 
rode tide by side, the Colonel sii> 
tuifl 'CO. erect tn the -mddU'. urn) 
kfDlag a sliarjj tn-fltcJi ahetid. Tip 
Kin* dfcl not apeak Jar a minute or 
twu. but urcwmUy he Inquired bow 
far t.liey had to go. and upon being 
tokl four miles remarked that It 
the shortest Journey he had yet 
umlertuktm. 

•] wish ]t were charter, far your 
atajeitya sake,'' the Colonel said. 

"Why, I am very well t*ble tto 
ndi! an Jar ai t must," Charles re- 
plkd "Th«e two day* I have 
luJu At Jflnatiley have quit* restored 
rr.i But tell mr, If you pleaae, what 
n>iii>uret for my escape have been 
pMttXrMI Ik'Lwmh my lord and yt*L 
Am I to have the honor of rldJittf 
attn. your abler to Bristol?" 

sir! Tf your Majesty will be 
[ilt.iAi*d to consent to It. Uie honor 
v I he my sister**, Tthieh she in 
riflaaiow of, I do aasure you." 

"I hope she is also consfltQu* of 
\> flftnyw she courts," .-mid the 
Kliiff. "But tell me, when must we 
forth upon our Journey? 

"If your m_! m> pleases, 4t la 
arranged thai you nhail lean- iietir- 
ky m the morning, ao that yau may 
kit to-morrow night at. the home of 
i relsiire of mine-, one Mr Tames, 
tt Lone; Mantan. And, for better 
cnnvrmlence, we thmk you shoulrl 
i M »-■- the name of William Jaukgon, 



Ulc same being a nonr lenani. co my 
father's estate."' 

"It lilct-fi tne u*i*U," said the Kirur. 

"Purtlicrmore, air, we have art- 
mll.totl a younc fcioaiuiui or mine, 
Lhat waa my Comet J° UiQ Uite 
War;-, into thr j.feriH. Your Mujeaty 
wUI And him .i ery trustworthy, nor 
will he li'ave yuu unLU yrru are eafdy 
rnibHrfced fop rrance." 

"I thank htm. and you, Oojonel " 

'TJiLTr la oup utlicr ['IrcuiiUiLdJiL-e 
r.1 whu-h your Mtijesty should be 
Inromind. My siuer, WUhy, and 
her hujbaiid, one John Petre. al 
Hcirion, In Biukm^hiuri.'ihlre. Eire 
staying at Beutley upou a visit cq 
my latum ntid mot-hrr, and do In- 
tend to ride n puTt ot the ivHy with 
my airier June, upon their return 
to Buckinghamshire. It U unfor- 
tiirLiLe, let hHhough Mr. Pf:lJe la It 
very honest man. neither I rwr my 
lord feel U nwei that he should 
be tolormrd or the secret. Yet to 
put ohAtacl«s in the way of hh wt- 
tlug olit with Jnne must, w(j ftiir. 
iKTiiwlnti fiii5iili-so:i in his un»a*t.." 

■ wui he know me?" mnutred the 
King! 

"Say, tire, tie Iioa never seen your 
Majesty, cor concRrnod himself 
greatly wlUi w'nut lies beyond his 
ijwn domeanfts." 

"Then I srs no harm in hift gatng 
slang with ua But my lord X will 
not take with me." 

"If It please your Mnje&ty, my lord 
mid T mean tn tide abreast of yuu 
upon Knottier road, with our liawlt-n 
upon our wrists, and * couple of 
dogs at our heehi, *i though upmi 
a day'i sport ~We may Up to- 
morrow nikht til Sir Clement 
Fisher's bouse, at Puckingtort, nod 
so be within reach of your Majfrgty." 

"You luve Lbuuyht of rverythlntc. 
Colonel." 

Ui a little while they had reached 
thy confines of Bent ley HuCI. Enter- 
ing not through the wrest wrought- 
iron sa tf*. bul by n farm - m ri te 
reatbed by way of a miry lane, they 
rode for some difumee acroas « 
Uetr-park, arriTing M length at l.h« 
house, which was a large mansion, 
set in well-ordered garden^. 
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% " Mfschie/" is the name 
. . beloved of the g»y and 
eJegsnc . . cherjinedby the 
romBnllc . . adored by the mphisticatetf, For 'special' 
occasions, for Important dates, for moments that you 
(and he !) love to remember. And, distilled secretly 
into " MiscbJef," Is another excellence . . it keeps Its 
first freshness on furj and frocks. "Mltchlef" lasts 
vid lasti and never 'goes stale'. 
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Escape 

Cgnjiqued Uom Page 6 

The Coiuncl led the nay yaat the 
house, BkirtLng lla gardena, to the 
sUent Btnbles, where fir tjeg^uu the 
Sing to be pleaoetl :o dbcmounL A 
"itwtely naure eraei((ifd out ol tht 
liiatiwwff niid bowed deeply. 

-Robert Swnli, my lord'a mai]." 
oaijliLliiE'd the Colonel. 

Robert. Swan, who, thauirh not lie 
portly, was quite as dignified as his 
maatei', held the King's lion* white 
he dlfttni mnted He wax one who had 
been accustomed all uii life to wait 
u pom exalted rvrrtronuRea. and not 
by the urn nil out algn did he betrny 
IhaL hr iound anything ut nil out 
of the way in the arrival of the King 
at such an hii ur and hi Jiueh a gtuV 

"Buforc 1 escori yotn- Majesty Into 
the hounr,' I will discover whether 
all is quiet there." the Colonel sRhl 

HQ bowed low, and toolt a step 
bnei w ords to the door- At be 
renrhrnl 11, a fcioKall ^oundod aut- 
nldn, antl n tnomrnt later a girl 
had tiniAirtd, lightly that It 

fierm«d (u though the wind had 
blown her In. Site wore a ^ 0WI1 
of wme pale nt.nfT. and over 
it, c»ukI 1 1 i;arckifi«ly round her 
shoulder* and heJd tosetlier by 
one hand, a dark, flowinir cloolt. Au 
crpQl face, faintly tinted with colnr. 
a lovely, proud muuth. and flowing 
eyea under the eweep of diooping 
lids sworn before the King's viaiou. 
In hiT left hand site carried a laninm 
ol gilded tin. She hold It out to 
her brother, but not looking; at him 
Her f{aze va* fixed on the ttinj, and 
aa the Colone] toot thr lantern frnm 
her she released bej cloidc, letting 
ft fall m a heap upon the floor, utui 
■i i'iL dawn In a prntound Durtsy, 

"Sir, I beg Teave to present rnj 
filatjer to your Majesty!" 

TilC King htepped forward, una 
ruisc'd Jane Ltoie. A-H hi* bi-uwti 
hand olosed on her wrlrf uhr hfted 
her lie&d and looketl up into hto face 
Hi- noticed that tier lmlr, which 
uf a llfjht. iuatrous brown, lay 
on her fcrohead tn ethereal rlnplcti. 
and that her exprcEsimi waa one of 
sweet acrlomnc**. He put out his 
other hand to lake beta, and aho 
bent her hind to klhe It before Buf- 
fering him to puli her uprlyhl. 

He wttJiUrow It gentiy, say but, 
"Mistress. 3 am one William Jack- 
son." 

"Pardon, urel 1 " 

Her voice waa low-pttclied, a 
Pretty, youthful voice, not shy. buL 
crave. 



«J ASE. Is all »iife?" 
'demanded the Colonel. "I would not. 
keep his Mnjesty ftnndinK here!'* 
! l Oh no!" £be njnreed. "rlveryone 
1«. asleep hut my lord. Will you come 
In, air? Indeed, oil l& secure." 

"Yes. 1 will come in. nn you will 
load the way." anfiwered the Kmg- 
He benl. and pleaxd up her rlouk 
from tbft floot 1 , and put It. vmmd her 
alioulder£. 

She said atmply: "I thank you. hit" 
L and took the Inn tern from her 
' brother, "Will yanr Majesty be 
pleased to follow m??" 
She went out ot the stable* before , 
' him, Bitting across the yard lute n 
) spirit. He followed with hia Iouk 
atrlde, and reached the aide door 
Into Lhe bo use almost on Iter hefts. 
Tt. fiiood- open, and she stood aside 
for Mm to pass In. 

"This way, she!' 1 whteprrftd the | 
Colon et. 

The King, wr-nf, up the atalr* In 
hla wnke. My Lord Wllmot woa ( 
disooviTT'd tn the Colunel's heri- 
r-hantbrr. which had been prepai-td 
for the KliisT. that none rhnuld 
know that uny other guest than hU 
toTdship had slept at Bentley that 
nitrht. Aji t.Ai'.v ushered tlw n,\ . 
In. tVUinot heaved himself cut of 1 
a chair by Lho fire, and otart-ix i n 
ward wliit his handa held out "Mj 
dear air I Beaven be pralaed you *irr 
romp, nnd aafflyl" 

'I"wenty mlnufa JutT. v.'jv:iied 
from hear! to font, dresMd in ft bed- 
tiovrn witli u clonk over It, and with 
| hla damp, short ringlets combed free 
Of tangles, Chailea ant by the 
fire, Ripping a gluvs of wine, and 
dlKUMlsui with Wllmot and Lump 
the detail*- of )iia projected jmuiK'v 
Robert 3«an had withdrawn, tak- 
Ins Wilh hiifl. to be burned, aJJ lhe 
discarded riitnjent, fr wensed that 
nollilng oOUJd shake Swan's kif'.y 
calm; bul the Mtought o( the 
Klnfl'e rldliih* nil Uie way to Bristol ' 
in the gutae oi a yiwmmi-tennnt ' 
came us near to diet tir Ling bio pfrncr 
of mind an anything eonld. He I 
wL-.hed to know who would waft 
upon lila Uajtnty, and u|ion brtnir | 
LuUl Llutt hlFs Majenty would wait 
upon lilmAOlf naJd simply "That m> ■ 
lord Ui not poaslble " 




J. HE King, Over- 
hcarhiK, lAUsbed at, hUn. fc*romi aald- 
gravely: "Plcaw your Majesty. 1 will 
make what nrovlMon I cart, but 1 
(ear if neither my lord tun I am to 
HIO with you, your Majesty will be 
very unconif or table." 

The King hud aald n very shork- 
*ln« thing. He hod sahi: 'My fiaorJ 
fellow. U I cannot contrive to shave 
and my&cii wiLbouL End I munt 

bd ie«a of a man Mian 1 knnw." 

Swan had bowsd, and withdrawn, 
oocouec he knew hi* duty loo well 
to point out to thi* difltuxbins young 
itlant mm he waa not a man, but 
A King. After +* little consideration 
he betook :.j i.. ■■!! to the bed- 
chamber of Mr Laj-wlft, che Cornel 
of wtuim Colonel Lane had apok+'ti 
lO :Iie King. The yoqrjff Kontlemftn. 
roused out of a dwp alei-p. found 
thnt h*- was being given verj' pre- 
eteo Ihatructigna how to wait upun 
iti* UayvA 1 travelJer. 

It ail sounded nktromely com- 
pt ifated. and Mr. L&aael* could nut 
help wotiderhw. In ht< beini:»d atate. 
how \.hf Klhii't db-gubii: wns to be 
pmaervrtd tt he must tttvor oe per- 
roltU'd to do anything without as- 
tilfliance. When morning came, and 
Colonel Lane took him to be pre- 
sented to the Klnj, tie fejt so ner- 
touj. rhiiE he dared no! mist JjL- 
eyfts to Charira' fnn\ He went down 
on to one knrt*. iitxm the Colonel* 
announcing him, and stayed so with 
bowed head until a la*y vaic* 
rtartled htm by saying: "Mr 
Laasels. Lf you and I are nnt bo 
quarrel, knepl not to mer 

This, after Swan's uooturnal dJs- 
i:uur»p, was unnxpented tim t Mr. 
Lahaeia lookf^ uu In i|ult:k. surprbii;. 
What picture of Royalty he had ' 
noortabed m hla brain ho did not - 
qull* know, but he wrtainly bad not | 
thought to find himself cuafruutfag 
n Uul, brtrsn-faced yotiug man In a | ttrtD pc^p^ai'on 
plain grey suit, with a cropped head, 
and an iujIj uu3Uth enried hi bTe^isE- 

blp lniiLThter, He rose u> Id* feet. 

mt! stood Atarlng at the King 
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O many attracctve ^irls make 
the mistake tif chinking iheu: charm 
lh protected when in reality they 
may be safe fur only a sbon time. 

Liqirid Odorono keeps your 
underarm completely dry, as w-rJI 
as sweet, from 1 to 3 days, brinjes 
sure freedom from even rbc fern of 
embarrassment, Atfuctor'? prcbtrip- 
ciun, it has been proved the sufe 
and scientific way tt> tunrroJ under- 



ODO-RO-NO 



fr 



De Witt's 
Pills 
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TERRIBLE 




BACKACHE 



A MIRACLE! That's how one 
woman describes the ease of her 
husband who, bed-ridden with back- 
ache, was able to return to work after 
four days, thanks to De Witt's Pills. 
She, too, suffered agonising back 
pains, but was completely restored to 
health by De Witt's Pills Read her 
report on the left. 

If you are a victim of backache or 
any form of kidney trouble get a 
supply of De Witt's Pills to-day. 
Take a close to-night In the morn- 
ing discoloured urine proves lhat 
De Witt's Pills are cleansing your 
kidneys of poisons and impurities. 
But don't expect one or two doses to 
effect a miracle. Take them regularly 
for a few days and you will be 
dellKhted to find your pains disappear. 
You will regain the priceless gift of 
vigorous health. Now is the time to 
start with the remedy made especially 
for weak or sluggish kidneys 

De Witt's s: Pills 

made eaneeiatry ro end the pain of Bar-kachr, Rhcmnauxa, ItiimbafrD, 
Seiatka, joint Palna, Urinary Dlaordcra and all forma «f Kidney Trv<«iWe. 
Obtainable, from cbeniifiti mid atorckecpera ercrrwherr, prtoc* 1f>. 9/- aixl If*. 



Man and Wife 
both benefit. 

"1 attfTerrrri in misery 
for a ffnmhn of ycji;r : 
with afronisinj; pains is 
the bauc. After taking 
□e Witt'i Pills I waa 
completely tutored to 
hcaitbi I .in mure than 
Fratcfui for the vroadcr- 
ral reauitj,*' 

Another letter from 
Mm O. C - . . - fiays : 
" Me husband came 
Juror from work and 
cnnld not straighten bis 
back. He went to bed 
and I g^ v « him your won- 
derful i> Wirt's PiIIb. 

In fanr day* he wa* 
back at wurk. No ztutt- 
ter who he meets, he 
tr.Ua of the benrfit De 
Wirt'a Pills 
miracle. " 
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V>IHAftLE8 wu rat- 
lug hi* broakfaDl. He iuvored his 
new escort with one of In:- loay yet 
penetrating lootu, inquiring after ti 
moment: "Well. Mr. Lonoela, *r? you 
willing to take charge of me7" 

"Yes, air. I am vi'ry willing, 1 ' re- 
s' ifi.1 r,.: . : .,i. niviriprJy. 

The King having finished tila 
brrafcfaaU Galono! Lanr thought It 
advisable to conduct hi m lramodi- 
B-triy to the aubka. and thrre to in- 
struct him in the duties ol n nun-lug- 
man. :'j ii ■ '■ took an affectionate 
Leave of Wilnittt. drew * grlu (rum 
Lusaela by commanding him to bo 
very Aloof with him when next trwrj? 
BTrfrt, rind want off with the colonel. 

An hour later, mounced oci a tMMSf 
with a double middle, ami Itifwilug 
LttiueLn' hcrae by the brRllo, he rode 
up to in* trnke ot a groom with 
n.notlicr horse lor Mr. and Mr;-. 
Petre to the front of the house, 
where IioadciIh. the Colonel, and aid 
Mrs. Lane were already awan.mg 
htm. He touched bin hat. which be 
wore nulled low over hi* brow. The 
Colonel baiu to the til ml, authori- 
tative tone he used towards hla ser- 
vants: "Good-morrow to you. Will. 
Xow, mind that you have a care to 
tny sister Upon this Journey!" 

"Yes. iruurterV" tiald the King. 

HI* voice modf- ord Mrs. Lane peer 
crmrply tip at him, but, her brain 
was too much preoccupied with the 
deLodU of her dautthter> Journey, 
and with the m&fi&agen .'.hi* desired 
i-ansels to convey to Mr. Tome*, ot 
\ ■■:<■■ \jv--..i to permit of her 
WtutlDjj more than a moment's curl- 
owty upon him flhf turned bark to 
Lassela, and a lew mtou tea Inter 
Jane Lime came out of the hmwe, 
followed by her a.v r and Mr. Fetre. 

AU three were dre&s-ed for travel, 
the ladies in long cloaks with hood.i 
held rinse round their head*, by 
drawstrings, and Mr Petre in a drab 
suit, with heavy boo La, and a for- 
midable brace or pistols stuck into 
tbem. 

John Petre, a amall uiun, jsecraed 
to be poNflesiied of a fussy, nervous 
disposition. He huEtlrd about, Usu- 
lruj a great many orders to the 
groom, imttting that bis purhman- 
U:au uhould be more secure ty 
utrapped. and xaylng repeat.odly that 
lw Lrunted they might not encounter 
aoldirra upon the road. Of these hr 
Mood In not uncommon awe. having 
once suffered at their rttfa, prcdu- 
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tory hands. While he creatod all 
the Dtlr of which ho was capable. 
June Lain* stopped up to the King'* 
knee. She nrtet-d her eyes to Mb. 
and amlled in her sweet, culm 
fashion, raying to ti low voir*?; 'T am 
ready. 'Will." 

Here an unloresfvn difJiniM., Vtfh 
aenttrd ltwlf . the Klnc never having 
token up u lady to ride pillion be- 
hind him. The Colonel, who, while 
Miming to attend to thy brother-in- 
law's discourse, tuuj never ceased to 
keep an eye upon Charles. aald tn- 
sUntiy: "You mint give my slnticr 
your hand. WQX" 

But the Kins her the wronn 

band, which made Mrs Lane burnt 
Into a cackle of laughter, and de- 
mand Ahrilly of her wa what 
good l:; horBenuui ber dau^tor had 
got to rLde with her. 

Withy Petri's t'omlng up to the 
old tnriy at thiit twmient to take 
UsaVB fortunately dinwetod her 
attention. By the time site had 
kifiBed and t-nibraced Withy, and 
had seen box safely up behmd heT 
huabaud. Jol\v had mounted into 
he:- |uiUcm, and Uw King 1 * pjd&m 
\' - \: or dh^QmlltUrt: h:id laded- 

AftTT Jane had hHd Iht nklrtK 
rcArrun^ed by her mother, and had 
proualued not to torgrr to rI-k all 
the old lady'.-. meAsngcs to Mrs. 
NorLon, to whofif houee at Abtrau- 
h'igh, bi BriatoJ. she was boujid. 
tlie whole party set forward UfrOf} 
the journey, 

Tlw roftd being narraw, Henry 
LuBae.lb fell belund to let Uw fosters 
rido ahw-aiii. Withy Petre, a 
placid ■woman, too much taken up 
with koine Interest to .ipurr- imich 
thought for nnythliig outride them, 
paid no bred at nil to the King. 
Her pleasant, unimaginative voice 
w..j. ii| tr;ib,«d In a gi'-nil? titono- 
logue for J-dme mllr-s, ahe re- 
counted for Jartfr** ediflcaUon 
numerous details of her children's 
health and precocity. 

H«r husband from time to time 
totDTTiipted her. expfrfialtig hU ml£- 
clviny.- that they hnd not stait-ed 
soon enough, had chosen the wronn 
road, would not reach Horton within 
Mix houTH Ctl the appointed time. Ta 
all such j ■>■'.■: Wtthy re- 

.nixinded with unruffled good humor, 
Jane sold little, but the few ce- 
rnarlu whlnh ^he did make seemed 
i.i i i.hi. King to he distinguisl-jed* by 
their good senjte. Once, when the 



road dwindled to a narrow caiue- 
Way between great poula of stog- 
iiiinl water, and obliged the iwtrty 
to nde tor dome dlotnnco in lin^b 
file, Charles was- abl^ to exiuiange 
a few warcU with her. Me eajd 
sofUy: "1 have only one comphuul 
to make." 

' Is Lt «omeching I can put right. 
Birr" fihe ufked. 

"Wnt yet, abw! I cannot we ynur 
f»tw," 

He lltuught she ma%t be hmltlng 
from the &ound of her voted. "Ah 
when you »puke 11 came into my 
mind that you ware jesting-, air." 

"Uuc you wrnmt rnsf 1 an not 
Ii a>!em* to me a very damnable 
pieee of mark to put me*up on thia 
dtununr borsa wtth my back turned 
upon the filadde-bt i.^h mine *S<n 
hnvu beheld thcAe many week*. 4 * 

N.i i eUtd UU Z know you are 
safely cmJwrlntf for Frmnce t air. ' 

The Mhtience of any coquetry In 
her .(■••! him. "Why, I am urry. 
fa* you must know that I am very 
to find myself to auGh oom- 
pany." 



X XpAIK «h« **erned 
to be uncotuiclaus nf hh gnJiantry. 
i3he uaid wond*iringly: "Are you 
never afraid, air?" 

"Are ytid, Jane?" 

c Ye*, far you." 

"Not for your own danecr?" 

"I do nol ihmk of that." 

"You are a very loyal subject," 
he remarked 

"Yes. air." 

"Do you thitik that when, we see 
each oUier fftc« to face that de- 
mure tongue of yours will wag more 
Ireely?" he inquired. 

<■.> answered blmply, bul, With 
a touch of uliyneis: "No r Eh", I 
tlunk it will be tied fast" 

"OddshAh! Am 1 so dts-pteajhi^ 
to you. or baa yonr brothor been 
preaching sermons to you on Lhe 
deference due to my ofajesty?" 

"He liad uo need, sir. I think— 
t think your Majesty hardly lmder- 
dcands my feelinRe." 

"Expound tttem, and I promlue I 
will do my endeavor to under- 
stand." 

She healtAled. "My family has 
always served the King, Your 
-y kn owu that my brother 
fought ui Lhr> late wan*. But I never 



Ihoutflil it mljiht come to me. who 
am only a wonrj-n, to flefT* you 
aA now I do." 
"Yet you wuntect to serve me?" 

■Tndy. Jdr. But Uioiujh maid a 
tuivtf all their dreams they do not 
look for them to be fulfilled, t 
think myself dreaming still, for it 
seems strahge add awesome to me 
to be riding thus, behtnd my Kuuj " 

"But I am no dream," a*Ul Uk 

Kiint- 

"I aball icnow It Indeed when I 
«e jrau hice to fuce. air/* 

"And that will tlf yoiu- tongue 
foal?" 
"Yew, Hr." 

"June LoiiC aald the King, "you 
aiialj know me belter b^torc 
come to the «id of our travtrla." 

"Yesv sir." ahft said obediently, 
"but my sister is looking round ot 
us., if you please." 

fu another few minute* Mjp can- 
dlttofl ut tUe road Imprnveel §uf- 
Beifutly to allow nt the party's rid' 
tog once mare abreast. Tlte King 
enjoyed no inure wmvetJiatJon with 
Jane, but brMjame presently the Bub- 
Jeot Of Withy's noUcltotu interest. 
SIM! had been looking curiously at 
Win from time to time, until he, 
aware uf Ikjt fCCUtfcty. bcean to 
fear that ahe had recognised hkn. 
She bad not, however; her Interest 
had been avouse-d nwrely by his 
liagpird Bppeamnce. She ouddettly 
remarked to Janr: "Your man looks 
jlckty. 1 do tnwt be ban not a 
total" 

Jane replied quietly : "He has 
b&en ID of a tertian ague" 

Tbia seemed to satisfy Mm Petre. 
qinT btyond asking the Sing a few 
searrlUug qucsttorta on the nature 
of his ainjff, and prescriblnB n num- 
Iwr of excellent remedies, she paM 
no further heed to him. 

Just as the Btraggiing villkge of 
Brumasfovp came- Into sight the 
King's horse cast a dlioe, a circum- 
stance chat put Lajoels momenutrllj 
out of countenance But the glahc^ 
be i.-Jr'J to exchange with Jane was 
Intercepted by the King, who said 
blandly: "if my miatrcM would be 
pleased to dbunount at this village, 
and take Home rest nnd wfreah- 
menr, 1 will lead the horde to the 
junlLhy, sur." 

"Yes," aald Lassela, a Uttle uncer- 
tainly. 



rSLt, for my pan; 
I auvll be ebid to dlamount fot « 
white." declared WlUiy. "You, uw, 
Juih, 1 11 be bound." 

June assented, but upon the l^up- 
Ing horoc'K lalitnn a Uttlr. behltnl tlw 
Pelnja, the King felt a light, touch 
upon bis arm, and turned his hesd 
A pair of troubled eyes peeped over 
yhoulder at him Jane whb- 
p^red: "X am sore afraid Tlas u 
a vesy fnnatieaJ part of the cotuitry 
Yet If my cousin wcrt* to 15a ta uw 
blacksmtlh in your stead It would 
look oddly." 

"Of course lt wccld," replied the 
King- "There Is not the lP04t need 
for you to be afraid. Your ibUc 
has fitarod me WfJl-nigh oir 
Dounlenance without reeoiji.l 
me. and If ahe kncw3 me not, wbr 
ahmild the blacksmith?" 

Blir could not be quite so cud; 
reasbuxed, but jstnee there wti* a 
ulternativr to hi* goto)* to tht- ■ 
|h« said no more. The village mu) 
atxtn entered, and tlie travellet^ di 
mounted at a neat little Inn nol 
far from the blacksmith'* 

By °uod forluue. the smith »u 
able to shoe tile Vtoriw at once. Hs 
glanced UidlffeTentiy al lh<? King, 
rotruirking as he began to bio*- up 
bin fire: "You'm fitranse to iheal 
parlj;, bain't you?" 

*T come from BUflordahbT, but 
I was bred to London. 1 ' replh 1 Qt( 
stog. 

"Ah* I know you weren't a country- 
man." naid Uie wwith. *Xoad«t 
eh? I warrant tliaV? a rare .luhil 
city." 

Tlic thought of It (yscmed to ab- 
sorb him; he piled the Kln# TiUi 
questions. Jihakhig hh bead tner Uw 
answiTn. but evidently wisluii,: v<rj 
much thai he could .see lh* 'inla 1 
city wllh hi* own eyes He pickBd 
up the red-hot horse-shoe with 1 
pair of tonga, and plunged II ImmIiw 
and .-anoking Into s tub of vnst 
Wliiie be nailed it into place, to* 
King held the bonw's foot Up tar 
hum, asking: "What news (a then? 
1 have been slelt of an MM* the* 
.several weeks, and have heard 
nothing.*' 

"News?" .said the smith. "TrW* 
none LhrU I know of, ain^e tij>. kch>J 
newa of the beating of t hose mi\m 
the Scats,'* 

"Oh. that!" said the King -were 
there nunc of the EnclUih t lies 
that were with Btl StfltP?" 
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MIDDLE-AGE STRAIN 

John Evans was due to retire when... 
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/ i/MTTtsfitvn, mr. fwws. you've »rcn > 
ifivpfft n rrtmtr/c STiwt) utrnjf, *vO 
HCKtS 1H<!TMEKT»lfiG. fOIIVC rftCMgl* 
IICt/EK REMISED THAT El/TV wmtl Sl£fP 
WU CO ON USING W TriTRGf OX HE4KTSC#r$ 
BRTfWINQ KflO OTHER tUtOMIITiC ACTIONS 
«ArVRi>UY, UA/IESS EN&IOY K tcrt*cft> 

ouR/Afc sirtT, hoc mute tireo. mt 

RtW D0W4I, SI T DEPRESSED. 

TVATS NICHT-SfHtVATIO'N . Aiia ikjfc' 

m y rtm-tf.f n> you is ro SRima -jf . ; 

UORLtCKS EVTxr *n)nr tr. j. 



DO VOU GET TIKBt> EflSttt. FEEt WF ST* 
DAID OET DEPRESSED UNO RUN DOWN 



If ciierfty lm"l tepl.i:cid iluilnf slnpp. thwi \tnt 
w.kr Tlrrfl, yf}a frrl nin .tirwn. CWHT, 
dcprrmril. TbtCt te.ll* Niehl Sl.nulon. 
Follow ihff ilofint'. j.lvii'p. Hrittk a nip *il 
'lorlh'kn rvfiy nighl Ijafnre ]M:d. Y. 't'll 
wsif in [hr nii>rnin|j full of vilnlily nnd 
ntii) lur tuur jab. whnimn' h Ix Hcilltti 
h vTiml from L'tt: bin oconomy iiie. If}. 
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love each nlhrr. The uidy-in-bliu-lt .-.n.r. that 
she waa htrrd br 

PRINCE SKGRII): Nanla'i brother, to jirerr.nl thrir 



FAB: 

' n*v. Mruitijne. SrerirJ has taken Nardil away 

tn a pbuir Mandrake return* to AmeHra a'lllt 
Lothar, ami one dar sees a thief ileal a wallet 
from 

ROCKS: line at the richest men in Die United 
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JLHJ-; smith drove 
home aiwiUifi null. "I haven't 
heard Dt that rogue Charles Stem- 
art's being taken," he replied Thej 
do anj aorna of the others mr, but 
not Charles Sl*wnrt." 

"Well, il that togur Were taken 
he drtrrvtu ha n air it; men than nil 
the mt, tor fcringing Its the Scou." 
rciriHTM I lift King cheerfully 

Tl* amith glanced ftpprcrinirly up 
at him- "You apeak like an honr-it 
man," he sftid, 

Mr. Lutwlh. who bJlld ridden up lu 
the forge in lime \a overhear pbd&r. 
I .n.i-l... !;.• Light 11. well at UiU» 
paint to Intervene He catted the 
Amith's attention to hlrnaelf by dt- 
nmndUig tuip(tLji"nLty It the horse 
Were not yet ihod, antl upon brlJiu 
told that the taak was nearly *c- 
earnplishrd, stayed by the door ol 
tho forge, engaging the smith in 
aile convvrtMf. 

Wltrn the King presently moiininn 
and the two men rode oft together 
up the street OharLrs said in a tone 
of mocfc-foniplalnt: "What, the deuce 
did you mean by Interrupting me 
In the middle of my taJk vJiii thai 
worthy fellow? 1 " 

"Worthy!* exclaimed Lassels, hi* 
eye kindling, "A dUnlTccte-d fcmre, 
«r! And you suJd— I heard grant 
Majesty My " 

"I said ! dewrvpd hanBlrw fnT 
bringinB in the Scots and 40 I do, 
by heaven 1" 

"Sir, X wa* afraid eViiry liul-writ 
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Canlinij&q' from Pqge tffl 



T* 



tir would look jnore ctat^ty at you. 
ami dlaouvi-r ycju!" 

L...-..-1 . If you are jtoitig to ais? 
n Willi at trvery lum, wa ihall cer- 
tainly fall out," remarked trie KiCW 
The Uavi'llrra rode on without 
Incident Jar same thirteen miles tn- 
*'arda Stratford. The roitd twins Hi 
a lair «tat(! of repair, tttey were able 
lu jiuiili on m 11 Mnur: trot. Mr. 
Petri- vtas. In tact, beginning to talk 
qulle cheerfully of thttll' being eaally 
able :o reach Long M&rstoti tliut day. 
when, u lew hundred ynrsls abort, at 
the little village or Wootton, a very 
unpleasant thine occurred. Mr. 
Petre was chatting £o Jane. when 
an rail woman, who wua working In 

II field bMldr the road, failed out in 
a warning volet': "Master. tjuisterl 
Don't you we a troop of horse ba- 
fore you?" 

The mere mention of soldier:. *at 
eiiouih (0 moke John Peire Jump 

III nla naddte. He retired ahead, and 
raw to hit. dismay thai the woman 
wait >rmak1r>8 the troth- Hebtl 
■•iiiiUiTt wet* rxt'Lalnlv In poM.t..|5olon 
ot Woottnn A number of red-coats 
eould be Men, and hones. srragglinjt 
ovt*r i.hc road in front of a omall Inn 
the trtiOll hftvMs apparently ImJteri 
then? to water their horses and set 
rcfrwuimeM tot UiEinaelven. 

"1 daresay lliev will not do m any 
hurt." said Withy lu lux wmfort- 
.iti!> w.i'. 

"Not dfi any hurt!" exclaimed 
hor husband. ,l Thcy will have aur 
harne& ai ttoon as they clnp eyes on 



them! We moat turn buck and jo 
tnio Stratford by another way! I 
would nol Tor the world expose you 
and Jane to their nule manner*! Wa 
ino.it lurn tmmoilately! Jane r you 
hear me7 Jackaon^ aUsp thia in- 
slant!" 

The King obediently reined In, 
but wliiaiicreU over hi* shoulder ; 
"ill hltu not go back! ft were 
lALal to be seen making ofll" 

"But. pit, what aliall we do?" 



tear," 



.IDE 

Lhuufcri we had nothing 
he replied undflr his breath. 

IhT i'j-il,} If J l.l.llJ »Lv'j 1 hui ui.-. 

plat, wtifi the best, but Ihr rbUc he 
iniLsL run of lieln? rocognUod frighE- 
encd Her. a«r voice shook as she 
LUowf.'fi-'d John PuLiv. "Do not let 
lib turn buck. 1 beg your Withy and 
I arc noi. &irald.'' 

"You know nothing about it." hu 
.uJd Impnticntty. "I hftVc already 
iatfn»d at Uu luuidb of theae Par- 
littinpiiLai'tan toguttn, and T'll takQ 
seield curv I run not Upon them 
again I" 

Shi- looted imploringly at Laaoela. 
who. realifiiiig that slw must be act- 
iLig> undr r th/j KuigV, rdera, kn- 
mndiately *atd; "Corabtflr, sir" how 
hiifiplciouji M'c miMt make the knav« 
If we turn and ride off I Then 111- 

ih'rc : M 1 ml,j.:'. Itr V-'rJ In fi : l.-fi U 1: 

wr 



"You may do no you plei.se," ra- 
pllod Petre. "Fw my part, UiJthtng 
wuuld induct* nw to go on, I fihall 
take Withy into Stratford by the 
other road, and u" you had e piifciofa 
of Kmc, Jane, you will fjo with ual" 

"I have ptldc. M ilN aaid. Matty, 
but with auITiclMd reproof ij 1 teOX 
vni.-e to bring a fliiEh into hbi clieelu. 

"I wish yuu Joy of UI You tire 
an ignorant girl, and to I lell you? 
Nuw, are you commit, tor 1 warn 
you, 1 will not utay to dispute with 
you longer. - 

"1 thin ride on." the answered 
"Harry will go with me. even it I 
cannot pi'A.'Hil upon you to do cv0. n 

TTi- mutlered somethintj about 
headftUnng women, and wheeled lib 
horsr akwut, f§UQrinp hhr wife's 
mild expostulation. Juno made na 
turLher »tt«mpL to persuade iihn 
to change hlct mind, but aid: 
"Please to go on. Jackson/' 

The big hor 4ft moved forward 1 . 
LasselH. Ihrgerlng. only to wnti-li 
John Petre rkle of! an ta*t a* he 
wa. 1 , able, trotted up abreast of the 
King, He said anxiously: "Will 
yoa'takc my plffk-Ju. Mir? I( you 
ahould be ktitm-n " 

"I /hall not make bud wor*e by 
eii(fapin^i in a ahooth.g mHt^ii." re- 
plied the King "And do not you 

eH&crj" 

A brcatlilesr} voice spoke behind 
his iOi/iulder -We mufit My to 
Gd£(V*rse toacther, Harry. Say some, 
thing to me 1 ctmncit tlilnk of any- 
thing, but I wHJ aru^ver yon," 



HEY were al- 
ready almost wiLltlu eandint of th< 
soldiers gathered in front ot the 
ale-house, l-ftasels loctk his fiouaiit 
al her word ao Instantly, and wiii. 
8UCli an air of light -hear ted un- 
rom-tTti, lUai RlM- fait VJBft -.<■■ 
coutstriction in her throat relax and 
WS*_ nbt* to reflrwnd with, a talr 
ojHnuri|>Uon Df •><-■■■ 

Tlielr party hafl naturally ui • 
tracted tlie soldiers' afKhtlun. Thi 
were aware of being «ruUiil«»d U 
they drew towards t he LoungniK 
group, but It wo* Jan«> beauty liiut 
held the soldier*" eyes. Tliu tltwp- 
ItotAW taking up the whale wkltii 
of" 'i. str^'t. the rxovellew w«TS 
forced to hall. A lat fellow with 
a tardcard of ale in one hand, and a 
hunk ol bread and meat in bhfl 
other, ogled Jan*, and anoihflr 
fulled ■ Aonwwhut ribald RtVeixag 
to her. LaAseLs piuhod forward 
anying BhBrpty: "Marte way, li you 
please P" 

-There's a lusty young pamenrxk 
for you!" remarked oimt of the men. 
-Wow, who would ha' thought t., 
meet such a rare, pretty lass In 
thei*e niiftcrnbU' parts?" 

June Wuilird fuinliy, but said In 
her quiet, way "Please to let ui 
pass, good felloWl" 

Sfiveral of the trooper* had atrohed 
up to her: one of them -said with 
cJiun&y Eallnntry: "You don't oocd 
to be In such htwilc. Where might 
you be ofl to. iiUstresi? ' 

To be conl i nued 




thi: nti i s i s of 

SIX "STARVING" WOMEN 

nil their ttamxing cimquest of \t.K\ I S PAIN antl ILL II! Vl/l II 



Here arc the true stories uf six fttmlly nomen. 
oner nervy, depressed and unhappy, but now 
siltine. "mi lop of the ivorld," full of health, with 
life wurlli living ngain. Beau tJtcsc histories 
earefuJIy, as they arc tuld by the women them- 



selves. Then remember that the amazine; ehanet' 
In their lives was made by HIDOMAK. 
BUtOMAK II was which changed them from 
tired, weary run-duwTi peopie to III. happy, well 
personalities. 



SCIENTIFIC CONTROL 




,h i 1 ..i ■ it, i - 
iitYHtifJl LatfiralciriM — Ann 
tf tkt mmi Np-tc-d*i ''. 

Ujfir.ntf l i'.f In 
Lhr HtfUlhriH Mr miirtltr rr. 
lit wlti i h la ultj^lndl » 
ruth (tiuUDH lliirtw l»t 

^telHilril. nnil Irr lhr 

fOFilrr>l Otiallltrd. rtirm- 
i.t- Wbrt W*lt tl "«nnr} in 
III" ii. ■ : mittfririi ariid 
■ rilellvh l.abnm. 
li»n*- In tic m*rii. 



|jir B r Brittle 
all C'hrxnlata I 
Storeo. 



i New Zealand 

3/GI 



Read UieSp' AmiLzlnx J p « r-onul Itrpnrls. 
I'HOOF O* BII)0M\K J K tiOOCrNRSSl 

mding 'Nmcriit SiiiWiittan." 

\«. I WAM NEltYDlTS 
WRECK AFTER OPERATION 

"1 had u m.ijrir oprratmn three yrar* 
ago And for seven mouths before Ibis 
I scarcely lell niy bed and aay nerve?. 
WOre in a ulinehltiff ntnte, I started 
BldosuuV, vhirb toon put me righi 
aguin." tfielli Mrs. II. Bricht. "Yarawa," 
lieimian. KBM tt/Vta, 

RFO. '* SPEIfT POUNB3 ON 
MEDU'INKS — ONLY 
ItlOOMAK CAVE RELIEF 

"I hiAil a vrr.v bad m tvoils breitkAnm 
indred. I was ill a privale lin>pital fnr 
Ihrrr uiult'.llit. 

"On arriving linmr from lhr llOApitul I 
had ,i very hud [i.tiu t>n itir lap af my 
in .til And I wait vrrv drpresM'd. I wis 
u nulsaiire to thr> wlnrlr family, mi my 
htirtiutnd hidiiccd me to try BldamBlc. Jl 
tritA lhr lii-sl lunii- that i;uie (he brain 
rrlief. 

"I nm fiTS nncl have Iwen aid r in run a 
■ i liiml i, tn. ii i . it l hi* lusl ihrei- yearx 
'Tli.iiik> to r.. i •■■in.: i " fi Nan 

Leitrh. 48 Victur St., t'liatswuod. N.8/W. 
8/8/ '39, 



1^0. it R-KGAINSD HEALTH 

"I wi* iif*-ii1lTf undrr a doctor fnr niy 
nervdim •cy&lem. I lust my appetite anil 
al40 lost utir slune In welffht. I hmd no 
Btttlfj wlmtrvrr. mid used to He 
itrounil .ill d.iv And n very np .. ( n) v n 

ever anyhodt wuutd tpeak lu nr. 
j Siihc 1 nljirted faking Kldomak I am 
m> aid Mlf Hjraiii I can aaw du uiy 



hosscwarb without ..m rfTart Krhiitever. 
I aJiio have nn appetite much better 
tluin [ rver hail. I am ahn jruinlilg mv 
llM3 weight, lu fm l I led a different 
wiimaii itlhicrther," liSgd.t Mr*. Fnid 
Tare v, 28 M.ilEurrl St., Newt^l^«-n, 
NS.»V. VI/'38. 



NO- -I ^0 W BLE EP S 
BETTER— FREE FROM 
I'AiN 

'Three yearn njrn I i>tJtvted lo E«t pains 
in niv legs, then a dnll &vbr which wa* 
an rur^Uni that life #ai u mUery, 
"I purL'liA>ted our Imllli' tit Hidnni.tli muI 
befurr ft hull abed the achrt and 
pains were jronr. I will aiwuvft keep a 
IwLtlr ut B^loriKlk luiliih.' lSr.il.) Mrs. 
I-:. A, Ebill. Mllman. Nth, Q'ld. tZ/'WZO. 



LVO. ,» NERVES WEBB ON 
RDfiE— NOW NORMAL 

'Until a few weeks I was lnmsc- 
keeping fur 10 penple — ritihu all the 
work in u lb-roomed hau«r. without nn- 
help— and hniinc .1 rhlldrrn of m> own 
to ^are for. My nerves broanie all 
•eilay.' I wnuhl wake up ev-ery mnmiTig 
"'Hli a hndarhe. T cimi T^idmnak atid 
felt better alter the very flrhl dtme. 
nerves are n«w bar-k In nnrniul. I pal 
and vlrr-p belter thun 1 have dum- for 

yeara." i^iffd.i Mrs. D .. HiKceMor SL. 

Leb-bhaidl. 21/1/ '3R. 

NO- G NOW FEELS LIKE A 
DIFFERENT WOMAN 

"After an operation niy nerves Were In 
sarh a shocking htale that I rrlrd 
hiltrrly for n-r. reasun at all, and I rauM 
not sneak to Lhi- family a.% I wa* so 
irritable. I rnuld not tleep. and lay 



nwalte all iiljtbt: t was nearly franlk' 
unlll one day I llii.urcM I would j$n 
Ihdaniak ,i trial, ami it lommetiri'd 
biiildinii up mv run rtmvn bod v. I nam 
eat weih sleep ht.I1 and frel a different 
woman in every way.- fiijfd-, Mb* 
JVtaitie Carroll, 315 Ed^ware Rd.. Mai - 
riekvHle. 

HOW 8IDOMAK ACTS 

nri>*),MAK provide^ all Ike nerr.si.iri 
fund minerals lu an easily aBnimllabV, 
pleasuni HqutJ form. Il LnurtfOMtf the, 
number uf red rnrpim-lc.c in tTm bluitd- 
slream. . Km \l* the blood wlih rent.il- 
isine aWy«a ami feedw starved, llred 
nerve* wilk the preclaus mineral foncN 
they nprd for real rejuvenation, 

MONEY BACK Guarantee! 

So many nrrvr -^nfferery pavt abtabwd 
immrdiati- relief with BIT10>IAK that 
if y*»n do nol lienelll i rom the Ural 
buttle wr trill lefund yoor money within 
li day/4 nf purrhiikr un return of til? 
nearly empty tilixm \K bOttb to tin 
Ouugln* UiHtf <."«. Thus we cuaraulrr 
y»u pn^iUve relief or you pay notlunir 




For COUGHS, COLDS & FLU 
A fast -working, triple-actins 
cunipiiund that given genuine 
relief In 24 hours — or Tnntiej 
harh. Double slue. Bint. Famih 
bottle. 3/6. bollle. 2 ■■■ 

At all t'hemlMs and Slur. ^ 



I OK M UM S. IMIAIX and thai "1»E IMII SM Ir I I I I " 

BIDOMAK 

■ J /te ronie of the Century" 

tt64mrt *tt tfir Oocifi** .r<.™p*ny. IpM 1 . •M'lajdr. Mvllitfurac, Dnitfitr. »uj PrilU. Sotc Wflof/infr rlurnlr for rantnunia L PcUlanFur A 4un et» Hi t. ahi „<.„ 

JlV« Ji*W Zealand UlH* Kmiltri. Q-T»4-ritum4«l l.aUttni I Th*Fna«u Qu»r. IVcUinfton, N.JS. "-nmiin 
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Your place in the Sun 

And how to tan safely in any 
shade from toast to mahogany. ... Or how not to tan arid still 
have a good time. ... Or what to do if your skin shows a violent 
dislike to sun exposure and reddens or freckles. 



CTK -TAN has certainly 
j introduced some 
"*m — * probl ems in to me 
good -looks picture. 

Dermatologists arr frankly oon- 
certiw) about the passible after- 
effects of ID-regulated sun «x- 
poaiire. They paint out that Dot 
only Lb eaoftsblve nun very drying 
and Aaeinjf W the idem, but char 
It may. brinK an sertoua skin eon- 
dlt3nri5 later in life. 

The £tm. it seems, may be one 
wninan h a meat and another woman's 
poUtfin. Every jiin has a purely 
prrftmial relation Lo tlie sun and It's 



ABOVE: To coax her %kin to turn 
n warm put den thade. Janr Wuman. 
V/ornw Bra*,, uies ti gmnJ sun tan oil 
and rubs it Wttt intn W legs, and arrm. 

RIGHT: No matter fhsa) uin-rrutting 

. t .\tlT I .ft/pit \:.ir> r>!iVJ OV If Will fKtd 

protection before sun -baking. Us* 
warns far cUansing at shoitin here, and 
a protttftve powder bau belatt t)r>tn>t 
out. 




the wise woman who learns quickly 
how much sJw can Lake of 1L and 
when lo leave it alone. 

If yriu haw not yet worked out 
your special sun-tan farmuin do 
remember LhJs. CJldcr .stirus, $enfii- 
tive Afclns and dry skins can take 
much less sua without HI effect than 
can younger skins, coarse akin* or 
naturally oily ones. 

People who normally live outdoor 
lives with skins eapomrd inun - or lc&& 
to light and air can usually stand 
more sun than city dwellers on 
vocation who srjddVnij' expose their 
defenceless anatomies to nnn rrni- 
iomcd sunlight. 

Sun exposure taken at midday in 
the mMiile of the aummer or taken 
*t the beach or near the equator 
uv apt to be particularly damaging 

Suti c-spofiure most be timed! 
carefully, atartiiui. say with a fire* 
minute period which may be in- 



creased gradually as the skin work* 
up iLs defences 

Oils will help protect the 
from burning and permit even tan- 
ning, but sun enpoflnre, eren with 
alia, mult be timed and the oils- 
must be reapplied oa often as the 
skin tE eiposrd. 

Powder base* with good covering 
power, under deep-toned powders, 
will help protect; the skin from both 
burning and Canning provided you 
do not ptwh their good nature too 
lor. 

People who in *plte or all fjenalblr 
precautions xtflJ burn painfully and 
persistently every time they try sun- 
ning, should wear more clothes or 
htre a Itirfcey to hold a »n-umbrtIIs 
okt them. There Isn't any olhei 
way out. 

And u lor the frecklent — if the 
freckles are really unbecoming - 
more lackey b .ibould tar eiunuied 
Tanning without fmiklint* In for 
ttirm an Impossible aim olid a 
freckle Rained ever so casual I v \y a 
freckle pretty permanently tn place, 
where It may n- mn in riirough the 
long winter evenings 



TWO SUSWORSJUPPfHS en/ayint? the tint eir the tam/W i lun on the bench — but only lot ftiWr 
JHfHhtfl to begin With, tu tufCritdul tun-tanning depend* art tftadwillu expaujjy the iftm to dutc* oi tun 
thine until it ujivhs up wfiuitnl dtftner to utmd low period* of winbaking. 




'Damp-Self > 

with 



our hair 
I Vlinol 

r' works on bail of any texture . . . On any 
wave, natural or permanent . . . and lakes but tour 
minutes I It's the marvellous new way lo "damp-sef" your 
hair in deep. tirm. sparkling waves or curls — and save 
many shillings, and many hours ol time. 
And Vtn so easy! All you need is brush, comb, and an 
ounce o{ VELMOL. (A botllo is only 2 - at any chemist, 
store, oi hairdresser. } 

"Damp-selling" keeps hair iaslidiously Iresh . . . keeps 
waves so firm and neat . . . yel never "still" or "greasy." 
Hatch jtngrr-um r far ilayi, MnAn 'perm.' tatl a lot longer. 
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Second Page . , , The Homemaket 

Tomatoes 

ran be groim In the 

Home Garden 

Plants set out now 
in good, rich soil with plenty of 
water and liquid manure at the 
right time will provide the family 
wirh plenty of juicy tomatoes early 
next year 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 
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1/ Jo matter what you 
If I call the tomato, a 
* / fruit or u vegetable, it 
will not aJter the fart 

that tomatoes are pood tor 

you. 

So what nbont a dozen plant* on 
the sunny aidr of the garden this 
summer, or If you have room for a 
couple of doses, get boxy, u Lhe 
fleajson Is advancing. 

So mr times novlct> gardener* find 
tomatoes a tricky crop to produce. 

Spoiled wilt fuiflrture wilt, looper 
and other cattrpMlnra. cutworms, 
aphis, tomato beetles, black jpot. 
mosaic disease, tDmato stem borers, 
miles, mildew. Irish blight, thrip*. 
vegetable weevils, tomato flics 
Rutherglen bug* white flies. lassltifl 
and aeptoria leaf *pot aU take toll 
nf the crop 

Thi* , ■ inds u vary formidable 
army of pilots and diseases, and 
Uilsh( (Ktesibly frlghUn the beRin- 
ner I mm trying tn pnrw them, but 
With ordinary cart they can. In our 
mild climate, be produced very 
cheaply, easily, and quickly. 

I 11 1 ways spray my plants with 



HlM sulphur as a 
preventive avainiil 
mites. septoria. 
Irish Might and 
mildew. 

This done I go 
im rt-f ully over the 
plants and re- 
nmvp any leave* 
that bear the 
-dlii litest & e m- 
blance of. .:. e 

I do 1 iilv after 
■>i rayi og because 
there is less dan- 
ger of my fingers 
coi i v |i. xpores of 
disease from 
plant to plant u 

1 hundle them, as the lime .lulphur 
I* more or less a disinfectant 

My tomato bed:, are always well 
damped before setting out thr plants, 
and thr soil i* always in a receptive 
condition as u result nf building up 
temUty by muting in ample poultry 
manure, or a mixture* of blood and 
bone, sulphate of potash and n very 
little sulphak' of ammonia. 

When the plants are set out in 
tfcie dibbled boles I firm each one 




Tn with a blunt aLlck. and then pour 
d little water round the sfrins. 

Each plant, is covered over with 
a perforated tin or flowerpot until 
It has recovered from ihr shock of 
being shifted and handled. 

Tomato planU are nappy, succu- 
lent lMhg£. and very much inclined 
to wither, will and die without giv- 
ing sane and .iiwllfinblp i-uiim* 

Worrying over them won L makr 
things better, therefore it is always 



FINICKY. FUSSY, OUT-OF SORTS 



Really she's such a fine little youngster. Usually 
lull of fun and life, no trouble at school, and keen on 
game*, 

But lately .she's been getting fuv*y and nunniv ha^ 
in be coaxed with her fond — and luirnEiimev — slapped. 
Don't blame her. It\ nut her fault. She's probably a 
victim of unsuspected Faulty elimination. 

Correct Lhal condition with a short course of genuine 
Laxtttcs and you'll find she will won be her own 
bright self again. 

EVERY CHILD NEEDS 
THIS AID OCCASIONAttY 

I ncomplcte bowel action i- one of the mc : mwr.nu: o( 
childhood cnmplaint*, because it ic olren undetected. K< tin 
[jirilt 1* not iUvjv» enough, for unless the hmteli function 
thoroughly a* Nature intended. J^ttKcrntii I oo< I -u .iote i« Icrl 
in the iv^trm In ptustm llic hluml-circLkm jnd l-vrinu dl-hcalth 
[it u- wake. 

|[ vour v: In LI li. litii % ;L.\, mi»>«lv, i>i*<-H, disn'e Jflnv. Give her 
.n once a courvc ot Lnxetrt^ <icnuine tj^ritei contain the 
one mild medicjmeul it hich ^timnlnlc* rK-rlrct, n.itur^l hrnvcl 
action. And nhildrcn Ium- i lie chucolaie lluvour. 
|-nr rn^nv VrA» l awnn hae hern the ^laiidwrd tagntfarc in 
homo Eh.roucH.otJt AuRiralla. Try a tin your»cll anil ynu'll 
discover why. 




lie nam mended 
und iftJd b> all 
the milts afid 
store j. Stun 
datit tin . . L U 
Ttml ii^e . . (td. 




LAXETTES 



best to take thtr pre- 

ttUfifcU, unlttfA tlse wimther 

is very dull aiid showory. to rover 

them over lor a. few duv-i. until Uiev 

can Mtand up wltlioul crutches. 

I :it a. i v.-: aiina plenty ol room 
belwertii lhe plants, (or lomaioes, if 
firown on the old gooseberry bush 
v^.f-tn. |a1 very [loppy und take up 
a lot of spaee 

They can be grown iti two ways, 
jfuusrlirrTy buMh wtjle. wldeh t^ their 
iiiil urn | habit, and by racji:ns nf *IeiD1 
pmninjt and stahrnf, 

Klttht«en incJiw apart and nit. 
.ipurt in the row* is rrcotninerided 
for the tfrwscbvrry bush 'system, lor 
you must keep down weeds, you 
must cultivate, you must Ftlve thmn 
liquid manure, spray the plants 
jiitk hhr fruit, and that Airmum of 
Apace provide?) you with the nece*- 
sary room, 

n vou decide la stem prune and 
;:iab>: the plants, eighteen inches 
,ipnrt and 2ft, between the rows fc 
suCicient 

You Qm aet the stakes in 
i>o&itlon ThtfHl shuuld be at least 
firt tall and hammered we] I In to 
the soil. 

Tlim aet the plant* In position, 
.Hid alwnys let the flrlst hunch of 
ttovers That appear remain on the 
plants, a* thry will provide you with 
your earliest fruit. 

The -ode uhoots that form Mtoiud 
ne care In H> removed with a pair 
ol secateurs, or if you like green 
fingers, pinch them out between 
■hp forefinger and thumb. 

Tied to stakes 

{ jfffLY the side shoou should be 
removnd. The top ahoi>i, which 
will be the main elem. ahuuld b»' 
teUgnjusly left alone. 

Frnm time t» uitk, us lhe tumato 
plant climbs up (he »takr» the main 
-inn shoolri he lird in (he ttake for 

Bhaler twine In the bKst; mA(erlal 
;□ iifir*. ag it Ls strongest und last* 
toneer than raffia or string. 

Loitt year I lei two sterna run up 
from the hose on wver»l planU. and 
lound tiiat by ihls method the fruit 
hat fiet hnd frreater leal cower and 
•her* wan lea* aim amltl 

The crops were heavier and the 
work more difficult, but the? low 
SUStahad was lighter, and I found 
that the system paid in the lorat 
run. 

I do not subAcrlne to thr constant 
JeaT pruning thai, many gardetJinir 
writer* suggest when stem pnmlng- 
AHkwUK'n 1 know ihis metliod forres 
the fruit development along. It 
permits too much rtunlight on the 
fruit, and during January-Febm- 
orj M:nldln« Is too preViilent 

LMif-cau-rei and prubr. (Iieil oore 
Into fruit can be killed only by 
ineuia of arocnate of lead apray 

Sap sucking Insects like vegetable 



wec^VD*. the green, .thleld-4hai> : 
tomato and bean bus. mihldftfi anil 
thripa will i»ot die as a restdt i 
•ipraying with arsenate of lead. 

Aphides succumb to Apraying ^ 
nicotine siulphaU-. and some thripA 
will die. but not all of them 

The weevils and but£i cannoi 
killed by either method. You haw 
to get a shallow tin of water, with 
some kerosene floating on top, ud 
shake the pesiA into ttua from the 
plants. Thai i& all thai you can do 
with them, other than pinching lhe 
life out of them betwren your hr. 
genv 

Cutworms, dirty dark green kfttbl 
that hide in the jfoH and come D 
to feed at night, can only be killi>i 
by mixlug some Paries green. Ufc. 
bran 241b. aattt Hajw . and watrr 1 
Kail oris. 

You mix thl* thoroughly wnd tin D 
scatter II tquiwI the planie ariai-Jo 

Worst pest of of! 

AND htt me tell you thai I 
■ tomato mitv. which you caniiot 
see with the naked eye, h- the iforal 
pe^l of alt 

Juat wlwn your plants an 
and health y . and cajrymg D Wf 
tropa, they stop etill. the TTUii 
rough. Live stem* turn a dlri ■■- 
late brown, and then the foltur 
wilia and riles, and the plant turr* 
up ita toes. 

As s precautionary measure tun 
year, iet me suggeat that you trap 
a kochJ magnifying ijiass ahd examitx 
a leaf or two of every planl Irian 
Won ember cmwards, al least nnt 
twice a week . 

If you see liny velldw, slgg-lO in- 
moviiir ahimi on the onder* 
side nf the leaves v»ur planU ';.»* r 
got thr mite 

A thorough spraytnn; with lirm 
phiir. paylnji atirfmuon to the unilrr 
side of the leaves. o-houTd be api*^ 
nt oiiee 

This must bp repeated every ■"".ii 
or five days until you are sur-- ""' 
pesLs hnvp been killed. 

Lime sulphur or bordeaux mil- 
ture-— you can use either— will |WC 
prevrti t mildew . I rlsh blight I r 
toria Leaf snot, and other Junca* 
diAe«*e*t, but they will not kill arif 
other peat titan lhe mite 

There is no cure for spotted aafl 
or funarium wilt. The acdy curr » 
Lo pull them up and burn (hem 
before the rtLsfu.-^ Apr? rid ' 
plants. 

The same advice applies to bleu* 
*i»t Once the fruit develop* 
black apo^ an the end opposite thr 
htem pull the plant* out. or It 
spread. 
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VITA BRITS 

will help you make scores 
of delicious dishes / aj£J**M/T 




TRY THIS FOR LUNCH 



Vita-Brit t 

Grilled Cheese 



ViU'Briln — tire* Ibm-su? — i Dm*rrlf»piitm* Milk— J «, 
■tiiter — Siili — i'ay ennr — Mustard. Split the Vila-lirM^ 
iiruUKb Ihr ewnlrr with si mi* -i-dgrd knilY ttr a i> knife 
in hotlinK " ■>'■ '■ a "d lon^t. Melt Ihf buMer und jidd 

rilrd rhrrM\ milk «nd fljiVBm rf. Sprnd Vilft-Hrit* »<l h 
iirrr and ilirn the rhrr»r mixture. Hucr imJ»r a hoi urith-r 
•id rmt\ *l»*l> until uuJdtii hrn» a. 



OR A DINNER SWEET 
Vita - Brit 
Fruit Betty 



vpplr?. -t.ramblt.il VitarBcits — Sttjc»r — Hulivr — < iiMBtuAw. 
■ para f mil and rul up l r ut in pudding rh-h alternatr l*y*r* 
' I j ii 1 1 j mi cnirobW Vitu- licit*. Sprinkle *Ujr*r and rhmamnn 
ihr Truil »nd dut with duller. Arid m little water and 
noil in a tnadrrfttr o»«*ii until the fruit Ip lender. Serve with 
« rrt turner or cu* turd. 



AND FOR BREAKFAST— 
Vita-Brits 
are ready to serve 



iu^l u thr> fimtr from ihf pnrki'l -unloVn »hnl» «hiML, 
ion«l«l «ml prr***i talo rri.p ■'bi;.ruil« of piaitm-M. 
VH.-Kfit. «<• oVIifion*. Try tlwi". wilh tin! or rolil milk 
. . .Hh i.lr.rd or rrwh In* . . ■ »!"> """f »' 

Utwy . . , *itl» rrriM «jr jam . . . wild koMmi »>mp or iMiik 

• rrap or |i»t »n»»l«l and lmlt»r«l. 
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Seen At Worlds Fair 

|\|eW trends in home furnish- 
ing and decoration noticed in exhibits of home interiors 
at the recent San Francisco World Fair. Pictures and 
story by air mail from our representative in New York. 







m 
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m\my 






ENGLISH ROOM in which ilrewditpr- table and cabinet are of mirror gUm with 
decorated front panel* in car ltd glasv BrdLauIr* are of planter wllb pJalcgiatt t 
lufn and bedspread \s woven rlasn 1th in airbrush drcjfin in pair fawns and 



LIVING -ROOM with aJnoath bmT waUk and hrtck-red rulibrrlte Ihwr 
i-overinr, dr-J*jird for cumftirt and enoiUMS < n nceatfwl lighting gives 
a ntellaw flow; f ami tare is upholstered in rawhide. Onl> wall nrtLuncnl 
k a panel of an ax. skull. whh> two wait tight* Atr ot glm&a moulded 10 
rmilair borm*. 




Set 



.v ***** <pv 



ad* w - 





To make ccrybody't mouth warer. hh tot* 
of Mac Robnrfi&rt"* "Freddo" Chocolate 
Frmp ««ry wet* end. Every Friday nighr 
taka home two rwgluli — 0«w far cooking, 
Dud one far the kidflWn. They're w happen 
lor v night and wmncrt far dciickuuinci* — 
and what o M ol chocolate you get lor you/ 

JHnny' inch dcN(K»H chocolate, the 

lamoui tmooth kind flint only Moc Robert 
ion'» can moke. 1 1 daikiotn "f rcJdu' 
flrjTOuri! 




REDDO 

cY vocouTt FROGS 




By air mail 
from our 
special 
representative 
rn 

New Yarit 



OST evident from the 
home exhibits at the 
World Fair at San 
Francisco Is the sim- 
plicity in both the architec- 
ture and home decoration of 
to-day. Entire effects are 
pleasing and restful, although 
fantastic accents are not lack- 
ing where necessary. 

There Is evident, too. a luxury or 
spore. Even the nrnall rooms of the 
modem tint ma; be made to neem 
larger by .-mouth wail uittj ceflliig 
finishes, ■.!".- judicious \mc of Mirror 
g jaflw and the Avoidant* at over- 
crowding. 

Bizarre color 

T AflGE. heavy design*: *re out ol 
■* plane, though a Mngle apreadliig 
arabesque of ainrrr cola* swirling 
award* the celling may be Uficd to 
lead thft eye up and creakr an illu- 
iton of bright 

There U no lunger roam for many 
vases nr other ornament*. A single 
large bowl with one fiowering 
branch placed on the floor may con- 
stitute the entire decoration " ; « 
room, ProIuflioD 1a avoided; in the 
exhibition a distinctly j&pawse 
effect waa often obtained by the 
■ -xquiMLi- beuuLy of a single spray. 

Interesting, Loo. were uui-urun. 
examples of hand-tufted rugs, many 
plain ami light In color, others show- 
ing futuristic pat time in luetr 
tKinler&. 

Green, cream, and beige were the 
predominating colorn, with green 
holding pride of place The most 
popular of these was a pecuiiar deep 
shade of lime- green, verxing on deep 
m tig- Lard Thin la quite an tnumsr 
color, but. Grange to say. Is reoilj 
rentlul 

Color oombinutkiru In blinds, cur- 
tain* and upholatery were built 
round thuj keynote, thr new green 
blending with almost any ahade; but 
fumiturc covered in scarlet or navy 
and Lhr more startling tonal con- 
■r i.-.i.: wu uatinlly «t agatoat pair 
walls 




SWEDISH Bill* -SITTING -ROOM. UalK «m»oth M e«e«belb. -iU» 
Utile deeoratlon eieept an oecavjoaal mirrur or panel and pleat? W 
window vpoee. Nutlee thr triple • beaded standard tamp, the tuft* *vf 
on the paliBbed Nner. wrttjog AcA attached In wall and: hooded mmogt- 
meat for nis or eleelrtr Hre_ 




OIqut a^nibtr: Dnlah far cemrnt patfti and 
flr.::rt aad warn Itnn* \1 dunblr colnun »nrl 
Cl«*r Vnrntih. Sole tvnrywber* 

Mnnulartured by: 
LEWIS BRBOKR & SONS (AITST » PTY UMTTKD 
SHERWtN-WlLUAMS CO. fAVST.) PTY. LTD 
ROGERS PAINT & VARNISH COMPAtfY 
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liiiiHod tomtforls for ihv soldiers 

Make this knitted cap It is 
specially designed for cold-weather wear for the soldier. 
You'll find it quite easy and quick to knit from the 
instructions given here. 

/I MONO the viirtous 
jLJ. knitted comforts 
« r V appreciated by sol- 
diers arc knitted caps for cold- 
weather wear. Here''; one that 
U quick. Rnd simple lo make 
and uses only 4oz. bark grey 
wool. 



KNTt'TEIl SOLDIER'S CAP. 

Material!. -Palon'i "Zinnia" kiilt.- 
tJLis wool or Pawn's "Totem" knit- 
ting; wool. 

"ainnla." dark (rrey (shade 131). 

4'j.:. « 
"Beehive" knitting needles. 1 pair 

No. 1. 

Lbbreviattonji: K ( kni t pljltn; tog. 
!" ; ;i-llier. 

Tension.— It U ubsolutcly neet'h- 
jiry la work lit. a tension to pro- 
duue 51 stitches to the inch. 

CMi an 60 Atitehrj. 

" 111 Row.— Kill t plnJzi. 

2nd Row.— K 44, turn 

3rd am] Alternate Rows.— Knit 
pi Hill. 

<th How— K 46, turn, 
slh Raw. — K 48, Curu 
nth Row.— K 50. turn. 
Kith How — K 52. lam. 
121b Row. — K M, turn, 
lilh Row— K SO. turn. 
Kith Raw. — K 58. turn. 
I Slli Row.— Knit plain. " 




-Knit 



Why I use 

NewYEET 



to remove hair" 



iV" Ntui 1 w / ee* > f , ndn ;lIJ udivhij Li^I hair 
iu 3 mjuutci vtitbuut trouble, mesa or 
botbor. 

rVW " V<** * JMWM the « ft »nr] 
>rkrty miicwth, without a truce of iiply 
triiUy jtilbiflE like til* nuor innvcs^ 
it Ntw'Vcet' iB it J iiillty. whttfl cream, 
iFwretiy-acoated, olean anil dcli^lLEiuNv 

I Hit tl> I *«!" 

it rV.ru? *Ye*t* uMahrnSfriMt'th — unlike 
(.£■ q juuf w]n,-tj finly m.LSt&s llu* bait 
(trow b*rjk (irtcr H.tid <oarvr 2/6 and 
[double ■* -il} Chemists nod 



BACKACHE, 
LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 

(M limti Kidniyi — How, to G-l 
Hipp; Rrlicf. 

.* (th<]ii<-tti> nn>l pnlns lift llllhUlir vmiu 
•hTtttn tJfin i iim rnnmlilti rihI i>n nullum 
ttimi tinu. Kulurr him l"» wirnlng j'iu Unit 
■Mir hMrsrr* run] rHiUliini ,iui 

TTii ■ 1,1 11** i in> th« ffTMl flUf-ri fir Hit 
W^d Atl dm l»nf lb" H'-'l n t»mlri( 
Dim.^t, iti« id pill.'* ■ j r kUnrj tuhm to b* 
«r*lUMl irf acldfl ma 4 VMVtte- UtmUtir ptfr- 
INii QTrnr.ltl piitl 3 j.latl A Onf tud H B«t 
114 r.r ronrr. Inin 3 priuDi.1 nf mattef, 

Whim (lie ttliln.T iut*t Iifniwnt r.lug^. 



nm jktk rour rhnnltU fcr IHlAS'H 

KACHl KinNZY 1'ILIiB . . . 
fml/ in* vfurH r?**r lij wiirmiw «f 
iHtu ttiiti MalMN &nd iiltirr khiii-iy 
riJ". T1:*t *!•« >ju<fk rrllff tfr| wllk 

fl.nh txii tl*« 16 Hildi of (rider* iubv. 

t* »ir# ynn 4 K WUNfl BA.7.ACUJI 
1 rr i n,i h 



KS'ITTED SOLDIER'S CAP. 
which it r/ui.'ft flfiJ fiT.sty ro makf. 
tnttmciions nrc given on tbii pligt, 

Rflppat Irtrm to " thrite times. 
In the nr-Kt row. K 32. cast off 14 

•.Ulrhi'.-. K 14. 

Work *T rows In plain knltilng on 

EllC lA5t 14 flUtChPB. 

Break cfl tiis wool and leave Udkib 
atitchtw, 

Join In Ihe wool wliwe the other 
iflOTiW were left, and proceed idi 
f oLqwji 



""lit Row.— K IB. (urn. 

'ifiii aud Alter rule Howl.- 

pFain. 

3rd Row.— K lfl, turn, 
5tli Row — K SO, turn 
7th Kow.— K 22, turn 
9th Row.-K turn, 
Illh Row — K ye. turn. 
I3th Row.— K 28, turn 
16th Rnw — K 110, turn, 
[fith, 1 7 til. ft«4 IBlh Raws.— Knit 
plain. 

Ri'j,n?xit Irom to **• once, T.hen 
from the 1st to the ]4r_h rowa oner, 
casting «n 14 stitches at the end of 
the last row, and knlLlinn acrrtss the 
14 *titr"ries wViidi wTt kit. Procfrd 
oi follows: — 

i»t Row. -K >» rum, 

!nd And 3rd Kuw^.— KniL plain. 

Repeat from *" T.Q ** Jour Umr^a 
Cast orT. 

The Nrb.— Oiu*.i tin 28 HUtrhas. 

1$. Row.— Knit plain. 

2nd Row — K 1, k 3 lOJ?^ knit pUOn 
bo fcb4 l^st a Btitchos, K Q i nti , k 1. 

Repent these 3 row.', miUJ 14 
-.Uiftitv. remain. CtL-.t off. 

Woric nnoiluT plw 111 the same 

Tn Make l p the Cap.-WiLh n 
slightly iSh"J]i elollj nod warm iron, 
press Ughtly. Sew up the MBttO 
af the cap. Sew tofrjUrtt 1 1 tl 
two plrreji nf the de-b k lenvthK the 
cn.\[-on hIjjm open. Turn |n.*-:itle 
nut and flew tojEether Uic two Mrn.pht 
Md9«, tlien sew tlic strulaht Hide 1*j 
thr> ton of Uw openiot at the front. 




A f Wi; II V>o/##*#f Svnrf . - 

• If you aren't a first-rale knitter, then try 'your 
hand at making scarves for soldiers. They are 
always in demand when the weather cools. 

HERE are very simple ln- 
Slruttion^ for knitting a 
soldier*.? scarf. 

Mnti nnH; Patons '■Zinnia" knil- 
cing wooi or Raton's "Totem" knit- 
ting wool; "Klnnln" — luawn (Almtlv 
(110131, loo?.: "Beehive" kniUtn^ 
needliMi, 1 pair No, 0. 

MrarmrcmenU; length. 60 iDplWt, 
WiiiLh, 13 inchea. 

Trnvinn: It if BBfiolutely necessary 
to work at a tejultin to produce S 
scttehfis to the Ineh In width. 

Cast, on 60 itittlwiT 

Kit Raw: Knit plain. 

Repeat this row for SO lnrhes (or 
lenpth required i 

Cast off. 

With a allghtly rfnmp clotli and 
warm ^on, pres* tightly. 

The Fringe: Wind the wool over 
a piece of cardboard 4 Inches wide 
and cut liuoi^h one edge. Taking 5 
^trandi lofjether. double them, and, 
LtfhiK a crochet hook, draw a loop 
through the end or the ncarf. Paw 
the end5 through '-ht- loop, and knot 




AVV/lODY, tvtn iht beginner at 
knitsimj, coultl make this liarf'ul 
BL'urr for a wobSfot* Simple 
intfraciiarii ut h-ft. 

firmly. RflpMLt at even die lances 
ftiotiE? the ends uf ttvc scarl. 



Easy -To -Make Mittens 

• Designed for soldiers' wear, these mittens 
are practical and quick and simple to knit. 



Mutrriali: Paton's "Totem" knit- 
ting wool or Psion's "Zinnia" knit- 
ting wool: '■Totem'— grey 'Shiide 
IM3I, -4o7..: "Brehivd" knitting 
needles— 1 =et of four No. 11, wltti 
liotnti at both oiitK 

Tension : It te itbnollltely llimlilllt 
Ui work At a tension to produce 76 
stltRhej to the inrii. 

The Ritht Hind: " Cist an 5(1 
stitches. 16 on Die llrnt needle, and 
20 an finch of the second tmd third. 
Work iO round* in rib of tk 3. p 2). 

Shape ail fol- 
low*: 

lat Round-. P 1, 

increase onre In 
Met i'i I lie nnt 3 
sts , kl.pl knit 
plain to the end 
of Hi" round 
.purled nUtrhea 
ni in: gu.v«t for 
the thumb). 

•Work 3 rnnnd.T 
SOMF. taldim pin In wILhout 
wmld find <hen Raping purling 
, . , the etltchiK whlrh 

kmtttil mtltint vm 

uteltih vlouftly. 




4th Knnnd: P 1. increane onee In 
the next e-tltcb. knit to lost 2 nUtrhcn 
before nent pnrled tjtltcli. Increase 
once In the next rtiteh, k 1, p 1. kidt 
to the end of tile round. * 

Rpptlt from • to • until there are 
ID stJtcheii betwe«i 2 purled ntltchcs. 

In the next round, k J, slip tho 
19 thumb itltob.es; on to b thrond, 
and lEave them: C£u»t on 5 stitches, 
and continue the round Ul plain 
knitting-. 

Prooeed as follows: Work 10 
rounds in plain knitting. Work 1G 
rounds In rid of <k 3, p 3), Cast off 
loosely. 

The Thumb: Kidt tile 19 stitrltes 
wliltlll wfro left on the Ihroad. and 
divide Uiom on two needles: wild 
the third needle knit up S ttltolws 
alans Ihn space between the two 
Hetflle*. 

Wfjrlc 6 rounds in plain knitting. 
Work 6 rmindfi In rib of ik 2, : 31. 
Oast oil IntiKly, 

Wi'l I' lll-ll I I ' r miller, 111 'In MKItle 

manner. 

With a sllkhtly dump cloth antl 
wwrm Iron, press MghlJy. 



mple steps to 




I mem * r*. 

Willi your comb and a fiiw 
drops of Amami VFjvc Set 
ftirnpty follow die full easy 
instructions QMlOfcd with 
every bottle. Flrit ncp i» to 
make those broad deep wave?. 





your heofth- 



ond-beauty 
shampoo 



Setoiiri ;.Lep is to pill. In ' lit' 
little curLs at the back, and 
side. There'll be no tiues- 
tion about the smart 
fashionable result. 



Amami 

WAVE SET 



Far jCyeari. mrnjem nf The wirrUl'i ru - i •TtTBrriwe wvwncn hmVt 
uacJ >imiuni SiiUTDpiKii rafrulnrly. Yuu nhnnU. t>ni. AtJt fm 
/rtiAmJ fcrdny. Ki*. i fot Bruncrtei. tio. s fnt HkvuLn. [( 
imntsk to tlnnln Art urn a I'mduftt plant wrn*: « H*J>t*y Cn-*. 

!J«i5S AMAMI SHAMPOOS 



FRIDAY NIGHT IS AMAMI NIGHT 



The Desire of All Nations 

"T will KhAkc all Nations and the 
dttSln of all Nations shall come." 

Hftgffai 2: 7. 




^1 Series of Talks Spuneortd 
by the REV. ROBERT t\ 
FTREBRACE, MJL^ 
Rcclor of SL Andrews 
ti niinwnpQ, 



I'u-duv ihr iialfnfii- nf Ihe Uurld arr tunn- 
ing at nerrr before for prace, pi - .fii ni v 
ti.iT'PHi! ' ■ i in all. in fttinrl. whii'h null' ■ 
life wcfrih hitai; and willed ^eernn In 
imminent danrrr «f Uisappraring frum 
thr f-arlli. 

Two [hi-iihniHl live Lumlieil jrrars agu a 
prrpbel dr-elared that a thnf- would conw 
when Cud wnuld sli.il^ a-tl natUi.iis, allr* 
H'blL'b tliey ■woiitil see (he fulfllmetit of 
Ihrir derprst riervlre. 

M! Will .i ..i.-, Lhut -iiJcr |H» Oir ajiliaiu 
bare bct-n xliahen as never before, and 
■.nit therr is no fclffn of nn end In the 
turmoil. Ait Ihcit- sulld ^rimiid-i fgr 
IhiTtkinR thai Hie present is but the 
darkest hour hrforr the dawn and thai 
*e .»(<■ nn the verge nf a new age In 
m-iilcli -In wutld will II nil pence In the 
deepest and mo*t ^nfUfyinc sense of the 
u-jrd? 



Hcor rhe Answer to this fascinating question 



a.m. 
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YOU CAN - 
feel IT 
CLEANING! 

Tlnl'fc KniKyiiiril. I'ioul the \i-rr lirr>l 

irutmrnt <»f it-* .ttlmdiitlion m(u thr 

l ill, you art- COtLriiuus Uir iniiR 

ii F rNatvliru-u. 

S^lLiriR mil olwrurr, comm., [i*Mii-imu,1 
ii if liny rrrvkt'e* the dial Kii,h>.'in. 
tmlfUIr* dUuiNn moth Main* and u£p 
l I l ■ tirrh a healthy, idntrrmng white 
Hut Kuthymol do*x marc — it oMi.tdlj 
prr-rnntr. mfunUin and mtuith jhiIIiiI hm 
ami ktllu llii' thudly «4<*,t..l drvjj m>rin- 
in 30 (tpcojidi i untart. 
b.ijiri, mol rfr-ulJil liy£irT.r rfqii i -r 
daily mtuueut — mrry morning and 
*"vctj rvflnrnfl. You will Ive thrilled 
with lot wtt>« of mouth wHI-iwine uini 
]tMik f«rwaril trt ibe uriivt tiiujJu aa you 
I ■ 1 ■ Eoibymnl i: work . 
In your (Belli enjoy (ho uLkftoUoa of 
(iiigrant v'lcurilintnii. 

I" Jfilairtuhit iff .. : n m- *. 

unrf 'l >r. . fverywhere. 
1/3 per lubf. 

Fiithvmol 



HOW TO BEHAVE SERIES 

■ 





> I 1 Ii K I i-wr, f'li.M|.yi.f 



111" I < i± 



I What My Patients 1 
cAsi Me 

a 

f <B y a doctor! 



III Al l II . 




The 

Wonder 
Tabid 



And Stop Limping 



LEO ACHKS Liud pjins »oaa vanish, vvboti k|.u.to u> tiiki-ii. Paieihh 
swollen fvuricowfl' NrtiflS are rry.to.erf to a healthy condition, skin 
IrOttbted clear Lift, t«K wonnih becoaie lJcuji huJ riraltliy and quickly heal, 
prlra ilinupfit'ir.jnrlAiiimaiicinarnlirriMtion ure soothed. jiirii'int.rJsm jimpl)- 
fade* away and the fcdiole mtMn I* hmt'ed and strengthened. Thin in oot 
m.i^ic, aHktwxh Iht rriitf dnwt term magical; it. ia thr ti, iiiir.il rejnlt oi 
revitalised blood .md imprnvDd cir, uiatiart Irrmfgrit about by Klnntrj ; the 
linv nHik tvrmj/rrful hr'aling pn:w. 

Not a Drug, But a Vital Cell-Food! 

Vwi mimullr YVtiar n KUrtrW ThM I «/«T-ni a 0*w hr»Hh fecen, ftt.Jiiulu,Lln# th« 

ifiuiLiniii i* f'.«lly «Ti™r;rr>d nt «w inl»rr»iilM[ I (foiwLli of tmw. fauttSj tf=iiic-CMI« lo re- 
b<nikiftl w'hiclt p»[*|LUyi Jfl itmj J# Fui£U,1^ I llU<r vu*n-utlt artrl cFi^miteJ (JtllLlM, 

kn« lh* KUili] sctr through the Mood Incruuiy vilsJitf *n-J hfuiRluif tktn lull 
Voiit rmpy is tr*» — w» «IT<* r*k»w. SnifKcr | bctivi ly Naitirr-'^ ixwo ponrnni ot PMiini 

Imio |i thr Mi P j*iii1f' r i i ihfl ^rapmt am\ 



j-\OCTOU, what exactly is 
LJ the lierhfd of Ufe called 
middle rtf/t\ ana fiow can one 
best keep fit from then on? 

Th r period oi life called middle 
rt^e hrts altered eot^lderably irotn 
the Victorian <-ra. ■•. :..-u men and 
xomen placld^j accepted middle n^e 
»i S> and th* ajwii nf UIp as ihrce 
I scare ye*rs snd tm. Even imur- 
' *HGv «anp*ui(es— and they arc os- 
cteslvely couUoils— Bi 11 years a* 
Uie fxpeoiuUati or life if you we (&. 

W<* all know frirauto and rrhitlves 
In the tdjthtltti antl runctiish, ment- 
ally cilcrt. if u little deaf and wiec- 
dotoJ sometimes, 

Some people may he *aid to enter 
middle lif? at 4U, but perhaps *e 
mliiht Eiliflw that hetLlthy'Tnintfcd. 
resiutant, and active people are be- 
euanlnfi middle o^e at 45 yean old. 

If really depends nnt m nrttcli on 
jtrnr arteries a* on the reAutancr uf 
ynor mbiil, your H 'tirh'T}our jiaii- 
tcm," and your emotional reuctiom. 

If you ate in thf middle forties 
and would kt>ep young in mind and 
body, ask yoursrtlf If you n.re FrtiU 
Gelf-rt?liant p tokr+tnt, and intureated 
In the world outalde your mn^ 
family rlrcie. 

Con ynu hepome enaiualaatic 
n-bout important: things, and arr> 
you uhl e to wtet opport uiiM J u 
when they happen along? 

rSwiMa&ae, arKhb, and l/orrd 
petqile are «Id in wha( should in- Hie 
prime of lu>_ 

It is dangerDiu oftiT IB to be- 
tume phyjatialljr lafljr. 
If ymi enjtvy tenn| fl or soir. then 
[play tubularly. b«t not prciiapfi for 
so long a Urnc an you pbryrd In the 
| thlrtuv and <;arly forces. Ciurden- 
ing is one oi liic wurtoini,. ■< ib ■.- 
lien ttl any aRp. 

Walking 1* the moat cccmomical 
and. In many Tt&y St tlw bnt exncJae 

Of till. 

If you I(wJ no urjio to cycle— and 
it U ft Aultahltt exercUv for those 



.■Ati Jim* 
ni (fell 



nrniimion, (^f 'fn( taiij ^ Munrf fcruirt I 
Prr;.tjrii in anult. iiiK«c»m inbhili by a 
rjn*»WI |ifocu»-, EiaMB illa^ln i i«r«f t' 
on it>» tMif'lr aihI I'wwltKl <tt*ttlli ioLo 
ihrhinirl Hffini |ht^nhya*To»llr rn:ilt»rIrM 
Ihr tl»Utrtl f>ft*Wf M (MtRlllJC in iht bl'owT 
Kvms mit.ifrt .h.i'ii I Ir-.i tin* w.,niWrui 
inw PhfttiVtlcaJ f*nt«^Vf *1«ich rjin-rkly bmurt 
uw and coitilt»rl «ni1 cr»»ie* within thr 



Pin DUll«]T 'it k. iC* *ln|]lllji|l 

M|Of Ihir Irrmnnrliiui *. !>■■*« 

Hlrt-li-rn icniiiNDC f rl^ 

Lhntiunrfi ol nowtriti |» jic-tn: 

Whtui Users Elasto say 



-RHHtmatHJ hhHt^n ran*/ I Njh ivwt /»if 
uiruu tJirJafurf " 

•■ M* rnibiM ■■ run i>nj%J *taj> M " 



Send /or FREE Boofcfef 

Sini(»( x ^on.i ri.ii r»Aiii« and«ddni« to ElJkSTO, fjo» ISH'E, hi>'in.n-. rar nm r 3+f- k mty 
ot it* intnoniUu,!; £JA«fi> baoicliit, Or tntnr itiU at" * tnpplr Kltalo 'witfi U ..,< ■ i kj 
cIoMtdi Jruit» t.tj.* thandnt » Jar and u< Icr |our»eir nlul * w.«ii1»Miil diDi i-riitx l l**la 
m«tie«. OtKOHtaMt t liemtut*. tri.l u.nn. ir««ry4wf« ltk« 7<d, <jhb months t tiu^ly. 



Sla&tb mil tewe you p&undA f 



Far young n-ives 
and mothers 



TKWBr KING SYSTEM 

Baby's Ba(h-Time 

IJATHTNO k an ImporLml (aetor 
fiiroii^tiatir life for nlnljlUlnlTi* 
UODd hndth. 

Tiie Australian Women'a WpekJr 
MothctrcrftlL 6«rv(cp Burenu hoi 
prepurrti u leaflet on l.he «ubjent ot 
bp tiling twbj". uiij nk~o iliriutlbcs 
Home apedjkl ruedlciitcd t)ulti> that 
Mt WlttWlinll bfucfitjial In curtain 

Akin i ■.'! , II! 

tUAirt* tntcrcstrd m»y obLulii ik 
«it»> nl Uili Iwillct Irw by jmtidmg 
d :■ ■■!"■■- ■ tusrUirr with u sLtunpnd 
idilntwiwl enreloiK in The Austra- 
lia Wamwi'ii Wntltly. Hoi 42l»yv 
G.P.O., Syancj- 

ISndorw your rmwlopr "MotJmr 
crAtl " 



age 

trvm 45 to 75 — choose a tight rand- 
atEr, mllcd — ■ moderu 
maciiljie, light In fruait!. plcfl£ant 
to fide, and tmby la push uphill. 

Tnr IttuiiUt-bue should slope 
downvardf slighrtj. «nd no one irho 
ti mlddlc-»g»r) ahuulil atonp forward 
lit the un^nhily fashion ol youths In 
air =yi:]|ii(t rtarlirs yoa situ on tlin 
rniida Tills pti5ltkm provrnta cur- 
rect brcntiitnn and i;iiL-unnig£s snintJ 
dcrtiruiiFirs. 

Science of cycling 

^ ^OOIl uildir AdjDtatment lu fit 
vonr »••<■• in tllr tut uf Irnclli 
of le^ is *s inganrUnt W somr 
coachlizr, un IH^ wlrncr nf i tttis 
■ n>-i In t !!■ nrt <>i runif signuiti. 

Pour of my friends in the fiftits 
Intend to tula, their tiotidayj neit 
S'«r In the form of a cyclo tour. , 
Two arc learML-tv At Die tiuunent,' 
they Ba for Ethort rtrns of B to 10 ' 
miles a day. Thry don't mind 
WPKtrter. und Ultfy enjoy almplu 
mralji hy thr wayaulr/ 

Whioh brUi«i ua to the aubjeft of 
food. IA'ks food [a necsuatry in 
middle age than In youth, whrn 
phyaloal and mental growth are 
rtill taklnjj place. Meat need only 
he taken Ht one meal every aeeond 
day. 

On cycling eximlltlunj into the 
country a patke; uf brown bread 
and Sutler, with lettuce alhjhtfr 
EHlled. cheeie, a boiled egg. and an 
apple will provide on eirrttetit Hitd 
adequate lunch. Ac oftrrnoon tea- 
tlrae a thielt >II« of frull note, a 
hnndfiil of tiuta, and an uranfe ti'lll 
bo MiiiMem till a tumple evening 
nipiil in a roadnidc Inn. Rnni and 
Uimatoej or Bih and rheeae are 
nourisliHlg and mtiafylng after the 
czerrlse and ftenh air which cyelina 
or wallting provide/. 

Trt. It you are over forty, to 
opiure I or 10 minute* dally for eocer- 
el&ea >>l home 7ou can praetlBe 
some of Uiem In the batli: for ex- 
ample, contracting and rolaslng the 
nbdOmlnn] nuwJw, and hcndlna the 
iegn at the hip and at the knees. 

Special exercises 

^BUOMINAh breillhlng can alio 
be practised t» rjie bath, or lylnc 
on a couch or bed or nil the Door, 
with ttu thlght. bent and tile legs 
presaed downward! In a rlRhi nnr;]^ 
it the knee. Lay tho hands lightly on 
the nhdomen Take a deep brvalh 
with the mouth shut, to that the 
Hbdoinlnul null rUca currying trie 
liiitidn upwards. Now cxTilrv. drawing 
In the mitsttles away from the hands 
UntQ I he abdomen Is flat The 
breath should be expired ihroiuih 
lite mouth. 

Arm stretchhnt and arm clrcUnit, 
leg stretrhlns. trotting, skipping, 
are all unliable exorcise* in middle 
life. Bending exerctae.4 should bo 
slowly and gently perlOTtned, aixl 
only If they are pleasurable add do 
not cative fatigue 



jrrorry. "Glee him KHlffui'i Ht\ 
Ultbiiin. Yba AO ^tia, r (.Mtl-I' 
and rVn.' wfirn jitu pat" "n tntl: 




"Get!" \caJ Bohhy aexi morajn ; 
mAfn ht 1 iht Snap' Ci 

Mil Pop' "I Uh' Ifcflff." 




,\ft»< ffobtn titi itnm v i IrOnwi 
hotbi vj BMfogjfi Rice Bobbin I 
►WofV/aM ct'iiry dm. And l\r 
k* much betttr, M,,tt\vr it dtlij;!''- 



Nrv-rr .tit'. iruuSilr- mJwHJl tirr.il ' 
vfiu-u Mu iitvp ibc LtHilir. Hi i 
Hire BuldvieaT Tliry can't r^jn, 1 

lintnT liule Snap! Cnrikle! <• 

Pflrp ! wkich 1 1 ■ ■ :!■!■•■• 01 1 
1 in' 1 " U {vntiml na. S 
iriurinbcr. KL'l- Ihiiililr'* Mt] |i 
tlrf KHrtRaJiltio, e*.-jly tlt|Jr*ti-»l I" 
which ginning childiett need, 



K*ilW4 ftl 

a-.-t.ir-r itii arf MM 
U-Tr'i - rm™ frrtk 
a* EaT[l«axt*a 'tr\ut 
irr ruilrr itvi ■■ 




RICE 



When are YOU getting 
ENS AGKI>? 




IT<» inrJrmcTllMJilc 

nypin mcut. w 

Auitmttllr) twt 
■tirtp tall tn ttrnJci 
utikt-n IruitfTLd 
rvl.nbu- fim «• 
iirttT haiti prte 

(iu>lt pUtrfclNf D 
villi tuPP iinwrlt 
tlnjC'l tTj*krj \tkQ 
A«i • I tM.: Imli Rfcr 
m-4*r- □UKt'nli 
ittc tuttrdiv etuti 
lb* trr iLiu I ■'- fri 



M S I HALI \> 
1114 1; 

tace powder & creato 
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r#i**«<* vxvrrisvs give if om SlJMMIt |J\IS 



CONTINUING the series by Prunello 
Stack (Lady Douglas Hamilton! , head of the world-wide organisation. The 
Women's League of Health and Beauty, These exercises ore the same os 
those practised by members of the League's headquarters in London ond 
are designed to improve both figure and health. 



7\, 



ESPITE tlie return 
/ I lo the hourglass 
-•l — s figure — wasp waists 
1 Smiles— the figure muist 
! curve In tlie right places 
! lines mu-:l be slender 
■re ncce.s5n.ry. 
ulges in the wrung places, 
and around the hips, can 
. the entire silhouette, so 
tise these exercises, speci- 
deslgned by Prunella 
. lor reducing the hips. 
c*p lummy well drawn in 
iil5 these exercises, which 
advanced and necessitate 
: abdominal control, 
isle— quick toxtrot. 
Lying, knees on chejl, 
" * out at side, roll over to 



right. keephiR knees together 
and touch right lenee on 
ground beside elbow. Roll 
back to nrat position and re- 
peat to letl 8 times. Keep 
both arms on floor through- 
out. 

2. Lie on left aide, supported 
on left elbow, legs oft finer. 
"Walk" In the air with legs, 
getting as wide a movement as 
possible. Be careful to keep 
on side, not back. Eight times 
on each side— later 16. 

3. Same exercise as above 
but bend knees, "cycling" 
rather than - walking" and 
again getting n wide move- 
ment. Bight times on each 
side — later 16. 




Jliss Precious Minutes 



• She believes yau can save your- 
■. If lots of time and Iroubfe round 
the house. She soys: 



'7 c?1JE paper will mmwr* rain 
4 ipota from satin. Cru^h the 
;,p r into a fcoft, haD snd run over 

Bl ^pUttM) ]nrri.- Wtth K ■'.[■ till ■■ 

Urvawmf. 

* * - * 

1I T 3EN znu kiii g biscuiuB with ilrip- 
jnrig tivU'uti butter, a few 
inr>* ol ts>ttx»t oi lemon is a good 
pl.iTjEi.tr fur It-man juice- 
-p- # * 
l. 1 ' .0 "Wmi'lrK not used In cook- 
** mg can be uwd to suraifth 
Mita ami *alad£. Put the iv)ilte£ 
!i; .i rv*ll-grtawn2 ]»r. Ataiid Jut in 
wtftr. and od.lc till eel and firm. 
When cold, turn mit and vat into 
tmq shape*. 

* * * 
U^HKN balling a pudding put a 

' tarsr piece of arruipc pc^l fad 
the xritrr. TJiia wilt malt"? the putl- 
oM" niurh r-.«- ■ if: i i< wn. h. 

* * * 
VFlIESi washing flannels or wocjI- 
v * tin a tablespoarLfui of «ttve 
all nmild be added lo the ftnnl 
rmwuc Hutri. It help* to keep tinna 

MDftitfuItr Mtt. 

* * * 

CfiOuTX) a wall bf spotted wlln 
(tcom*. «U a UUlr Inline eanh 
bio it uaatf With a little water, aod 
Hit*, mer thr jpat with a 
•jdjk-Jtniie. Allow to dry tiwrtwKhJy 
ad Hint brush era with » dean 
try iinixh. SomntiiBM a spcoml ap- 
Slli .* ii.-n Is ii«:tusar>. 

* * * 
cVrLliE Imnijl7rjp5 can be glum a 

new lenfle of life if you rub 
■j:>-.v, vrry gently with fine m «'?<=- 
mpa. This is capf cinlly good it 
tftry 4.re rain-tpotted Another way 
j to tltu a ftannel In sawdust and 
nib the mede with thi*. Keep n 
vtiall rubber nr wire brush fcr a 
i*i I'.' bnuh over. 

•*»niirtmftir»w«imiiimn mininnMiin>nn»i»t: 

Frying Tips 

I UUCCESBfTTL fr um; drprnd* | 
1 " opon Iwd lhJn«a: 

Harlnr Utr rat at Uie rfxht | 
r - nip^ralure wlirn thr food I 
$ttn in, 

r-.'n ■ i in? thr turfaxe <>'■ thr 
: load to be frird. 

^fnipk temperature mh: 

■ ■ i blue UBQke rt»rs — ^lem- 
: (rratgre aboat tSO defmn P. 

Brra.il dipped bl tumi bfllwn 
-t'm|i^rdlure ataoul 3W de- 
i-f y Krvad dipped In bdfh«> 
- t'-Tuprralprr aboat S*0 df - 
imi F, 

DaUrr wfll horn quiche*!, 
ilwii dripplrtc- while »ejeUbie 
fnu can rmch a fre»t heat 

■.i!(,.-, i, t hnrnrnr. Thb appllr« 
la Uie )..' ihenwlves. »o that 

■'.il.- tbr fat rrmalfts un- 
lurmroT «nd without *mrJ) uf 

■(Tni«H >nn fan 'till bam ttWl 
• -5 i f *-it If the fat ib i. ..i hot. 



l^VBR wrintlefj toui* nose nt 
emptying lea-leavoa niuJ rjeel- 
ia«B out, ct Uie Jink-comer? Try 
laying n piece of fine s*uaH' over It 
«> Lhal you've only got to tafce hold 
of the (.'orugrg of the materia! nml 
ihakr th* carucnte ha the bin. TtinM- 
UU uaipte o«i in wwpy water and 
replace \U 

www 
I^OR dourj- potntocs, add a heaped 
* toLfpovri TuJ nf rrutfUT whrn boJl- 
lug TIiIe alijo tnipcovCB the flavor 
Maribrd pol^toea will be u^pt anil 
fluffy If you add a pinrh ct baking 
powder while benLhtg 

aw* 
/ BOOKING fat often bvcomeu full 
^' of black ffprtJQT, cspcirbuiy aftor 
beintt twed for chlpa. To ftt ft pun: 
whlwr, pow the fat into n bow] halT- 
filK'd with water. VThnn rool, Uip 
fjit wt!l be a bfllld blouk od top and 
the black aveukv are IHt at thr bot- 
tom of the bow). 

* * w 

\ GOOD soap for waBhlru* ear- 
" peta can bn nwdr? by fcUrrinx 
un viux* of ahndded ftoau Into a 
pwit of boiling wnitr, and ndtUng a 
UltleaPOonfa] of amnion Li. Apply 
with a fairly rtLff brush. 

a- a * 
1 1* 1 leather thow have become hBrd 
tiiroutib storing, or itlfT through 
belnK dried Lao quieJcly. nonk them 
with olive oil and Ihe I^utJht will bf 
jesiorrd to aflftne*u. 

* + w 
|.»10FORE cutting the bread and 

butter for the, sandwiched, dip 
your knife In boiling wntet and It 
will cut them waffir-thln 

* a + 
VRY1NG-PANS should seldom be 

wasJved. ntJierwise food is very 
liable to Mtidc to the metal and burn 
The beat way of denning them is to 
wipe tiw)rounhly wlih paper and 
scour with dry kitchen *alt. ofLer- 
wards poli^hinij with n rlean cloth. 

+ * ■* 

TJ6C a Biodwute oven when ymj 
pre rooking cheese and th«i 
nohoily wHJ complain of liMtgftition' 

eribird and puiilLnfavH hy CoaatUaaM ' h rrm 
UttilfiL IM-lfi r*»Llrr(iupi SLrtrl Sv^Jirj 





Instant success* 
NEW, MICK 



SXSkBSSE 1 — tv *>• rrpeuted ritf/it ttmU. 





EX£ftC/S£ 2 — Rrpatt right limn, thtn uxtttn. 




h.XkHCISE 3 — tight tinwt int. then uwtrtn. 



Stops perspiration instantl). 
Dries quickly — vanishes completely. 
Use before or after sharing. 
Keeps underarm dry 1-3 days. 
Ends perspiration odour. 
Won't inflate sUn or rat dresses. 
Non-greasy • stainless * soothing. 

1A »nd 2/-. 
GET OD0-R0-NO CREAM TODAY 

from *It Qood Chmtnifts #nd Starws. 




The smartest women are wearing 
creaae-resisLing fahrirrt. Yon just 
enn'r kerji that well-Rrotimed look if 
you Kfilt anything riee. 
Tite new Tcidtul iww-e of creaB«- 
reeislinB Inline* is of special interest 
IJeautifiii 'J'uutal I.tsen. Lyslav, llie 
adaptable rayon vliitk iniltim or 
drupes with <!i|mj rfftct. Fairy-fine 
HaJjia, ta Jtliplitl'ully Khcnr and 
lovely i* its varied rDcctil. 
All these faLrics and othrn are 
specially BtOojtlted to rctiist creasing, 
and carry the Tuulal guarantee. 
Width* arc from 33,37 inchea. 

I.y«Uv 3/6 p„ yard 

3/1J per yard 
llubiii Vuiln, Irnni 2/11 per ymd 
Toulal I.inon, from 5/11 per yard 
Alfiit eee in the shops uther ntttAL-tive 
ranges ol Toeta! gnuds. 

n , (,S.''i* ir ,' ,/ '' "''""i"!!. «tiV. to 




TOOTAL BIIOADBITBST LEK COMPANY MMITKD, MANCHFSTER ] ENCI >Ml 

TOOTAL 

CREASE-RESISTING FABRICS 
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Do Thy These lii:< ii»i;s . . . 



OUR weekly besi recipe 
competition is open 
to everybody. All yon 
have to do ia write out yuvir 
favorite recipe, attach name 
and address, and send to this 
office. 

First pi lie ol El J£ awarded every 
week far the Pest recipe, while 3 6 
cuiiiioluliou print! Is awarded em 
tVer? other recipe putllLshed. 

Thin week lira, prize In won by a 
reader lor tin- appetising recipe lor 
lobuler cutlets, served wiUi larturn 
Mime. * 
LOBSTER CUTLET |4 

Five ounrr.s lobster meat, Jua. 
flour, .lii ma i. ■■■'•tun egg mad 
l.rmdrrujnbs. deep (at fur frying, 
l.niini tu garnish, loz. butler. 1 Bill 
milk. 

Flake turned or fresh lobstor. Mflit 
butter In saucepan, add the. flour, 
and when well Wended stir in ttie 
milk .r.-.ii tjrlug to bull. Cool: (or a 
minute or two. kwptnjj well nUrreEl. 
Remove from stove arid add the 
fluked lobster, etc.. with otic and 
cupper, then tun it out oil U" a 
plate. Spread evenly cm plate and 
leave till arm Divide into elplit. por- 
tion* and shrine Into culletx an a 
ttoured board Hnislt with egg and 
coat with breddcriiinns. Prj' m hot. 
dueu tat until golden brown. Drain 
on kitchen paper. 

Serve with lartare sauce made 
Willi I I'^if-yoUc. 1 teaspoons while 
vinegar. 1 teaspoon malt, vinegar, 'i 
gill .salad oil, mined mustard, a tew 
carie-m. It Ircvh lubsLer ia used, stick 
a piece ol the snlnll claws In the and 
of each cutlet. 

Firsl Hrl»» of II In 'Hi- . D. Forster. 
Monterey St.. Wrnlworttiiille, 
H S.W. 

SNOWBALL CAKE 
Quarter pound huller, I rap sugar, 
1 rggs, H eup* self - raising flour, J 



They areatl prizewinners 
in our weekly best recipe competition and 
have been sent in by our readers. Any- 
body can enter this fascinatrng contest. 
So why not send your best recipe? 



tup milk. 1 Lrjupuou npirr. 1 lea- 
spuon nniintiinn, pLnrh of unit. 

Beet butler and sugar to n errata, 
then add ego one tit n time: add 
milk alternately with Hour and stilt. 
Bute in a.,-\ « , ; tins, lin'A in hour. 
When <k»q1. ftil -with mocvk tUlinijt icnd 
ccver entire cake will; ttje tallowing 
mixture: 

One rup .tiffar, 1 cup Wftlcr, 11 
dessert&pooLiA grluliiic, gnud pinch. 
Of sq.ll. 

Put water, sugRF, gelatine- udult 
on ta boll far five minutes, ntunove 
rrom iltv tttul when c.oa\ beat until 
n atltT Irotii renwjnblJne flfiowlMfll 
mixture. Four awr cuke before it 
■ !. toe much. Sprinkle v. mi in.... 
nut beSan it. and mi'- with 
crystallised chorric*. 

CaiuiQtaCiun Prize of 2/5 ta Mrs. 
Onlmrnr Bird. Parrot St., Ob dm, 
Vic. 

DANISH COFFEE CAKE 
Fnnr roo nd ta bl rspoDtt* batter, 1 
cup -in. :» i a Z liraprd cups wlf- 

: 1 1 > * s i Hour. I level teaspoon riJLLU- 
tnuii, 1 tup uf chnpped ruisim, : 
table^piiuns ihrcdded lemon prrl, 'i 

1. »"■»). ..[!-..!.». tltihift! J L'Up of WHTm 

tufUi. 

Bent buLler and ftiigHJ to a cream. 
tt.de] volts oi esss, sin, in dry inirredi- 
uUEi Lben mlilc, thoruuiildr bout. 
PIrtctj in two we'll -greased Mmiwldi 
tiM «3mBlli. Beat whites ol eggs ta 
ft stiff froth, Aprend on lop f then 
sprlnJtlff wlLJi lemon p«l and 
tilmnndE. bljitichcd mid c?iopp«d. 
sprinkle with sugar. Baku 1 To : 
hour In u moderate oven. 

{'onxoIjitioD Priie of to Mis* P. 

Wtrnh.im EEaU, I .i-.- 




Crescent St., Mi'Maijoti 1 * Polnl, 

.v.s.w. 

KOL'-WEBTEHS 
Six rnrdium - sincd, wrll-bhitprd 
pui .ii. .v.. tempi* nf hnm. baron or 
other cold meat, a few drops of 
uidon Jim.- ur iL diii-lj itiLncrd 
mcliaJoi, 'i It-art rushi-ii, a litllr l>ut- 
(rr, prpprr nit I nil. 

Scrub four oi the polatoesi Juid 
rub Lhem with, buttor Btite In a 
modem** own for mi hour or mow. 
rvccordlng to &3na. When cool, cut 
oft" ilic Lopii and in.y thtun ivnide. 
Scoop out. the LruldeB ol the pota.toe^ 
being au'tluj not to break tbe 
■j'lfkfT;.." Mimh well 
and mbc with the pre- 
vioLUiry minced hum; 
mum with pepper, wilt. 
And oninu J 1 1 ro and 
at.uil the ^joctets" with 
tbf mixture, plncinif ; 
cul.-a3 op top. 



yourALLY for tasty meals/ 




Beat valu« fur money — ALE.1 
SALMOM is known throughout An- 
INlllil .i- | he ;iUuy~ (li'iieniluhle litntnJ. 
Every tin of ALLY eonlitins only 
young, juiey, lender Hsh cauphl am! 
packed in its. prime. Make ALLY 
.SALMOM your Ottm till? ■ — always 
keep a supply in ihe house. 

ALLY SALMON is Bituranlcrri 
ei mail I and |>ucke<] in t lamiila. 

In quarter, half 
and one pound iins 



t • • s \) % if ft 



i # Vth£ best 





■ IF YOU I.IKE Iryiirjf aui mu< iiiiAri JiA.' t^ii rnthuuiislir yuunti 
| ^ooft. wnd oi toe r^vipi'* ul' your mcceisefi. Thi-y i7juj^ p? ulorf.'j 
ruAO to yuu in our recipe contest. 

Hon tlw remalnlny two poiatoee 
and (Till ra-uierj.. Return the atuoTcd 
iwlatoea to tlie oven till lint Servo 
on mounds of ma&hed potato gar- 
niahed wll.h '.he grilled bueoll and 
a sprlB of parsley. 

HuiTicleni for four stirvhigi!. 

( .iiimiI.i1v.ii Prtu uf 1/6 ta Mrs. 
A, Smith, Puldie Sehont, Lithenw. 
\,S.W. 

TEA TIME TOMATO HOGS 
Flee medium turaaloes, ; nntun. 
an egg fur rj.h pemoo. rua.hed ham, 
pepper, .alt and paisley. IJ07. bulter. 

Cut Lomatoes in ajicea, chop onion*, 
finely and cliop pareley. Fry onions 
a aolden brown In the butter, then 
add ihe tomatoes, popper and salt, 
aim roolt quicKly. sltrrln^ ulL tbc 
Mine, till you have boiled Away some 
of the Julor tBOIB the tomutoen, Tllen 
run tliroueti a sieve. Well butter a 
1 Oroproof dlalt and .".prinkle with 
Uiirslry: then pour on she tomatu 
pulp. Make some holes in the pulp 
with a spoon and carefully break 
I an egg Into each hole. Place a tea- 
spoon of chopped ham on each tgg 
and bake In r. hoi oven till Ihe eujfs 
ore set. Serve very hot. 

Consolation Prlre of in atba 
C. Ilerbril. Broiizewiiic Farm. 
(Irosewohl. via ttiohuioi.d. N.Jj.lV 
ROYAL MITLBERRY rlK 

Make a paatry with 11 cups self- 
raising flour, H teaspoon salt., 2 table- 
spoons butter, 3 tablespoons lard, 
and 1 agE-yoifcj with t cup of cotd or 
Ice water to mis.. Line an S-Ulch 
I naiidwlch-tray with It 

rilling: lib. mulberries. 3 crating 
apple*. 1 lemon, 1 dessertspoon 
t.uitrr. Z tabl.'iipuoiis simur, i i.-a- 
spaun vanilla cs&ciK*. and \ tea- 
spoon earb of nDlnire and mixed 
spier. 

1 stalk mulberneji. and. II larse. cut 

tn rutlvcu. Mince applei place tliese 
I together In a bowl, add irratcd rind 

and lemon Juice, butter, sugar. 

essence, and aplccfl. Mix oil together 

well and spread on pantry-lined 
1 tin. Cover top Willi pastry, brush 

over with milk, and bake In &>low 

ovf 11 for about *5 minulef Sprinkle 
I with icing SUSar Or decorate as 
! desired. 

t'onvilaluin Priie «l t/t to Miss 
Gale Nelson. Herbert £t„ Brishane. 



O.MISAOK. PTNEAPP1.K AND RICK 
SAVORY 
Our pound fork sausages. II cups 
boiled, drained rice. I rup drained 
rrushrd plnrapplr. sail and cayenne. 



Place pricked sausages in cold fry. 
ing-pan. Cover with lid and coot 
slowly in their own fat until cm|i 
and golden brown. Place a layer at 
boiled, drained rice 10 shallow, ftrfr. 
proof china disii. Arrange Aauaagf 
in spokewheel fashion on the ricn 
with crushod pineapple in ocntrv 
and between the sausages. Season 
witli salt and cayenne, and bakr 
-dowly for about 20 minutes, tin:: 
fairly quickly [or a few minute* W 
brown the pineapple. Garnish wllii 
parsley sprigs nnd serve hot 

CousuUUnn Trtie of i/6 to Mr» 
W. A, Sparkes, «3 Thorrold 81 
Wooiou>«tu n:i, Qid. 

rt SK APPLK - M A RS 1 1 M AL1 .1 . U 

CHARLOTTE 
One pint llmrniirllly chlUcn r I 

1J cupn diced marshnialtum, 1 rup 
crushed iiiueapplr, i cup chi.|.{»il 
nilta, 1 Ublcvpuons powdered »u(ji 
I fca»iM.on e&srm-r vanilla. 

Hare all Ingredleuta we'll oliilled. 
Vfhtp cream stiffly. Add sugar 
vanilla, num. ninrshmiillowj. and 
pineapple. Pile huo indtnduiil 
Blasse*. Allow to stand 1 hour be- 
fore a'rvniE. 

Consolalluii Priire nr t'O lo Mi«i 
t".. MfCure. Altoua. Aiarui, Vie. 

>TI»lt STrH'KIl WITH APPLKS 
Two [Hiands topside steak, t »ar 
apples, loi. l.rraderumlM, los. butler. 

I lemon .Juice). 

Peel rore. and thickly slice uptJes 
then with a nharp knire make IlUle 
slits lii beef and flu ea rh silt mill 
a piece of apple aim sprinkle with 
salt and pepper. Tie up go that ihe 
apple CHtjnot drop cut. Brush It over 
with melted but lei , mil in bread- 

otlllilbs and sprinkle with ll 

Juke. Wrap In greased paper Bak< 

I I hours, serve with, thick pal 
CoimubKion Prise of J/6 In Mm 

H. RtmcHall, Kosrtta Rd.. Nelk' 
SJL 

H1NCHA TART 
One tlrt pineapple. 1 eup terricil 
raWm, 1 oup aiuiar. Juice 1 Irrnn... 
1 egg. enough good pastry to in" 
and rover tarl-plate. 

Dralll iuice from pineapple aw! 
out Up into uniull pieces. Aiid rullrr 
lemon Julue, sUffar. and well-bea»a 
era. Line tart-plate, nil with ma- 
ture, cover and bake tn uiodrn.'^ 
oven. Serve with cream. Delieiou. 
hot or cold. 

Consolation Prlr» of !■£ In 
O, Levis, 81. Leonards. Tas. 
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A BRITISH EMPIRE PRODUCT 

ALLY SALMON 

— IT'S FLAVOUR SEALED 
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AA AKE them early is 
the advice of our cookery expert Here are 
recipes for both puddings and cakes that 
have been thoroughly tested and found 
excellent 



cMARY FORBES 

• Cookery Expert In Ttw 
AunlraJUn Wnipnu'* Weekly. 



^/HHJSTMAS c&tscfl unci 
puddings are better 
if made some weeks 
before required. They 
■e luulsler and have a. more 
Baton* Qavor This earJy prep- 
lan r-n is & ffrcal help to the 
yiis-y housewife. 

DiMitnuis uuddlruc* may be 
jjtuDLHl or boiled 

PMdn.ngB made with butter are 
jrt^T ^teamed and are more suiL- 
4fe fur afirvLnu ooLd than those am- 
-,-tirl which are twi<-r 

Buu< :l pudding may Ik rooted in 
i cmnf doth or in a basin. The 
.. floured before placing the 
jjaturr on to coot Have sufficient 
dim..: water to n<mt the pudding, 
* B will burn where it rest*, on the 
lULWparj. 

ffrj :. more water his u> be added 
unr ookinie. add boilinf water. 

A pudding will not stick (o the 
mth if it is cooked 

3v: = red puddings arc cooked in a 
mits * mould and covered with 
■arteml paper 

FS2 [iioold to two-third* only. 

[iluIlIIiih rl|| rise ntiovt 
it lop ai>d borannf- sodden Kn»p 
n'rr r*iilhur ateadily all the time 
d» : ■ in ig is * teaming 

CILEiaTMAS CAJCFS 

Wash and dry frull well before 
iffiiK Wet fruil will sink in the 
Fruit and brandy mny be 
uui-l! iivtzraighE to 3weU the fruit 
Tro l antes poons ol spirit may be 
tamiM over the hot cake when re- 
zk« i ,- ucon oven. This (treatly im- 

Jinr-: Ltli-« flflTOT. 

Tti darken fruit cakea, add a small 
.n ■ of caramel or paraiian 

metier 

Carefully line esko Unn with two 
ttcknttses of brown paper and two 
fffjJrr papnr lo protect cake while 

imams 

Urge fruit cakes in the 





W.MJLD CHRISTMAS PUDDING. twetpe for uthith n 9 iwn 
behuj. It can he made nnuJ *md ttared until Chnstmai Day. ivhen 
it -h mid be boiled for another two hours. 



middle of the oven At a moderate 
heat. 3S5rfeg. P . for one hour, then 
decrease heat for remainder ol I he 
time. 

CHRISTMAS CAKE 

One pound (frown mirar. lit* 
butter, & r I Jib. flour. 1 (ill rum. 
brandy or sherry h lib. ml tanas. |lb. 
iurr.iiil'.. Lib. 'ji-iiiv Jib. allied fieri, 
jib. almonds, lib. cherries. Jib. 
dates or fSfs. Parisian esaenov to 
rulur. 

Prepare two rake tins. Bin. In 
diameter. 

Seat butter and sugar to b cream. 
Add eggs well beaten, then a lit lie 
sir trd flour and !»me of the prepared 
and mixed fruits. Continue adding 
tO I all is used Pour m liquid and 
mix thoroughly. Put Into prepared 



Id mom Austra- 
lian tomes a rich, 
fruity Roeella 
Plum Pudding U> 
rrj fjyf d- m the 
:: nrl manner of 
Vtrri? Old fcns- 




*K.D ENGLISH 

Plum 

^iiiiiKiii!^^ 



MIXED riO, t'ANDir D 

rt.HL niricci tn KTirr, 
C*V UT M M m ■ o tiistii a, 
r*r*T u.uarn chkhmcn, 1 



cake tins (be moei particular to 
have bottom arid sides lined with 
four folds of paper to prevent bura- 
tnfp. Smooth over top and place 
In oven at 325d£?_ P. and cook for 
about 31-3 hours. 

S l-IIAMED CHRISTMAS PUDDING 

Htn (Huirn ffuur. I On. br*a.d- 
crumbx, lib rallarL&v jib. onrrants. 
lib. raJaln&, Em. raiid > - : 
almond*, lib. amies. 5 r^SK 1 lartp 
crated * V pU . l lafjr etmtnf nurut. 

lib, butter, lib. brown S&fcaxH I 
teaspoon baktnc ^ada. ! %-»ti sherrr. 
I teaspoon mixed spice if ICkeiL 

Mix Hour, soda and breaderuniht 
together. Beat butter rvnd sugar to 
a crcivm add eRgs. benten. then 
a little sirted flour and bread- 
crumbs and jyornr of Uie. nreoared 
rmlta, apple and carrot. Continue 
adding until all Is used. Pour in 
the sherry or rum and mix 
thoroughly Place Ln a larpe mould 
or b a s i n; or intll virtual moulds if 
pretprred. Cover with ouUrrmd pnpcT 
and xteam for 4 hd>urft Tor largp 
mould and one hoor for Uidlvldus-I 
n>o nidi The large mould sin mid be 
cooked for 2 hours longer, ti served 
hot, When .nctvulk pudding cold, 
cook for G hours. At first cooking, 
keep tn a cool, dry v'.iif - until re- 
quirwL 

n»ILKI> ( IJKISTMAS FIJDD£N<* 

Six muieen rae.b Hour and bread' 
r rumtf .. Hh racb raiaina, currants, 
frnel; chapped GUet and brawn 
ugir and lemon peel tea. snl- 
canaK. 4oi_ jilmQDdg. J teasaextn 
fpaled nnimre, sprlnaie salt, fialed 
rind 1 lemun 4 G efjga, I tfill brandy. 
■ litllr udxed »ak* If haed. 

Rub suet i! ui. flour, add bread - 
crumbs, cugar. .'.pice and fruit, mix 
wi'Il Logpther. Beat ege?, well, add 
lo bmitdy. and .stir well into other 
Ins redfenU, When well mixed 
pour Into a well-birttered toxin c/r 
Into a dry fioured pudding-da th 
7> firmly, plunjre into boiling water, 
ynd cook lor four linuiv Hang m 
a cool, dry place UU required. When 
remrired boil twn hours limger 
serve with custard or xauoe. 

ECONOMICAL Mlt-IT CAKE 

One pnaud flaur, lib, Ira Her. Jlb- 
hruwn angar, lib, aultanaa. lib, 
niiiia. 1th. peel 1 teaspoon spier. 2 
ejnra, | teaspoon carbonate of noda. 
I cup boiilng milk. 

Prepare one large or two small 
tins lined with paper. Sifi fluur. rub 
Into it the butler. Add w-v sul- 
tan a/., raifdtiK and finely-eut peel 
and mix well mire t.nvr SUr hi 
I tRht \y well- beaten e^K.-. Diflaol ve 
narbonate of aoda in boiling milk 
and pour at oner ontci other ln#rr-dt- 
ents. Uix well together. PLice In 
prepared tin »nd bake from two to 
three hour* accardlhf! lo J»r of cakr 



iCHD Ch HIST MAS CAKE. The icing including tfttf fonfwi 
decaratian \m the comtrs flnd* tht? htStrrintf t* dune in pale pink, 
while a sprig of hotly adorns one cttrner. 



NOW"' KRAFT SPREADS 
in NEW re-usable . 

glasses 




i 




i 



V ^ ^ ^ Glirni (or 4and- 
wicho. tjuitk snacks, sjIoU 

KRAFT CHEESI- SPHKAI). jesthil 

and golden . . . khapt saivdwu.h 
sflish. j;iqu3nt iml quick 
spreading . , . kraft hayonnaim. 
lo pep ufi the flavour of vour 

Get to know all tlit« of these 
excitinp, convenient Kraft delica- 



cies. And in no Itmc you'll liavt 
a collection of tike smart new 
Swanky Sw ij; g lasso llicy re pack 
ed in. The new Swanky Swi^s 
arc patterned with hcart.i, dia- 
monds, spade* or clubs . . . when 
einpty you II find dozens of nice 
for Ihese gay little glasses. Get 
some at your irtocrr'i today 




Krafl Cheese Rpreid und Kraft 
Kandvirh ItelKli In b cry. Elcinky- 
Swi^ tflEissps Kraft MayiiniiaKM* 

in 5 and It ok. Swtinky-Swtq 
Kla-iw, Earl) kIbu has » uniurrn 
of red hrvrui ar diamanda. black 
npudes or rJubs. And when empty 
you can one [hrm agalri and 
tujalo. See them at your gttKXTS 
now 
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THERE IS N SUBSTITUTE FDR QUALITY 



0%& fMfcut cjfifc 

Year by year more Amott Christmas Cakes and Puddings 
are ordered by keen housewives who have found them to 
be wonderfully good and all ready for the table, free of the 
laborious work and worry of grandmother's day. 

Below is shown Amotl's Christmas Cake and to the nght the 
new tin. The paper strip label is easily removed and the con- 
tainer is then a complete design in perfect taste yet 
beautifully colourful. 




Qrnjcdxs 



WILLIAM AHNOIT PTT. LTD.. HOMEBUSH 



FAMOUS 



rin». 'tth.. Jib., i«*ik, «k, if*. 
Gtw Jan: tfclfc, Ilk. IlfJk, 

ABJMlTr* fAKQIFS JUiAfl CUIS. 

rut^ tm. ak mmd. flt itnuH 




XM AS CAKES 
PUDDINGS 



There is an experience of over 70 years and a rare 
choice oi ingredients behind their delicious excel- 
lence. Cakes so rich and moist, so tempting, fruity 
and satisfying; Puddings so deliciously flavoured, 
made true to tradition from an old English recif*"- 



ALWAYS ASK YOUR GROCER FOR ARNOTTS 
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HOLLOWAY HOPE 

By ANNE WORMSER 




ONATHAN TRtTS'T drove 
the Utile rented car down 
tli* empty main street of 
the forgotten city 01 Hol- 
low ay. 

Once tllla street had 
been alive with booted, 
dark-faced miners; pros- 
pectors with their buty 
Utile Itaikeya I music 
from u down dance hull* 
und saloons. Respectable ladle* of the 
town behind their carriage loams, lore 
parasols held high, smirking consclousiy . . 

Long gone Forty years? Flflyf When 
mining for gold hud biun a desperate battlr 
Willi rclesitless nature, ovll humanity. 
When the fight had gone to the strong, 
the vd-n: 

Ould mining now wo* a thing of blood- 
ies* calcination. Geology. manufecrurinn 
methods, iclenUflc metalkirgv. Skipper 
Holloway had held a spade flush to 
the claim that had started hi* treuiandoui' 
fortune and had later "shot it out" In mur- 
derous darkneii with outlaws who nought 
to steal IV from him, but If the lone aban- 
doned HoJloway Hope mine were to be 
worked again to-day, tnon behind remote 
mahogany desks would lay deliberate plan*. 

And Skipper's daughter must be u prcu^.ar 
eld girl, from what he'd heard. Even 
Charita Parker, '-lie elderly banker tn 
Denver, and the Dkbii careful talker Jona- 
than bad met since he'd oome went, ad- 
suliled that «h» w, well— eccentric 

Vea, Jonathan had agreed, not leaving 
ene'i .bouse for 35 years, might be con- 
sidered Just a trifle odd. And the store- 
keeper ui Holloway, proprietor of the one 
remalidviH bttslnest Institution within It* 
eonlihf'A. had. Just nuw when Jonathan 
had asked for directions, rambled on about 
her at lenjtli— *HHd her phone took out 
UO Tear* ago," he'd said, almost proudly. 
"And the fellow working ah it not see inn 
* slun of her. for all he tried to anooD 
around." 

But Jonathan could «e her Mr Parker 
had thought. After all, ahe was a Hollo- 
way and there was enough of the miner 
In her to want to nee the mine producing 
again. 

For a time the road had been, smooth, 
but at the turn where the old street car 
line had onoe run, It became rocky' and in- 
dlstinat. W-.-::> mountain Km;:: and wild 
Bower* grew between the wheel tracks. 

A quarter nf a mile. half. And then 
Jonathan saw It— the Holloway mansion. the 
huge, fantastic cattle The unbelievable,, 
the dream house Utterly alone, nicuinsi 
the wild splendor of rhe mountain.*. In the 
vibrating mountain stillness. A full three 
atorks 11 towered, of pinkish stone. 

Be guided the ear Into the driv^a*-, 
between the huge stone Gargoyle.-, Unit 
grinned down at him from the gatepost*. 

Be drove along a shimmering untouched 



driveway and stopped under Use elaborate 

porch. 

Torre ted gables stra-tched out as slther 
aid* of the great front door, and a wide 
verandah spread siiwi them. Jonathan 
Trent rang the bell at the great Iron! 
door. There was the faintest faraway 
tinkle, and the alienee cloud In on turn 
again. Be walled. 

Then the door opened slowly. A tall 
rugged old man In elaborate mulberry 
livery stood before him His face wai 
brorused, Impassive. 

Jonathan cleared his throat, "stui 
Rosann* Holloway?" he brought out. 

The old man bowod slightly. "turn 
card, ab?' 

"I—" His card I Things had come to a 
pretty pass when a mining engineer had 
to carry calling card*. "Tell her Mr. 
Treat is calling. At the suggestion of 
Mr. Parker. 1 believe he wrote to Mix 
Holloway about me." 

The old man bowed again. This saj. 
alt," ha aadd. In bit faraway voice. 

They moved across a high, dim hall, Into 
a vast drawing-room. The old loan 
bowed again and left him. 

Jonathan, the spell flf the silliness, the 
unreality gripping him acaln, sat down 
On the nearest chair, and looked around 
him. Gradually, his eyes became accus- 
tomed to the gloom, the odd yellawiah light 
thai filtered through heavy curtains of gold 
brocade, and he enuld sec the Holloway 
drawing-room. Black walnut, downs of 
massive piece*. Walls cevfred with paint- 
ings In the dark rich manner ol another 
day. An enormous Chinese rug elabor- 
ately patterned. Here »od there a foolish 
choir of table or French gilt and in the 
comer near him the ipoelmen Case, ore 
samples gleaming darkly. Skipper Hallo- 
ws)'*- fabulous guld of another day. 

Jonathan shifted Is hit chair and tried 
to focus his eyes on a portrait of a dark, 
glowing young woman. A smiling, gallant 
young woman In an elaborate whito-laec 
dress, her hair piled on hex head In a 
queenly fashion. 

Slowly he sank more deeply Into tins chair 
And then leaped out of it- A scream had 
rung through live bouse. A living, tor- 
tured scream. In the dBad, forgotten house. 

He ran Into the hall. It was empty. 
And then, through the dimness a figure 
appeared. A running, desperate figure. It 
come near him. Stopped. 

It Was a yourur flrL Dased. he saw h*r 
sweet round slendemess, her huge, frantic 
eyes, "Maggie, Joseph," ahe cried, look- 
ing around her wildly. "Oh— Aon L Ho- 

He rushed forward, caught at her soft 
outstretched hands. "What la It?" 

From the back of the house came the tall 
cud butler, and another servant, a tin; 



withered gnonie-ilke woman in black dress 
and big. snowy apron. "Mis* Bdwina," 
they cried, running 

The girl turned 16 them, terror In her 
ejree, — can't waste tier up — And 
the voice that had begun ra srntle Ujnes 
rose again U> that living scream — 

The little oid woman caught the girl 
around the waist and spoke to her hurriedly 
In a low, tense voice. Then she said to 
Jonathan, "Would you be so kind, sir, OS 
to go to Holioway and coil Dr. Wllloughbr 
as Barker Springs? We— hell know—" 

Be nodded hi* head, dasadly. "Of oourae," 
be saki. 

In a stupid unreality h* walkod to lb* 
duor. 



Jonathan spent ten days Impatiently 
roaming about Denver He ooulrin'l 
attempt to talk business with a person so 
recently Bereaved. For Miss Roiuuina had 
died thai very evening that he had gone to 
Mm her. 

Oluu-lea Parker had gone to Hollowoj 
at once, and helped the young girl, the last 
living Hoilowuy, make her arrangements 
Charles Parker had advised Jonathan to 
wait In Denver until a suitable time to call. 
For Edwina Holloway, the orphaned grand- 
child of Skipper'* long-dead brother, was 
now the sole owner of tils Holloway Hope 
mine. 

Jonathan had thought a lot about Ed- 
wtna Holicway, and wandered about her. 
But his visit, when he finally made II. had 
been disappointing, (She'd given him tea, 
her soft ptnk hands fluttering about the 
massive gold vessel*, out hv had made no 
headway at all as far as his business wenL 
dther she knew nothing-whatever about 
the mine, or alte had nu Interest lit lb tv- 
habllitatlan. Or bosh. 

She had been very quirt, somehow buff- 
Uue, and bad told him that Miss Henrietta 
Marsh of th« shippers, and Morcbanti' 
Bank In New York, who had been a girl- 
hood friend of hrr Bunt, was to handle 
all such matins for her. Ve». he could 
see Miss Marsh. yes. ahe nonwll would 
be in New York. too. Mr. Porker had ad- 
vised her to leave the HdUoacay house for 
a time at least. 

And thiiti he had taken a train to go 
back to Now York. His fintt venture, on 
his first lob, had lolled. 

PDCR days later In Nero York. Elisabeth 
Wells, secretary lo Miss Henrietta 
Marsh of the Shippers and Merchant*' 
Bank, hurried through the door of the Oal- 
thorpe cocktail bar at 2S mlnuton past A 
o'clock. She was a strikingly pretty young 
woman and now ahe looked specially eager 
and amused 

Her eye* Marched the room. She waa 
to meet a very desirable young man . . 
There he was I She rushed fc*wstrd. "Oh, 
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KortetO Abe said. Tin mghtfuUy sorry I'm 
late-" 

Norton E«wcel rose from a corner uibln 
and looked ac her (ualiubly with all {uwiu 

Be *w etciruwdlnarlly r^iidsonie— » con. 
dttfcai which be privately considered a hit 
Uep5aro.bIe. aiUKmgh he wouldn't for tbi* 
wot Id have- admitted It. ur thai he (ell 
in any atber way dtaaaUaatd with, or un- 
sure of. himself He had been in New 
York a sci-nt five years and was already 
one at the mast successful ol the younger 

-Look, 1 * i he uid bresthjctdy. '!>* got 
toinething perfectly mttuitandinc to t*ll 

you.** 

-Better e/U your breath," be leased her. 

'No — UsU'Q. I want to tell yon about 
this ftrL It seeau there'* cu out A^hcal 
u-nuin whirs duxj gut west. UentlttU 
&nd the c I j urn mane fudge Uw^eUwr ftbd 
what-not kg one of those old-time Rente*] 
echooii up <m the Hudson This girl wtv 
a bit of a §tran«2 character— aUhnngh aba'., 
been Qve«a of the Rocky Uuunlaiiu and 
oil that whttn her lather was rich. Maybe 
>ou*ve bcaid a! him? SKIppr Huiloway 
and the HdUoway Hope mine?" 

Norton downed wflPCtlvely. "Wasn't 
he one of the big spenderet" 

EilrabeLh nodded easerly. "That's the 
one. Only Skipper Hollowly wis a gen'Je- 
msn barn — they mid Ue was a remhtnnee 
man from England— thore wore quite a few 
of thurn out then* then. And Una daughter 
—he had bei educated in the *ai«t — wka 
supposed tie haw been the knock-out o( 
the century. Then she; got engaged to a 
French Utle> ur xiraethlnj; Henrietta lsu't 
cienr ]uat wimf happened —the mine played 
c-ut and Sktpjier aiiot himnelf — or viae versa 
Anyway. tf» French count got lost In the 
shuffle, and ftosarma. the daughter, went 
back to this bis old house in the mountains 

>d sat there. Never stuck her nose out 
■gain," 

"I d&nt quite get It," Norton uraan. 
-Whoa toe gtrllT 

ttllsa.both lield on her hand "I'm coming 
to her. The girt la u relative of Rosanna 
—the last of the HoUateeya, And Henrietta 
tf supposed to look out far her. now 
that Aunt Etosaniin Is dead. Henrietta 
Is to adviw fctfr about hivwtmenla, although 
I gather thfSre Isn't, at ttu moment, a great 
ileal to botba'T about tilting those lines. And 
B* ■iririia la to help her itbotit the Teupeulne 
of the mmfi. U emiss it Ne** York firm 
•vami. to start Hnlkrway Hope Bainy at*ln. 
now that uold 1* worth mora. 

"In short. Henrlntta ts to have n. young 
Koman on her hands, and she's none too 
Y.i*.n Yuu know. Henrietta wan tht' ori^l- 
naJ Ne* Woman, but she thinks perliiLni 
the present serwaiJon h. a lltUe too too." 
Ellrabelh bruke oil and hefian lo gtgiele 

Norton aatod with a ETmuftthrtlc grlnt 
"What did abc dor Come rtdiny In on a 
mustang ur wnatever it la they come riding 
In car" 

EOliiabpLh Choked. "Miii^ang? Did yda 
i.-...' muatanft^ Llttcn. the entranni the 
made edtxldbl haio heon more effective if 
the d lnd a obTnu namdi>. 

"Here 1 am, ihtIci] placidly al my rltnk 
m Lhe outiide office, when t hear tills «ift, 
hiraiy tittle mice. It said: 1 am Ml» 
Boll&way. Will you please Inform Miss 
March I have ajrived?' 

■1 whirled arcrmd and *ery nearly fell 
off my chair. There she ntood, MJjs Ed- 
v£sa Hallow ay of the Hollowayi of Hallo- 
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wn>-, ud her persnnal mRia with her. » 
you could ti«ve Mfn herl Thill get-iipl 
I'm never gouii to be »hlc tn da It Jut. 
tl<;? . . . She tu weiring « null; tort of 
ft blubb tre)'. wlin a gated skirt and a 
Jacket that win tlKlit at the nM. bit' 
ileeves— & gored skirt I Well, if* out in 
strips, narrow at the tap end simply huge 
•round the bottom. Right to the floor 
It— the «ull— tnu nil aver, miUKiai 

of itttcbn and looked is II It were built." 

Norton broke In a Utile ImputbmUy: "You 
fetiiAle* and your uotunptlorF triat iin m 
t&Ajur arlme co be out of jtyla. — " but she 
Interrupted him. 

"Out of style!" «he nri»d_ "Hot she. Bhf 
>u mure Ui style than anything you ever 
drnmnl of. It Just didn't happen to be 
any ityle thai f erar saw— or yon. More- 
over, she was perfBL'1. In ever}' detail Fln- 
Uheil. euniplete— not a heir, noc a fold 
out of place. And for til she looks llko 
a perfect Infant, she vo the mast Com- 
posed person I ever saw. There WEten't a 
flutter, not a twitter. . . . She opens at flat 
little gold box end hands me a oard, a 
calling card, and smiles sweetly. 

"1 leauied against the desk and contrived 
to mutter that Mlia Marah would see her 
at once, and I ushered them In. MUs Sal- 
lou-ay, the mold, and a porter staggering 
along with « large leather baft." 

Norton said: "What happened then?" 
aa II he were beginning tn he mure hut-r- 
ested. 

She took another deep breath. "AH milet 
far mnybe IS minutes The otheT Ehls ana 
I net a urlp on ourselves tn a small wuv. 
and bruin to settle down when my bell 
rings. I go into Henrietta's office, and there 
ibjejr an ore. 

•"Well, I've tnld you about Henrietta, 
AaicricTfl's foremost woman financier I The 
o^ginal girl wonder of the banking world | 
fee seen her in some tight spots and Pve 
seen her hackled anil harried But f never 
*aw her at a loss before. Her hair wan 
ruffled and there waa a kind of hunlod look 
in her eyrs. M f came in she was paying, 
in a pUKlril voice: 'Very woil. then, TU 
try to go over the statement later. 1 

•MtJa Holloway la sittlnfi In o cream 
leather chair, calm as a May monung 
H£nrtrU4 5R1'»: 'Elirabcth, Hits is Miss Hol- 
loway, the nlvce Of on old friend of mine. 
I want you to help me look aflor her,' 

•Mlus Hijlioway bowed ami amiled: "I'm 
happy to make your acquaintance.' she said. 
I produced a feeble pin 

•■Elisabeth will take you to lunch, my 
tt»r.' Henrietta lays, avoiding my eye. 
'And then— cr— perhaps you, that Is. 
wouldn't you like lo iio sorni> — ur— shop- 
ping? How are you filed for immediate 
fusdi?' 

"Ml*.* Bolloway says, "Thai will be de- 
liEbtrul, Miss Marsh. As for fundi— boy— 
my bug,' and stretches out her hand regally. 

The porter [ottrred laraatd with the 
hoe. It's carefully polished and look* worn, 
entered with a lot of stickers of hotels and 
6l«oiners unci things that I"ve nerat heard 
ol. He hravco. II up on the ricek. Then 
ihf maid steps forward, a funny withered 
little brawn creature, a colored woman, or 
maybe an Indian — old as time, she looked. 

•"She produces something I am sirre would 
to called a reticule, and fishes around in it 
utsd pulls out a key. The whole affair U 
becoming ceremonious. 

Then she turns tho key lit the loci of 
the hag. lays bock the top, and renchea 
ntr skinny brown claw htoldt nobody 
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says a vnrd, S\\t pulLs out, ntit* after 
another, a Jot of little canvas bugj, and 
lays them on the dswk Shr lOjOka (it Mtv 
Hotloway. who ooda, then she opens one ol 
the bagi and dmopa the oontenta out on 
the table. 

"It aru a lot of little rocks, wme ol them 
ai big KG an eg?, others smaller. 

-like Hollowav aayi, TMa Is ray dowry, 
but; I feci sun; Aunt Ro sunns wotild wftnt 
me to use It for necessary cxpemts. until 
the <r*ta.te Is settled. Mr. Parker eStltmUK 
that thii ore should b» worth about 
17,000 dolleja/" 

Norton sat up vlth ■ jerk. "Do you mean 
to tell me that the kid waa hauling a bag 
of Hold around with he.r?" 

mimbeth nodded triumphantly. "Thnra 
wliut Hemlestu vxtited to Imnw "Why 
certainly,' nayii Miss Holloway coolly. r aureJ> 
you know that the Holloway !ur:une iiai 
alwsys bees gold?' 

'"nierj Ilenxietta leaned bat't tn ht-r ehatr. 
iuofehig weak: *To be sure. 1 she muttered. 
'Oh year Then she Dulled hernelf together 
and tumnd to me. 'I think perhaps you 
young pflOpie mi^ht run on out to lunch 
no*. Ai It liappem I luive rather an Im- 
portant appointment 111 huve r.o aep about 
the— the ore. I cocdes* I'm not Junt clear 
am to the procedure. Then I'll meet you, 
Edwtna. at my uuaUim v :Lt at five.' 

"So uut we went." picabeth picked up 
her CCfc3cta.ll and Rnlahuri It 

Norton put tn: U I bet 'he ftr=t thing you 
did waa to buy some ctothea." 

SUaalMth lawfhed, a little rueluily, "My 
very Idea. In fact, I drew 100 dollars from 
the cashier belare we went cul. But It didn't 
work. I said, 'Mlu Hoihiway, aren't you 
rnther — formal la yuur travelilruj oostume? 
I fancy youre yiniply dying to buy some- 
thing new. The New York shop* ar? fua- 
clnatins eTupposa Wa drop In at Mar- 
Uncau's and pick up « few thlnBs?' 

"Edwlna smllea Al mt> 'Is Mar- 

trneau your tmllar?' phe asks. 

" ^VkO,' I admit, tint exactly. That Is, 
I uufttd tu buy thlnjfi there when the Wells 
family was prosperOiis ' 

"She sayi, Do you inenn tliat the clothes 
there are ready-made?' and i give you m> 
ward she sounded horrified. 1 aald feebly, 
ye*. 

" 'Oh, T she aaid r J l'ni extjentely sorry, but 
I'm afraid I simply wouldn't t>uy an> thine 
ready -mndi\" I tried to say that evttryona 
tut things off cnunujrt and shelves In 
this year of our Lord, and then— oh, I don't 
know. I ju.it WHjikem'd" 

"What did you do alter you didn't buy 
Ltie utalJitu?" waked Norton. 

Elba be Lh chuckled. "Went sight-seelne. 
Thnb ii, we «ete the ones supposed to be 
seems; Uur slithtB. but I discovered almost 
jlmmtrdlalely ttmt we oLirseWt.^ fumlshed a 
speciacle of far grnter t&tnreel than any 
mtrrc pubho buUdinti or eklublL" 

They both laughed. 

"I want to meet her." Norton asld. "Very 

"WrlJ," she assured him, "I'll be happy 
to nrramjv 1L U 

YOPKCl Edwlrta Ko.loAay. her blue eyes 
ihlning wlih excitement, her round 
youtig chfsiaOi pink, stood tn Mist Hen- 
stfl-ld dlnlns room and viewed the 
tabid crlttcojly. It wai nine— and yet ncit 
exactly. Sht> movEid around It slowly with 
her lh|iit Riding step. The Marsh silver, 
wliii'h Miss Henrietta had. rather plaintively, 
sent up from sat sty doposit. seemed to Bdr 
wlna a ULtln plain for a lurmul danmir. 
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Anil the flowers— butUn oater* and, for- 
■ytbia. One would think 

Of oourse. whan one has eaten, at lotL-t 
once a week, since one has been able to 
hold a fork, from geld sen-ice plates of 
an appalling weight, at a lone tabic laid In 
Ghostly iplendor; when Uits long iable 
lias been weighted with the moat eLilwnir,? 

CUU(fllulB. With iJiiUilj.i-J able p.: ■!. . Iliidi J 
candles and heavily branched crystal enn- 
deJabrj.. with tbJi'kly embroidered linen of 
the finest and alilcieijt quality — il modern 
dinner table in bound to scent rather bare, 

She studied the table again. . . . 

Then her breath came quickly. For to- 
night there would tie real iveople, young 
people like herself, at th* pkiooa. Real 
voices— not the linn Binary ouea stir and 
Aum Do&annti had ma aoily conjured- 

Youag men would step forward and plead 
with her lor dunce*. A wiiUa with this 
one, a porta with that. The new sch-j:- 
ttsche. BUuplu, but. ruiiier cturuiiujj-- 
che sort ol Lhtns one did In dancing school 
with boya who were loo clumpy to wnltir. 

She milled to nexeeir . . . They did dif- 
ferent dances here, Misa Wells- Elizabeth 
— laid told Iter, but even so, (die felt jure 
ahe would be able to follow tncni. 

Edwlna went to her own romp, heir fflot. 
Just not sfcippUiK down tlie hull. I; was 
time to dress— for her first, her lovely 
party. To put on her new gown. 

Slie had Mvoral c«w v- •■ All qulti- 

different from the lour txunkfula of Rtotjttei 
ahe had brought with her from Hnllcway. 
"Whloh was OA It should be. On r vttdt, on* 
naturally boiiuht new outfits. &hetf been 
a little doubtful of bar new evening frock. 
Il had .ifcitwiJ -ti';i. atthtei immodest;. 
No Lor' 1 , or liardly any And then the 
drcjuiBialcer hatl pciln:*d nut. reasonably 
enough, that It covered a& much or morr 
of her actual ntirfacK than Ihe frocka ahr 
had brought with her. And It was lovely, 
a soft white *,wi,ln. Net as bur otl'ittr 
satin dreauea were. 

And Moggie, who*e old nngern had un- 
believable tfktll, had Irfinsed M. drew lvr 
hair the new way. In a sofL Utile roll 
on her i ■■■ .. It would seen odd not to 
Linve the row rjf Itt-iio sausage curls:, hut 
the new way wiu very attractive, &hr 
thought- She would look rather daflhiny. 
probably. And Just like Kltrabeth. like the 
other girls who would be coming to her 
party. 

She would be Juat like Uiem. One of 
them. Her bearL took Up Its little BOng 
IrwjJde her. Por it wa* tor all this thai Aunt 
Rosamia bad trained herl 

JJOSANNA HOLLrOWAY. whose beauty. 

charm and wealth had once been the 
talk of half a continent., had been Already 
15 years a reelnw when the child Edwin* 
had been sent, to luir to rear 

ft hod been a terrifying shock, trie new 
young 11 te. and ye; an hiesca.pab> obliga- 
tion. Por Edwina a two young parents, 
Elojsunna's coutilna, had be«m swepi away 
In r.he llrst onslaught* of the dtuidfy flu. 
And there had been Ulera!ly no one else 
to bring tiie little thing up, 

As the new young life Inevitably brought 
terror, bewilderment at first, ao also'luter 
It brought another lnevitabjb purpose. In 
Btifiontia'a twin red mind, (here- yrew a do- 
termination to fit Edwlna b^tiuttfully for 
the ille ahe hcrecll had left. 

To Uili end. and with on uncanny appre- 
ciation of The ehlld's needa, an appreciation 
far beyond her time, ehe had ImtUled In 
Sdwina not only an absolute raaateey of 
Urn 0igUH arU of her own day, but a earn- 
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plele Mlf-coiifldMioe, m Mwlii*, » 
njitui-al Kollawuy arrogance had tmJn wib- 
ptwti and enhanced into n perfoclion of 

And to «he built. And promlncd tin 
child n ifay and hnppy life, When Lhcy 
were "rawxly" Uiey would go Into the world, 
lulo "JoclfH?" M lior yetii Edwiiu had 
been told ot thin glltmrln; uulelde norld. 
und had oe?n promlsL-d hrr rtuntluj place 
la It 

LongUtg Jor lur chance, she had. whorl 
It came, wished with all the EtrengUt of 
hrr sad youne heart that 11 llnd never 
corio, II the manner ot tt» com\nx TtntAt 
leave hex ao bereuved. Sht hod been 
lout, tien-ildered, mid then diaries Parker 
had told her she must ko Into the world 
atone. It'a »h»i Aunt Roeanuu would 
linve wanted, tw'd told her. and he'd utven 
her the letter, she'd read It nnrt through 
(3cw loar«: had read It countleis ttmei 
atnoe. 

"My dearest baby 

"Vou will be grieving when you read 
this, but ynu muitti't. Par you ore to 
live over for me my IK* that I myMilt wa* 
alratd to live. You will rind friends and 
love — happy love. 

'Ttemeniber. dearest, be atroriK. be kind 
Too ssronc to be defeated by love, too Idiid 
to citu&e uiioilior pain. 

"Bemeniber thoM two Uilngg, Edwtna, 
and remsinher that you have In your own 
sweet aelf Uin only power you need to 
win liapphieaa. And Uiina ol me aa bviuH 
happy, thai, in my lallur* I won aurceta 
In you. 

"You mutt >a to Henrietta Marsh, of 
whom I haw Mid you. You must begin 
ynur new life at once. I aak yuu not to 
mourn. I aek you to begin m. once your 
new life, whk'li la my lUe golat on. 

"My love wilt be with you alwaya. 

"flfjaatuUL'* 

Yes. she must go. She'd known then, 
what her aunt had waited for. With- her 
knowledge had come a certain peace, and 
later, a ithTlui of all her old eagerness. 

Eler rwi> weelu In New York, so ttirilllne, 
so fascinatingly full of ffUrprlMrs, Jiiirj 
bmitght it all back, had shown her what 
her new life wna to be. And now the 
party. The real begljinizig. 

Oh, the world wna so beautlfull So 
much marl; beautiful, on !h roiling, tlian site 
could ever have i magine d. 

Ol courae, noouer or later there would 
be The One. Aunt Rostinna had (old 
her there would be many handnrjuir. dash- 
ing young men. Young men who would 
seek her favor. They would bo ciuu-mlng, 
Bay. urgent. But £dw)nn M wait tor 
The Onr. She'd know him, Aunt Rosanna 
]jo<! assured her, wltlumt any trouble. 

Brtwlna had propiired the fmul pollahlnn 
tonehia «f her knowlediie carefully. The 
purely New York things. She'd been twice 
to the theatre and three time*, to tile 
fncivti'FI, beslde.% her shopping tripa with 
Renrlettu or Elleabeth. She'd been sight- 
seeing, 

The party wan to be a dinner far M — 
with dancing after. One of MJm Henrietta 1 * 
dignified associates from the bank, whose 
wife was .itill in the Berkshlree, riuide it 
an even number. 

They were 10 dance at the St. Alpheua. 
The idea of dancing la an hotel, n public 
place, Had ncerned Just a bit appalling, but 
both Eabtabnth and Mist Henrietta Imd 
osaiinrd her empnaticoiiy that It was dune 
quite generally here 

"la to uae llpstlak, Maggie," |ho said 



irmiMFvr iro 
mi wunBsa wauLT 

wtth a little thrilled laugh, •"t.oafc. Mies 
Welti allowed me how to put it on." 

Maggie trrunttd, but leaned Jorwurd and 
watched the proccas intently. 

"How do«« II, lootr' cried ErJwlna. turn- 
ing to face Maggie and stnuirif draniBtit;. 
ally. 

Magjile nodded, and folded h«r hands 
Ughtly acroao the front of her a hit* apron 
"I think so. too.'' Edwtna said. 

rpHE twill They were cotnim:. Herriok, 
Uio hutlor, was waudhg along the hall 
Her breath, for on* stricken mo merit, grew 
tight in her throat, then ahe grew calm 
With light, steady atepa ahe J:alked uiuj 
the drawing-room. 

Mr. Trent first. Huge arsd «t nice look- 
ing. Tliere was a sum. tannod gtrl with 
Sim. He hurried :o Edwina eai rr-rly. "Mlsi 
Hollowuy," he aald with a itoiUe, "how 
nice to R*e you again, and how* well you're 
tooklng." He hold her har..d warmly, 
'-rrua Is Mian retiring. Mart-la "Bearing. Sht 
lias been wanting to meet you." 

Edwlna aba-rued admiringly the girl's 
imooth coiffure. Ii«t beauUfuHl'-cut gown. 
There was something very fhttohed about 
her. she UiouglH at once. "I urn delighted 
to marl you, Mlas Fearing." aht: aald smil- 
ingly. 

Mnrcla Keal'lng sard pleasaq tly : "Jona- 
than has beeu singini- your Uralses, Mlas 
Holloway. Are you enjeying j our visit In 
New York7" 

"Mew York is dtOightrul." Jtiwlna aald 
carefulty. "Although I feel I hat I have 
a great many of the — UK rgpu still to 
dlacover." 

"I really think the city is on lis best 
bduivinur," Manila went on. This sort 
of weather la almost too good to be true." 
To Jonathan she said: "Dirt I tell yOn 
t played 36 holes to- day 7" She laughed, 
mid lurni'd back to Edwlna. "I certainly 
hope f dun't get drowsy drxrir^; the festivi- 
ties." 

Edwina smiled, a Utile perpTq led. "May I 
«*k— hulea oi what7" 
"Why— eon" 

"Oh," said Edwlna. "Oolf-'' 

Murcla chiUU.'d on, her maiiiwr friendly 
Edwina listened closely and sq ught lor the 
prupor responses. After a Hew momeuir 
a larger group arrived. Three, young men 
and three girls. Edwlna, thought ihetn. 
even in her tint swift K lance, tire most com. 
plrtety dellglitful-loolung pcuple she had 
ever seen. 

■niey greeted "Sdwlna golly, to a fas- 
cinating, offhand maiuiEr, and she thought, 
in a still ecntaay, "These utterly cliarrrung 
younsj people are to be my trl rntlst' 

And then Lis wells stood in the door, 
her hand through the arm of h yourw maiL 
and Edwlna torgot Mr. Trent ana Miss 
Fearing, forgot the six new arrivals, torgot 
even that she was. after the long years 
of waiting, at her first party. 

She grew very cold for a moment, then 
the blood rushed to her ly~ad until she 
felt on fire, 

it was The One. BeyoUd tile jdladow 
oi a tlnubt. The Prince cenne riding the 
new-while charger, the hrru ot dreams 
and chililisti longings. El 'en more fas- 
cinating, mare mlmirablc In I'very way than 
inn had imagined bun. 

Hiiaheth said: "Here M la, Edwlna, 
Norton Bo wen. and coiuitdisred aomething 
very (aney.* 

Edwina held out her hsmd and hoped 
for una wild moment u: U waau : 
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iremollng'. ffrrrton Bowcn bent over II and 
smiled, awn stood meet and gaeed at her 
a long, level loot. She tried lo return It 
but her e?es dropped. 

He wu still looking doirn at her gently 
and now he sold smilingly: "This ia a meet- 
ing- I hsv» looked forward to." 

Kdwtna's month wot dry. She smjgaletl 
fiercely to speak. 

t-ts broke tn ctirerfulrr. "Attaboy, Not- 
ion," she applnudral. "Da yv M RtufT Bd- 
• lua. and hell put you In a play. Norton — 
iiood heaven*— do my eyes deceive Die? She's 
Blushing! Uke my grandma used lo tell 
me about— arm I thought It was B loat 
art." 

Norton flawed at her tolerant]?, then 
turned bar* to Sdwlna. "Don't pav the 
illghte.it attention to her. Miss Hoi low uj. 
rt'a really thn only way to tannage her. I've 
round ...A^l Win eaylng. I've boon most 
eager to meet you." 

Ktrwlnn brought out at lasi, In a low 
robot: "Hdw— charming o£ you. Mr. Bowen," 
lhan sax wltti lrllr.1 that Henrietta was 
its ruling tn the door. 

"Art you all here, m.7 dears? " ahe railed, 
roaming about the room and fingerlne the 
pearls, real and not specially becoming, 
around her neck. 

Bdwlna, salii aofily: "Mr. Meredith hat 
not yet arrived, dear Miss Henrietta.* 

Marela Fearlnj said, mildly "urprlaed: "I 
dldrj'l knoT Jamrx was nuiulrjr lo-nlflnl," 

"He's filling In. ns a mallei at Tact," Hen- 
rlrtta explained. "I naked him to. an a 
'ipeclal lovor. Chnrlas Butmneralt couldn't 
come. Something about hli boat Betides, 
Jason's molhor and I are nln friand*. 
Lnoush I see her seldom now " 

Marcia gavt' n little laugh, "t've nlmply 
had to drag him over to my hmlflc lately. 
"Tile fact Ibnt we grew up together " 

At this point Jason Meredith arrlvrrt. 
Determinedly, Edwina told liernoif slie mutt 
remember what ahe was dcitiie— .-hr musi 
KEfflnbai Her ditties. Blie looked at Mr. 
Meredith and tried to feel Internatod. He 
was tall, thin and restless, and she thought 
he looked as II a (God dinner would put 
lilm on hi*, feel. 

Dinner wafl announced. Edwina waa 
icatnd between Jonou und Jonathan. 

She reminded herself of what Aunt Ro- 
sanna hod said: Ttwy'll Ratter you, sweet, 
and flattery la very pleasant, the usual rout 
of society. Aeoegrt It graciously. Return 
n if vim eon. only heliis sure to do so 
In a manner thai will leave no doubt in 0)0 
gentleman's mind as to whether or not 
you tticarj what you nay." 

"Are you lond of dancing, Mr. Trent,?" 
alie talced. 

Jonathan looked down at Iter with a smile. 
'Oh, eery," he mid. Yea. he was nice. 
Maybe he could be considered an admirer, 
ntie of the group that should farm a batk- 
srotusd for — fOT ttw really important one. 
entirely against her will she stole a glance 
a: Norton. 

He was looking at hnrt Wltli his charm- 
ing amlle, he raised his wineglass and 
made as if to drink a toast to her. She 
suiued, tier hps feeling still, her I»» OQ 

Art. 

Resolutely aho turned to Mr. Meredith. 
She din not tadi that the sir! In the tain 
WBck ruffles. Olio HaUiaway, hart seen 
Norton's little gesture. 6I« did not gee 
Clle Hathaway 's small petulant face grow 
snadauiFd and die little cold gleam appear 
In her ayaf. 
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AT the St. Alpheua, Edwina found that 
she could match the dancing steps 
■at bar new partners acceptably, bill she 
did wish she understood more of the 
mystertmia oltuilom that they called to 
the other Birla over her shoulder. 

And tlien she forgot everything else, 
uecaimc Norton Bowen wun dancing with 
nor. 

At nrt>t. she felt only an overpowering 
Joy. an almost uneurthly idlclty, Then 
he drew her the tulEcat bit cloner and began 
to flay Uttle gay, Beetle weirds In her ear 
r. . . This, then, was the lovely, the per- 
".feet thlnu she had known would romp 
•Aome oay. Shn had found it now— «o 
soon. 

Trien they were buck at the apartment 
tor tupptr, (Henm-tta'a opluton o! the St, 
Alpheuu chef, who was paid a klne's rau- 
snm. Iirjng low). And then— It termed 
very .won — the gue'-l* were leaving. 

Clio Hathaway wandered near Itfwlna, 
dutlng a urmftiakvn ot gootl-bws. Slvi 
Bald, "1 nhnuld tmutrlno New York to be 
very different from— Nevada, is It? That 
<|Uulht Slate— your lmnr;Y" 

fMwtna smued uncertainly. "Colorado." 
ahe said. "Ye\, unite different But, of 
0mrr3e, tromendourly Iniei'e.itiiiu;." 

Cue laiiched sllaily. "We New Yorkera 
—seem to have a porfeotly apDollinu in- 
lerest In the mannerisms of— well, the more 
brutal of us Irtslil on calling II the hinter- 
Utitd— 1 should Imagine you could tell us 
same fantastic tales. Norton — he adores 
all odd type?, different ways of apeech-" 
She alopuea and looked at Edwina a 
motnrnt UiouKlitlully. as if she were study - 
ini', her. "Olio nrght when We a'ttre out 
to dinner—'* r.he atttlrd with a remlnlsnent 
laugh, "be enaaped Uie etgiirclte izirl In a 
Jierfmly toterrnlhable conversation, It 
*eelns she was a Holy Roller or something 
from comi> plooe woy down south." 

fa*bg lurnttl and /.tarted to drift away. 
"Toll've no Idea haw clever hs was at drnw-, 
Jng her out," 

Her words floated buck behind Iter Idly. 
But Edwina alooil whire she had left Her. 
Motlanlevi. wordless, her brlglit blue eyes 
wide and still. 

Norton come to stand beside Edwina. 
She Uioueht, in tie'tilera longing: "He's 
the moat wonderful person In the world." 

"If ymi have no objection to a banality," 
he said, "I'd Ufee In rruiork tliat I've had 
an enormously pleasonl. cvenhig. In other 
words, I'm glad I know yini." 

She (arced her cold Hps Into a smile. 
He picked up one of tmr hands and lltld it 
gentl;, nun-tut It over anil looking at 
the back. "A soft little hund." he 
remarked. "Nice. too. I elwuld be sur- 
prised If ft had over done anything bad 
in Its life" 

His durk curly hair swept bnck so beau- 
tifully from his brow. HU eyes waro'so 
deep— so kind. "Probably It's new done 
—anything." xhe hair! at miiaom. Be 
uiu-shed dsHghtrdly. arm BlbuibeUi came 
und bnrr mm away. 

Thpy -werii gone. T\i*. room wd5 «tnpty ( 
qtLtet, MJ«i HenrJeita Jdiccd her, and, 
ynwninnf frriiiUy. be^an turnias o£T llgbtH, 
rniuirkins mm jalie ttaought u b&rj gar.fl 
oU very wll. 

"Tl WW a Invrly purTy," E(.tt*lna wild, tn a 
low vaice. ''Lcvely. Tlitmk you eo much." 
She ? wallowed <ineo, Lticn win on. 1 wwu): 
yau i '." ii.'. swxet ttp tuul u> many 
tsii arming— new tmm^ 



Edrctni* wiik-ftd back lo her room, nnt 
eyes burulng. Sh© unk on tin* low eojt 
bed. 11 was two-iOilrty* an oppnwilv* 
rnornlrigj m enrly autumn. Thick humJd 
nlr weigl'i^d Jier drawn, a phydcal pppw 
a(gn aft tii'.itfui.'iive m her aolmrnWi 
UiDUtfhta- 

\ LL tho&e yeonv- all her preparation. 
* The Knur* of protn**ziAiltrif; Tlih a book 
on aneH hvad. The Lhoustuuui ol gnioo- 
txii e;Hrantw mto th« lirawli^-rtHim unilcr 
Aunt Ra£ftnnn'r7 t-fctmshtriil eye. 

How aUly it Jffrmeid nnwr How aflty 
and hew p.tirnlly tnUle. Who cared bow 
one poured ten— op whother on* onuld play 
fi«<nwiisp (mm Joeclyn on lhi» pUuvo? 

Shu nmlri stw it now— qui te plainly, Thew 
■look yottns men dAnclng with her aa U it 
won* a :lrtaiim* duty, unlllng at her 
patroiiislnfjly and culling over her fhoti^der 
in tn.- fjlria m whnnrn the j were really tn- 
ler <•*!«! Mr. Trem. whi> sefuned aa friendly, 
no doubt r.ho'-ifihT of hu business wtth her. 
Tin? girls had been ahsontly cuurtcoiu., and 
na\ ol xhem hod Indicate any wtah 
to jsce httr awnln. 

Lotlf piu-t nciw Was all the use and merit 
of her tnuning. She had been mad* 
ready to move inlo a world that hiid for 
runny yeitrs no longer existed. Cite Hallt- 
tt«'ttv> wni'tle. camp in her now, and cut 
Lhroufih the dulhiesLi of Irer pain— with a 
nlrtfih of ahftrp atfony. "Norton adored odd 
iv[v,'.." Ami ahi- Wru odd— oh, yta. Sh» 
could hrnr Untm now— Norton Bowen and 
bgfito Hnthaway— ctiicimfiinj? her, laughlnn 
LwideuwndliivllV *» hfr pCTeilluu'ltlea. "Ht'a 
10 tUPtK ii drawing Lhem out." And alio 
Lliouirht. In her nurmtraua stuptdlty, that 
Hi liked heir I 

Somewhere there waa. a faint chime Tram 
r. clock. With a dMip sigh, ih« stood erect 
Tljrre WU onlj-- one way lo law thla crlftla. 

Kdwtna rcmembtrred Aunt. Rasanna toll- 
ing her one*.' Urn; our must be oiitwlf. 
Stif? hiid tried to r-.tpluln, but Edwina had 
never felt ciulte *ure of whHt, she iuid 
mount, noct ujitl! miw. 

She m\ut follow her own Impnlaaa and 
tVQ OWB trttlninw, the ulwe&t. ymIum shit 
kiirw. Shu ahufc box liundu tightly and 
drew a doup hrtakh. "I can dti it, Aunt 
HaaaniuHt darling," ahe whlapjered. "I 
will." 

The nest morninR. after irenrleCta had 
left far tin? office. Edwina dresaod hcr»lf 
carefully In the grty suit ahe had worn 
when ahe arrived In Now York. A llt-Uo 
laUir. followed by Mns^i'*. *hr entered tho 
Wttk Si. estahUahiMiit of Florin c Palmer, 
"Oood mornlnir/' aho nah3 owmUt to the. 
yonr^i wcjmon who came fDrwu-rd to meet 
net. **I *lwuld like to hpcaJc lo mud time. " 
Ab** said, not knowing thru a pointed red 
flnuer Urtd ihninl ol n buracr the moment 
£hr had come in trve door, 

Florin e rushed Into Uie room- "Oh. M1e< 
Hollowcty/' .vhe L*ried rfproachfnlly, but 
Edwina vai apeaking calmly, in bm blittl 
littln voici'. 

"I ha^ droldr*d T do not oare for my 
wardmbc. MHdame fnciTine." iha eaicL "t 
shall not %-ear any of the clothe* j*ou made- 
for me." 

"Buti Mia., HdUowhv," Florlne wnflod, 
■'thoire lovely itLlttiod — I dont miderntHnd— " 

"J do not wlAh to hold yau 
for thlf itale of aJTa-by." Kdwlna. wimt on 
p!oM»o9y, "tn facL 1 intrnd to order 
Mine more drejiaes, at otic*. Boiiifitliina; 
on the order ol the _ : ir I'm wrarlnff. only 
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• time more conservative," ahe explained, 
opening her pocfcetbook and producing » 

nest W, .r.-'-iVij 
Florin- atrophied tor speech, her face wild 

•But I cu n't— your suit U no* " 

•1 n-; run." tivttm ;jud Sfottr. "au« 
I plan T,n order to-day at least half * 
down, costume* which I will elao like. There 
will be a brown flounced taJTota afternoon 
frock." she, went on reading from her list, 
"two walking outfit*, • tea gown and at 
least two evening gowm." Her eyes ere** 
drearily. Aunt Rosanna had had a dress— 
she'd heard about It a hundred Umea, "I 
shall nam. one of them of nlle-green roull 
-mui pink satta rosea, the bodice of Aleti- 



Nlle-green mull, pink roseal She would 
be, a laughing (lock, and so would her dresi- 
toakerl It «ti insane— Florlne opened her 
mouth tt> speak and saw Edwinsa bright 
blue aye* fixed on her steadily. "Would 
you like to make my new dresses for me?" 
Kdwtna murmured IBiOS. "1 prefer to 
emplov one dressmaker for fWytWn*" 

Harassing thr-uchis rushed through poor 
Florins' a tipjd. Onr drt-sitmaker for every- 
thing—all that money— a number onr 
credit— that iwfu! stilt— 

"Why, of course. Miss Holiowsy," shr- 
wld at lost weakly. "IH call the Otter." 

VOUB diva alter the dinner party Norton 
* Bowen called on Edwins. He dropped 
in without warning around five o'clock. 

She heard Herrlck «y Mr. Bowen we* 
calling, and her catm was almost completr 
It was' the ean'fu], deliberate calm she'd 
been wearing like a protective cloak ever 
since the night she'd met him. But when 
ahe walked Into the drawing-room when »fie 
saw hU( slight graceful figure, bin dark, 
gond-iookins race, tier breath raina more 
quickly In spite of herself Why— he nuust 
—have liked her— a Utile— If he waa coming 
to see her. 

She held out tier hand. "This la Indeed 
a pleasure; Mr Bowen," she told Mm, de. 
termlnol to hit!: the flutter In her heart. 

He he!4 her hand a long time, looted 
down on her gently. "You're you." he oaid 
at last. "1 though! perhaps I'd dreamed 
you — although my dreams are not often so 
extraordinarily pleasant." 

He looked — ho was — ofl 

"Miss Henrietta la at her form— Tin sorry," 
ahe said nervously. "Yon know she's taken 
up farming? lint I', delightful? You 
•hmild hear her describe her Hnlsteln cows 
and thru- -difficulties." 

"I didn't come to see Miss Henrietta," 
Norton told her. "I admit? Miss Hrnrlelta 
—and T consider her exploit* in agriculture 
a matter of more or leas general tnutrest. 
I came to see you. and I'm qui:.? ccnumt 
to hern her away. Ploughing if aha cares 
to," he added. 

Edwlna. pickled -ruddenly and found her- 
self at ease under her heady excitement 
"Now that you're here." ohe said. "WeU 1 
••»>'t tM," 

She rtfte. "That Is, m have tea." She 
looked at him gravely. "I always have 
tea. But you needn't. Would you care 
Iot something else? It eeems to me I've 
beard quite a bit about Scotch and eorii 
since rve bean here, although of course 
we never served it at home." 

Herrfei stood in tlie door. Norton eon- 
•Idered. "11! have i*», too," he said at last. 
"It will be an ltllerestulg experiment." 

The? talked comfortably. Norton asked 
her about her impreaslosis of New York, 
bar alght-eeeing, and listened abwrbedry 
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to her replies. If bis Interest shared cer- 
tain of tlie elcmeiita of a man at a side- 
show viewing a two-headed calf. Its outward 
manifestation, was none the leas stimulat- 
ing to Bdwtna. 

"Maggie didn't care for the armor room. 
Bdwttta explained once, describing her vttit. 
to the Metropolitan museum. "She thought 
the horses wouldn't have liked It— carry- 
ing all that metal about. And besides, it 
wasn't very bravo to cover oneself up that 
way preparatory to a battle." 

They laughed together. "Who in the 
world la Maggie?" Norton wanted to know. 

"Why— my maid. She was my sunta 
mold, too. You know," she went on tnno- 
,-enllyt "the young wumen here go about 
alone all the Urne— and I must say I think 
It a very good idea." 

Then you think that, perhape you will 
go out— er— unchaporor.ed now that you 
have become more or ltwa accustomed to our 
ba.rborlE ways?" he asked with Interest. 

Edwins waved • hand, "Oo let me fill 
your cup agnin, Mr. Boaen. And I really 
•hick you should eat something more. You 
know, you're really quite— quit* tlendaT, 
she said with a funny llttls air of con- 
cern, 

Norton handed her his cup. "Would 
you go with me to a cocktail party «i 
•rtiuTEdsy? ' ho asked. "And not take Mag- 
glB—not that I feel ohe would bs noticeably 
lens conventional a gueat than many of the 
people there " 

"Mr. Bowenr" Bdwtna said gaily. "You're 
too ammlng, Maggie, indeed ... I'd 
be happy W go with you, But— tfnfor- 
stinalcty— I don't jeera to be able to drink 
cocktails, Wouldn't they think me rude— 
and shouldn't I «all Iterhaps until the 
hostess leaves card*?" 

Norton frowntd gravely. "I don't be- 
IUve that would be— obligatory." he said 
at last, in a deliberate manner. "The hot- 
K'*s is actuig in my play— she's quite mi 
Informal person — and rather busy. 1 tmM 
her and Mine of my fripnds about you 
■nd ahe asked me to bring you. but U 
you prefer. I can suggest that ahs calL" 

"Oh, dear me, no— I'm afraid you'll find 
me woefully ignorant of your customs—" 
Edwins sold quickly. "Of course, it would 
be foolish of me—that is, I aha II loot for- 
ward to the party, and it la kind of you to 
invito me." 

Notso surged and beat around Edwtox, 
as she stood (eclng about with a plowed 
interest, one undlmlntabing mai"jpl in her 
liand. U was, she thought, a delightful 
occasion. In the Orat place the apart- 
ment- Itself was astonishing. Its walls were 
pale grey, at loaat two of them were, and 
the celling and the other two walls were 
deeper gr*.V- AH around the room were 
low seats upholstered in the skins of some 
woolly speckled animal, and a painting of 
a man with eyes like a beetle's hung over 
the flat grey fireplace. The draperies at 
the window looked as If they were made 
of height blue tin. 

"Oh, Mr. Bowen," Bdwtna had said, at 
her first glimpse of Uic iwui, "tm't It per- 
fectly beautiful?" 

Norton had looked at her. one eyebrow 
raised the Onlest bit. "Yes." ho hud said 
at utsl ''Yea— and well, no." 

She felt as If aha were In a different 
world, The room was full of people and 
they looked so lively, so bright. The young 
peoDltf at her own pnrty had been good- 
looking, but there people were not only 
good-looking, but seemed amazingly ntai 
as well. They all seemed to have such a, 
great deal to— to say. 



atrmJarrKl to 
THt Mfln.un?* woMtM 



e»i»» Hathaway was the only peraai tears 
she had met before, and Dot even U>« 
memory or her remark of the other evening 
could dun Kdwlna's enjoyment. ICverycn* 
else wis exiraoxdliiartl,v plets&nU glad 
seemingly, to explain anything she oWn 1 
undenlaBd, and so wfillng to lake the oon- 
vrfasttarml loadl 

Before very loug It came to rxr tlutt sne 
war being a success — herself I The feeltog 
grew, and It was all «he eouM do to maln- 
um her culm. They were there, listening 
■„ Mr _whrnov»r she did find sflmethlng 
!o say, they seemed to want to hear It 

Not too surprisingly. Edwins at her aewmd 
party was a success. Norton had paved 
the way for her— for he had known that 
her very oddities would appeal to this par- 
ticular group. He had expeotiod that they 
would be amused, at what she said, but he 
did flnsl I' ralher amaelng that she was 
heard in the tun. "Her voice Is so small, 
in a way," lie said to someone, "soil yet 
it stem* to know yauU bear It. Dejytng 
tlut lawt of physics," be added. 

For somehow the funny vggy* Utile voice 
not only made itself heard, when It In- 
frequently spoke, bul It managed to murmur 
Juitt the thing that would he passed along, 
repeated. 

To a young new ororte idol Edwins hod 
said: "I'm to see : ir picture. Tuesday. 
Mr BarretL Tw ro eager, "iteartg hi 
Tune — eruch a charming name I I should 
think you would be very moving In the 
emotional scenes." 

Mr. Barrett, whom nobody so far bad 
credited with the ownorahlp o! an emotlun, 
let alone the ability to portray one, was, 
after his first almcat ovcrpowertns; sur- 
prise, intensely fUtt.ered. In fact, he wg* 
observBd lor doys afterwiitd, stopping In 
front of nUrrort to frown at hlmaelf darkly, 
aid In his next picture, became so unex- 
pectedly and iinnncnsaarlly soulful. It took 
his director two wreka of expeiuTw shoot- 
ing ttmo to »et hlro back to norma:. 

Then there was fihe young matrnn, per- 
petually oat of breath from trying to keep 
up with a suddenly Uunbrd wrlter-hinbanrL 
EdwlriB studied her gravely for a moment, 
then remarked ' Huw atiihiilatlng you musl. 
Olid it to be so close to genius. It must 
be a great matter of pride to you to know 
lust you are, with your sympathetic pre- 
oence, helping to create something beauti- 
lul. u ^'ork of art." Edwina's manner was 
so sincere, her lack of guile so apparent, 
the poor young woman could not help but 
recognise her good faith. Imired the re- 
mark came back to her often, and server! 
as a slight palliation on the numerous 
occasions when her husband, opproaehlna 
a diniralt chapter, locked her out of their 
apartment. 

Norton, who had been watching Edwtm 
more and more as fi proud young mother 
watches a child speaking a difficult recita- 
tion, smiled his secret half-smtlr. For rn 
knew now that Edwina had started ft 
vogue. 

He took heT humr. and as they stood 
ro the small entrance h«H ahe told him 
how much the had enjoyed the party. 

He turned to go, and then, a* if en an 
Impulse, swung beck to lacs her. He put 
his hands on her two arms Just below the 
sliouldera. caressingly, 

"Tc-night the gods gave me something 
rare, a beautiful new gift." he said slowly. 

"Do you — have many Rifl*?" 

Hln hands tightened on her ehnuldere. 
"Perhn.ra. But net often a gift— like know- 
ing you." 

Hhe smiled at him qnlctly. 1 en tn • 
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mailing turmoil, with 4 foeltng of wild ex- 
citement she felt him draw her slowly 
closer. His eyes were fastened 00 hers, 
ami la her breast there mi a tremendous, 
shattering turbulence. 

At alia bad all her young yean been 
schooled to accept with grace whatever 
rami her my. so now she accepted this 
overpowering upheaval. With her childish 
blue eyes held quietly tin Norton Bowen'r., 
Tltb her fresh girl'* lip* warm ana trem- 
bling ever » tilghtly— she stood In a lovely 
stillness it he kissed her lightly, smilingly, 
then turned away. 

JONATHAN walled (q kc Mr. Boyd, presl- 
" deal or the Colcrsdo Associated Mines, 
[fie. Now. aTier weeks of manoeuvring, of 
delay, now that he had Anally rat the lease 
to the Hollc/way Hope mine signed, he was 
to per Mr. Boyd. Ar.d Lhen. back to Hollo- 
wayl 

Keeping down his excitement, h» told 
himself that he would wart the dumpr. 
thoroushly. the ialltng»-pt!<. They would 
perhaps find law-grade ore on Ihe wallB 
nf Skipnitr HoH«wapi old *h*ft But bU 
mind leaped ahead In spite at turn Slrip- 
per*a lowest working* hail btien ala hun- 
dred feet. Suppose they went on down— 
a thouiand. two thousand Suppose the 
vein ormtinusd and the company *mild 
finance a real Job. Oboe they'd taken 
twenty million dollare out of Hollfway 
Hope In less than two year*. 

HcUoway Hope, the Phantom Bride, Mae 
Mary B the Bcranuin— and Holloway Bopr. 
the greatest of them all — deep inside him 
a persistent email voice repeated that be 
didn't really care about the dumps, the 
tailinpE-plli*. the niggling, thrifty value* 
u> be tealiaed only because or the Gov- 
ernments new Utah price for gold- Jona- 
than had been brought up In the ordered 
unexpeetafit East, but in hia heart he 
a miner, and a miner alwaya knows there'll 
be another atrlfce. 

Sir. Boyd, a smallish pale man, was mated 
a 1. a large perfefltly clean desk in the 
middle of a viis> tiai-panellctl room. 

Mr. Bnyd said: "Quod rooming. Trent, 
All ready for the fray. I understand 
I have here the complete estimates on 
Hollowey Hope, with appropriate coal, fig- 
urea, and the aujrgeared procedure fur let- 
Una U Into shape again." 

Jonathan aoeepted the papers. trying to 
:00k matter-of-fact, At laat he realised— 
sensed the suittandnu* thing that had hap- 
pened let him. "Tee pot a mine to work." 
he thought exultantly. 

"There art pome other promising proper- 
ties hi that area — aa you know." Mr. Boyd 
talc], "Don't; count op it, but tr we enn 
cet eneufih leaae*, or even options, we 
might poeaibly put In a mill of our own 
There's plenty of water at Barker Spring 
to run ft- It will be largely a question 
of financing— which will (Ispenri. n! ctillrw, 
on the condition* rat] uncover at HoUowav 
Hope, and reports from the other opera- 
tion*." 

A mllll Why. thnt would mean that he 
could shin free gold an. oonconUatae ln- 
«t«id 0! the are llrelf! 

"That would be fireat, Mr. Boyd." He 
brought hia voice back to calmness. "But 
I Ihink 1 can arrange to ahlp the ore out 
all right, C you decide not to put in the 
mill." 

"Had a little trouble with the owner. I 
underatand." Mr. Boyd remarked, 

Jonathan laughed. "It wan easy, finally." 
he admitted. "We had to do a lot of writ. 
Ins back and forth to Denver to the ad- 



ministrator of the will, nod there has been 
a few d»y>' delay sine*. MJ11 Holloa ay 
CwuMn/l get tier mind on a little detail 
lik« • gold mint." 

"tloean'l «h* think It would be, well, at 
leant fairly nice, to haw Hollowly Hone 
paying her aratiieihlr^?'' Mr. Boyd uwuiied 
playfully. 

"Il waan't thai — " Jonathan paused, 
momentarily helpleaa before the necessity 
of explaining Edwlna to someone who had 
never seen her. "Slie Just didn't — that 
is, alia was absorbed In aeelng New Turk 
for the flrsi llroe^ — she's notao vwry business. - 
Uko." he added. 

Mr. Boyd smiled. "Well— well make her 
rich, eh, Trent?" he said, ililinj. "Talk to 
Wlrtfton about the mill equipment and what 
you'l! need right away.. Then keep tn 
direct touch with Marden," 

He extended hia harm Kirduilty. Joua- 
than. hia step eager, a grin of triumph on 
hi* face, left them—* nun with uti tnt- 
portrmt job to da 

Edwlna. Ui a altrtrl, light fur Jacket whoas 
narrow s'-andiug wllai poked softly at her 
I'hln. strolled along Fifth Avenue. It was 
really father a warm autumn day. r)n$ rai 
Jacket was such a darling Jacket, the fur 
such a creamy tan. no soft and smooth, site 
had decldsd to wear it anyway, It was 
fitted to her walit, and the elerves were 
ceeulderahly larner at Uie top than at the 
waist. Undoubtedly Rosanfta would have 
called It a saoaue, and would have worn 
£ aa Edwlna did now. with a bunch of 
iraarrant purple violets pinned to the 
front 

Edwvna waa very hapipy. She had bean 
having the most divine, the moat, corwrou! 
month that could be imagined, Everybody 
was perfect— kind, brilliant and beautiful— 
very attentive, and most amusing to go 
about with. John Bruce, Edgar Herring, 
that nice Jaann Meredith, Jonathan, ol 
course, with whom nhe was uvocuted in 
—In business— and Norton. Her breath 
came more quickly at the dmuglit of him. 

Her tnvltatlona had begun to pile on 
In-'m the day of the cocktnll party. She 
bought a little book of lavender leather 
wllh a gold pencil, and in It listed her 
etteazflmentA carefully . - . 

Kdtrlna Holloway wne never more than 
live minutes late ro an engagement, and 
waa never knerau irj broeJc or ftirrjat one- 
aim wore long white slnvas on every 
occasion where evening drees was in order. 
She paver gambled, except at bridge^ — 
which she played atroclotisry and at which 
she (laid large losses with sincere uncon- 
cern. She never drank anything more 
than a alp or two of wins, and wos never 
heard to mention the word diet. She waa 
conalaumtly and honestly pleased at every 
armirement offered her. 

People quoted her, and Lold of the odd 
thing* aha said. The aits made up nalvr 
remarks and credited them lo hr:r author- 
ship, assuming & wide-eyed stare. 

Now she walked along, planning Ivovori- 
oualy. Thore were two hours before she 
waa to moot Norton. 

Go many motor oars.! Sometime* the 
wondered— whore are they oil going? Hhc 
turned and anw Jonathan null up at the 
kerb bealde hor. 

"Jonathan— I waa luit thinking about 
you." she fiald 

He nodded approvingly. "Excellent way 
to occupy your mind," he told her. "A 
beautiful young woman could do no batter. 



I was on my way up to see you." he added, 
climbing out and standing In front of tier. 

"To see me? How nice. Shall we go 
beek. then?" 

He lulpi<d her Into the little eoupe with 
elnbnnste ceremony. 

TUsy (trov* across town, and (topped at, 
a tall Iron fence ovcrtooklne the Ear* 
river. Thoy walked along until they found 
a place to sit They hung their feet over 
a wall and watched the little boat* drift 
up and down tn the sparkling blue water. 

"A lovely river," Jonathan aald with 
a proprlalary air. 

"It la lovely," Edwlna aald. "You know. 
Jonathan. I'm awfully lucky. In a way 
I fleam tn hove eveTythlnp"' 

Jonathan turned away from the river and 
looked at her. 

"You're Sfcfcf, but not the way yon 
mean." He paused • moment,, as If hi 
thought end she watched hia strong pre- 
ftle. clear against the shining blue of the 
uutumn sky. 

"You'ro lucky," ha went an, "because you 
like things — you sort of take them when 
they come your way. Oh, ]: don't moon 
you're wialiy-waahy or laiy, but you wait, 
you look things over— you dott'i grat>— 
and than when they oome to you— you 
«nJoy them." 

8lie looked down, wondering what to 
•ay. 

Ho went an: "it might be the way you 
were brought up— I pvjpect that had a lot 
to do with tt„ But you aren't like— well, 
a really old-raahloned girl. Like a girl 
who lived then, back there In the time 
your aunt told you about, kept you in, sort 
or You'd never— w-ll. run away, hide, If 
ihlnfis didn't go your 'way. You've got a 
lot of what a Tjikee, ttdwlna." 

In the midst of her happiness, her well- 
being, she was conscious ot a pang of 
tcmrtlnei* at the thoiight ol Jonathan 
leaving her But It was over quickly, 
lieeuute the drive to the Flam wa« filled 
with her anticipation of meeting Norton, 
mingled with the feilatty of her pntaert 
mood. Indeed, an alia ran up the steps, 
ehn forgot the rather arnaslng spaech Jona- 
than had nuulc. back there by the river. 
She forgot it completely, ivnrj In th£ mount- 
ing excitement ot the next months, did not 
think of 11, again. But she wa* to think 
of tt later , , . Youd never run away, he'd 
said. She was to remember hta word* 
one day and strive to get from his belief 
In her a help ihe wraty rieodrd. 



Jonathan waiter) for Marela In the library 
of thi; big Fmrlng bouae. He had watted 
for her here many evenings In hia life. 
Nut so very long ago he unci his pareuia 
hid ll'.'Pd in tills pleaa*iit suburb, only a 
few hmtws away trmn thr; PeoTingi. Now 
his mother was dead, and his father had 
gone to lire in New York with Jonathan*, 
older married sinter. 

Jonathan was thinking of the mine He 
thought always of t.tio mine ... Ha laughed 
suddenly to hlnisell He had gone that 
afcornwin to Rnd fAwlna, to explain ex> 
haimtlveiy to her all the plans for the re. 
habituation ol Holiovay Hope, That had. 
naturally, btwn his mson for seeking her 
cut. And lie hadn't oven mentioned Itl 

But Marrla would want to hear about 
the mine, she'd ask him questions, in- 
telligent ones, end would probably under* 
aland hia answer as well as any man not 
technically trained. He said to himself, 
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loyally — the tort of a wife a man should 

Marela cun« in. 'Kello, darling. How 
are you?" 

He lundrd her & square white twit "Don't 
taint," 1m advised her, "I brought you 
some gardenias. I didn't buy them. In the 
subway, either." 

"Why. you Iambi" she exclaimed. 

They i»l down together on th» sofa 
The plans that he had told her ol so mm 
time* before, he wild bar of again. 

"r Imagine Edwtnn. is awfully glad every- 
thing la ready to go." Marria said once, 
reflectively. 

Jcetsihe.11 laughed. Then saw for a 
moment Edwlna 's small happy figure as It 
had stood on the wide steps of Ihe Pima 
that afternoon. Saw It with something 
surprisingly like fear. 

"Lcok. Marcla." he said Impulsively, 
■tonic after her a Utile, won't you? New 
York's no place for her— no pduoe at 
all.- 

Marcla'a neat brows drew logether. "Why, 
Jonathan," she began, "1 dont (ret the 
Impression that she's at nil helpless." 

Jonathan shoos his head Impatiently, "I 
know— bui somehow— I Just think some- 
body ought to — " he broke oft uncertainly. 

Marcla laughed and patted his arm. "Of 
course, you old dear," she told him. Ill 
oa glad to look after her— any way I rati." 

Edwlna would have been amazed hail 
she lenmed that anyone was worry In*' 
about her. For she had turned Trim 
Jonathan and seen Norton standing there, 
ana instantly had forgotten everything hut 

They chose a table, and Norton ordered 
W 

Suddenly he leaned across the table and 
spoke in his low, am tie voice: "You know 
what you mean to me, Edwinn — i,weet?" 

Her heart Immediately began to pound 
M If It would shake Itself out of her body, 
she coulrj not speak. Her mouth was dry 
and her breathing seemed on the point of 
■topping. 

"Ton know — somehow 1 want you to 
think of me always, no matter If we are 
not together — I want you to think of me. 
I can't bear the Idea of being out of your 
mind," 

Beneath the turmoil wlthtn her, there 
• faint surprise. He seemed en seri- 
ous, thoughtful. Norton, who had smiled 
lightly, who had made flattering little 
remark! In a laxy voice. But this — this 
must be the way he spoke when— he really 
meant that he — .tins was the rn-.lde Norton, 
that only the would tee. 

She was In the clouds. She was the 
favored child of fortune, and nD barm 
eould touch her. Norton loved her— he 
really must. Life was too beautiful, al- 
most, to he borne . , . 



Not long after Jonathan's departure. 
Marcla called Edwlna and Invited her to 
lunch at the Palermo. Edwina accepted 
happily. 

Marrla was waiting for her when she 
got there, and rose gracefully from one 
of the low soft chairs of the cock I n 11 
lounge. 

Her wine-red knitted frock followed with 
beautiful precision Ihe sleek lines Of her 
figure. The soft hat slanted becomingly 
over her oool grey eyes. "You look-- 
eheTmeag." Edwlna said Impulsively. Marcla 
laughed and began to lead thp way to the 
dining-room. 



HOLLOW AY HOPE 

"But I look like everybody else* in* 
reminded Edwlna smilingly. "Whereas, 
there's only one Rdwtna." 

They gave their order. Later, In the 
middle of a eonverasUon about a dance. 
Edwlna thought of something she had bean 
wanting to ask Marcla., 

"You know," Erjwlnn. ja.ld, "I hope you 
wont think me too stupid— but you seem 
to know— oh. a great deal about all manner 
of Unrigs You say 'snare' a young man. 
KHiabeth asks me If T 'made any time' 
with so-and-so. tit tt then, the custom 
hero to— attempt, actively, to arouse a 
young man's Interest? Doesn't one rather 
wait for him to Indicate some— eomc attrac- 
tion?" 

Marcla stared at her blankly. "Since 
you put It that way." she said finally— 
"the Idea seems to be how to get tn your 
own dirty work before some other girl bente 
yon to It. Well do I remember the bitter 
battle I waged over Jonathan, poor dear 
..." aha went an with a smile. "Of course, 
he didn't know about It Thit'i one way 
we coincide with the damsels of another 
day. We try, If it's at all feasible, to 
ovoid letting- the man know that he's the 
object of a pursuit. But If It Isn't con- 
venient, we don't even bother about that— 
I mean, one must be practical," 

"Did you— fight over Jonathan?" Edwlna 
asked Klciwly. 

Marela said, a little sharply: "Perhaps 
you don't consider him worth un effort." 

"Oh. dear me — Oh. no — I think Jona- 
than's perfectly charming — I admire Jona- 
than greatly." Edwina broke In hurriedly. 
"I'm afraid I — rou mlsuuderstood me. I 
Just meant — J was Just Interested." 

"Jonathan's a good bet." Marria told her 
"Oood schools, excellent family, nice-looking, 
rather a no-cetteT In his quiet way. Oh. 
Jonathan!! nioko a very good husband." 

Jonathan would make a rood husband— 1 
Now mat Kdwir.ii thought of It. she had 
heard something to the effect that Jonathan 
and Marcla were engaged, but It had for 
some reason made no real impression on 
her. She thought of It now. she gazed »t 
Marcla's serene, competent face — her very 
pretty, likeable face— and felt lor a moment 
oddly lonesome, left-out. 

"Then you're engaged— aren't you?" she 
aatd weakly, and watched Manila nod and 
bend her trim head over the menu. 

Jonathan and Marcla would be married. 
Mttrclft carried out everything ehe at- 
tempted. Well, what of It? She was in 
love, too — and was urred, she was «ure. 

Marela was elaborating her point, "Of 
course, there's Ihe theory — probably quite 
sound— that It's as saxjr to fill In love with 
it rich maji u a poor one. U't- a good trick. 
If you can du It," she went, on with a slow 
chuckle, but actually there are so many 
obstacles— the really rich lads are so hard to 
get along with— I've never Had s. reollv good 
I'home at one, except Jason, of course, and 
he rtort of walked nul on use." 

Edwina was growing more and more can- 
fused. "Were you — did you—" 

Marrla nodded briskly, "Thought I was 
In first place for a while," ehe rwlmtttetl. 
"He's terribly sweet— and I'll hive to con- 
fess that the rearing parents were all tra- 
it— In a nice way, of course. But I don't 
know: he'a got this urge to do the world 
over— I dronl blame liLn— and somehow It 
seemed to take his mind off us women." 

Edmna looked at tier tn bewilderment, 
then they both laughed. 

"Incidentally." Marela said at this point, 
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as If »he had read JWwtnan thoughts, "don't 
lose any fllMp over Cite Hathaway. I never 
did think Norton was in love with her." 



ONATHAN TRENT drove through the 
main street, of Holloway on his last 
official errand before he would be ready to 
•tart actual mining operations at Holloway 
Bope, He waa very .tired and his young 
face looked thin and shadowed. 

In U.ic months that he had been work- 
ing to rehabilitate ihe mine he hod had. 
he believed, every Imaginable III fortune that 
It was possible to have. He hod met and 
managed to overcome somehow the most 
barassirs difficulties, Ihe most unlooked- 
for obstaclea. And now. at lost, he was 
ready. 

tn the pockets of his tweed coat were the 

grab samples he had taken from the lowest 
drift. The samples from the first, the 
second— nJJ the levels before this one had 
proved the ore not worth extracting, which 
only meant, of oourse. that Skipper had 
worked out the vein on the higher levels. 
Worked It out thoroughly. 

But this levei would show promise. There 
might not be any high-grade ore left, but 
tliere would bt ore valuable enough to pay 
hJrn to go on, enough to warrant him going 
on dawn farther and working the vein at a 
ctlll lower level. For be waa sure that the 
vnln was nn: played out. 

He drew the cor la a stop In front of the 
aasny offine . . . There had been those 
Intolerably recurrent cave-Ins — that had re- 
tarded his .schedule so, taken so much of 
hli Ume. He'd had to timber at every 
level, hoping to find worth-while ore. 

He'd unwstered each drift and sampled, 
and this hurt sample would be good enough 
la Justify their going on. He'd be able to 
electrify tic hoist then, for Mr. Boyd hod 
promleed him the best of esulpmont, every- 
thing he needed , 

His miners, meet of them Nebraska farm 
boys, had helped tn get the mine ready, 
would work It with him now. He was glad 
he had a handful of old-timers, experienced 
men. »nd glad In a way thai more of 
them hud not been (in hand to witness his 
rtlfflrultles and error*. 

Thrr street looked very different from the 
way It had looked lost summer. It was 
artlve now, cars lined each kerb, 

Mr. Samuels, the ass oyer, took hie 
samples. 

"I'm all ready to get going," Jonathan 
said, trying to quiet the quiver of exslle- 
men! Ill his voice. "I want to send n com- 
plete report back to the office and tell them 
where I think it would be best for me to 
start." 

"Ill have you fixed up by noon to-mor- 
row," Mr, Samuels told him. 

Be drove bock to the hotel. He got out 
pen and paper. Edwlna must know about 
It. 

"Dear Edwlna." he began. "It seems that 
you own a mine—" 

He wrote on and on. leaning over the 
paper, seeing a pair of great blue eyes, 
looking up at llim out of a sweet, happy 
little fare. 

He leaned bock, after an hour, thinking 
of his work— all he had accomplished, the 
future before Mm. so bright and so near. 

Re folded the letter. He'd mall It next 
day with the bus that carried the mall to 
Barker Springs three times a week. 

The next afternoon Jonathan strode Into 
his room and began to throw hi* belongings 
into his bog. The letter lay on the tohla 



National Library of Australtittp://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4623876 



m *f 'Till t.KS W0HT-V5 irnmt.T 



HOLLOWAY HOPE 



K» stared at It a moment, then Mowly 
pirked it up and tore it twice across and 
dropped the nlecw on the floor. 

pDWTNA wk at her dreasbaff-Uble. She 

' leaned forward ami picked up t_br 
atomlswr. Then wijh » firm hniitl she 
weened the little fault), inhallns interestedly 
the complicated annua thus produced. 

Tiny gold atan= were embroidered cm hrr 
black toilet* drew. It hxd sounded 
gaudy, but the way Florliw hud flnaUv been 
iitdured Co make tt auggeanM n little girl 
playing lady. The fan, gold' colored 
jftPWW, vu tirllclciua. 

She walked down the hall to the little 
riejL She wanted to walk In, to «y: "I 
love yau, Norton," and to step intn hla krma. 

She tald: "Good evening, Norton. Are, 
fou being well looked after?' 

Norton rose and regarded her thought- 
fully. Re twit two steps and cloned his 
hands around hen. "You're a very beau- 
tiful young woman," h* said gravely. 

She smiled gently, right into hln tree. 
Would you like dinner here? I ordered It. 
Henrietta waa to have Joined us, but a cow 
1* lang tibchln g " 

•Sorry about the cow." lie said. "Dumb 
Animal and aU that. Bat I'm Rlud to have 
dinner here, where It's quiet, with you." 

They went Into the dining-room. n 
^turned to Ed win a thni this might be 
Ulttt own home, thntr own apartment. She 
might be going In to dinner with— with 
hrr huaband. They would be gay— or 
rrJiet— but they would be happy alone— 
together. Bo ah* spoke and didn't realise 
:hat there waa a new nof.B in her votec— 
* lunriy little suggestion of maturity. 

"Did your work no well to-day. Korton?" 
:he asked- 

"Dtd you have a good day at the office, 
my love?" he said. Imitating her tone and 
irtuflhhift at the pink that writhed over 
Li er fare . Then In his usual manner, 
hi mid: "1 didn't work, I wasn't In the 
mood— Just didn't feel like Lt Net thai 
this, bit of data la of any great Interest 
to the general public," 

HerrJck brought their coffee back to 
'.he den after dinner, 

Norton leaned forward to accept the 
little cup and hlo hand touched hett. She 
moiled fcremuJoualy and dropped her eyes. 

He began, slowly, to US her of his child- 
hood. The dull Little town. He had 
never liked playing with the other chil- 
dren, Underalred lb a boy. he had been 
inrasy. over-shadowed tn the rough gamru 
they played. Looking back on hla boy- 
-lood, hli youth, he told Kdwlim that only 
tlnee He had been in New York had he 
Bfaf known any satisfaction, any sense 
ot accotnpllahtnent. 

"WeYe two lonesome children— nod we 
are never to be Toneaame again . , . are 
■ve. Edwins, sweet?" Hla voice hnd grown 
longing, urgent, and Ed win a knew— "That 
1* 1L He la telling me— that he cares for 
me. ThlB Is the most important momenr. 
of my life-" 

Now he stood and moved the two steps 
necessary to bring him directly beforo 

He bant over and :•> '■ Ida two hands 
on th* arms of the deep chair nbe was 
fitting in. She could fse! the warm 
tears behind her eyea but lorgot them 
x* he leaned down to her with hi* thin 
ilred face close to here. "Do you — love 
mat* he whispered. 

Abe dropped her eyes. With a low, 



brirathlrw In'igh ho r;nM nnn nulled her 
M her 'ert- Hii arms drew arnund her. 
Innlde her breast her heart bunt into 
Fhlntrip rraj-iiienis, then melted Into glory. 

JONATHAN TRENT, hb face blank and 
rigid, waited once again to see Mr. Boyd. 
For one brief bitter moment he Temcm- 
uered the last time he had waited far Mr 
Boyd, how eager and excited he liad been, 
and It. seemed to him that then, lew than 
a rear ago. he Imd been a rbikj. Or pos- 
albTy Junt a plain idiot, he amended. 

Mr Boyd'j lace wore an evproulan very 
different from, the one it had worn that 
oUut Urn*. Then it had been friendly. 
Now It wai guarded and Jonathan e*- 
perted that It might i-njillv become hoa- 
ttle. 

"Well. Trent?" Mr. Boyd said evenly. 

'Tfou got my letter, " Jonathan 5a!tl and 
tried to keep any expression from hla 
voice, 

Mr. Boyd considered. ' And yau got 
mine." he said. 

Janarhan toot two qulclc atepa toward 
him. **But Mr. Boyd," he began. 

Mr. Boyd ralEcd one dry white hand, 
"Walt a minute, Trent," he broke in- ,r rt'a 
purely a th ft tter nf business with ue. You 
knew that. Our plana lor Hollmvay Ho|w 
were ejttenalve, but they wero baaed on a 
favorable aa&ay. Two and three dollar ore 
is not. under the workin** conditions in 
farce In Holloway, a favorable asaay. Surely 
you can see Ihnt." 

Jonatlian frit choked. He thought of 
th? day that be had gone back to Mr. 
SamiiaU. of Mr. BRIIlUpIlS , hardly concealed 
sympathy whfm he had given Jonathan the 
uteay. He thought of tlv* miserable, wild 
day In Denver, when he and Charles Barker 
had HeorcLied through Skipper's nearly un- 
tnrellljfible records and tinallv hart crime to 
the bleak con dual on that Sklpprr.Ean Lostlc- 
ahy oreduioos ot hla luck, self-willed to the 
point of megalomania, had gone on work' 
tag the mine not only alUir lt had ceaeed 
to pay at the prise af «old then, but pant 
r.he panic when? it, would pay at the in- 
creased price- now, 

"Sir, Boyd,'* he sold at last, "I'm auso- 
lutaly jwtd that vein isn't played out. Oh, 
I know It looka that tray, but U'a a fault. 
T know It, why there'* nntruug but ITaru^o 
on one aids, aciiint ?n the other, ni bet 
we wouldn't have to go down more ;hon 
200 feel to hit high-grade ore again— real 
high snsde. You've spent w much already 
— wouldn't It be viau to ro an and spend 
Ju*t a UtTJe: more " 

But Mr. Boyd s&ld' "My dear fellow, 
if your culcuiationa are correct, ** and here 
he paused rnennthply. "a hundred d4tarn 
a font Is about what we might expect 
to hava to speed. Twenty thousand dol- 
lars U you have to go only 1S0O fpei." 

"But we could buy a diamond drill and 
look around— that would only cost three 
or four thousand " 

"Unfortunately the omounl we have al- 
ready spent under ynur superYifiinn mukps 
the flum you mention look small. And 
IT there were any deftntte reaeon lo believe 
that we would find profitable ore at a 
lower level— but there Jan'tu No reason 
at alL" 

A wild anger swept Jonathan. And a 
convtrUon of eomplel* helpleRssipss. He 
turned to the door. 

"We're eoneentmllrj* on a group of mines 
In th«' Durnnno neighborhood." Mr. Boyd 
cflLLeU altar him. '^I'll be glnd to write 



to the luperinfcmdent out there and saw 
IF any ol them ran ttse an euttino«r. M 

'"Thank you," Jonathan saltl. 
"And 111 tell you what well do with, 
you.'' Mr. Boyd nddrd "If you wanl 
m finanoe your irira ymtrseH. we'll mak» 
an turunKemBnt for you to get the ad- 
vantage of the work we've already paid 
lor— at a reasonable jmreentAfC-* 

'Thank yau," Jonathan oald again. For 
rtoLblnu, he added to hlraaelf. Mr. Boyd 
knew he couldn't get four or five thousand 
dollars. He strode out of the office, eye* 
dark and unseeing 

Welt, hr d be *vttrlaM.lnt£ty bllghled if tie d 
go back to the Durnngo neighborhood, even 
tf lie amid get a Job there on his own, 
whim war, extrimitly donbtfuL 

He plunperl Into the subway . . . March* 
would be in town, at her aister'a. probably, 
Ho'd have 10 see hor — get that off his chest* 
II was certainly a prospect which he an- 
ticipated with a minimum of vasoraef*, 
Marria, he luld himslf bitterly, would look 
tho facta In tpc fane. 

He Jabbed aavmply at The door-bell. A 
maid admttUid htm. A few minutes lat*r 
Mnrcla came In. face lit pleasantly with 
welr.onic 

'^i-ilian, dajllng." ahe cried, "Wliy 
dian t you wire? I had do Idea. ■" 

"Neither did L" lie told her flatly. 'Tha 
mlna's a flop. Im out on my oar.'* 

Mnrcla stood ojuetly a minute, taktnf 
» tn, 

"Let'a take It easy." aha suggested, "li 
tlu* Hollo way Hnpr mine not worth while, 
or hei your rum puny gone broke Or changed) 
ita tnhid or what? Begin at the beginning 
ind !! me Ynur letters— well. I gathered 
that ovcrything waa going on swim- 
mingly.*' 

Jorui th an laughed harshly. "I snared 

the same charming ralaapprthenaion. No-- 
Ihe company's all rlghL So's Hollowoy 
Htipe— Id bet my life. But ita Uk« LhH 
— " hiiirun paumtly »1th the rcpori of 
hla last wsnfly, and laid her the whole story, 
trying. In fatnmss to hjsr, to l» as Im- 
partial as poMlbln in the leUlna. When 
tip hud ttiihihed, aha sat atsuing thought* 
fully before her for a moment before shfl 
spoke. 

M !D0pi Bn - yd "'^^-y believe that tttt 

vein iti Hallow&y Mope, bi enhauntrd?" ttst 
asked finally. • 

Jonathan shni|i«ed. "He saya he doe*. 
He won't spend any morn to find outs no 
the inference, na tar t\n I'm concerned. Is 
fairly dear." 

"But h* says sou can have a Job hi /tome 
nf hla other operations?" 

"Oh, I guess he'd be willing to ease his 
torweinnce— Frlve me same Utile old Job — 
mnybe helping put in the milt or some- 
thing— but Im not mterestod. No. thanks " 

"Hut 11. would be a Job,'* she persiated. 

64w went, on talking terenely, and Jona- 
than told himself he was clujrllsn. The 
more she told the more antagonUrd ho 
ixicame. "Jt neema to me th* wb« thing 
lor you to do would be to aocnpt t,tie poai- 
Udd In llw Dnrango neighborhood," aha 
concluded sunalbly. 

He lumped to Ids feet and found himself 
atnrlnj? at hST. 

Tm tfolnK to work Holloway Hope — noma 
day." he heard hlo own voice saying, loud 
in hi* ears. "I don'r want their footling littla 
Job. f want a mine — and 111 have on a, 
t want Holloway Hope." 

Hi- naw Marnia'x cool grey eyc« narrow. 
The aniilc, at last, left her face, "Thaw 
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my vriihe* are of no tmportmceJ" *he 

aoked. 

He fliHi. "I hoped you might undCTStantf." 
Marcla smiled wryly: "I *m afraid I do 

But ere you quite nure It's only the Hollc- 
war mine you're so concerned with? . . . 
There's your rriitnriUty ring about aome- 
where- I auppoae It would be a fitting Much 
rf I were !u give It hack to you?" 

"Even If I sot the Ditranso Job, Marcla.' 
he Htld quietly, "It wouldn't he Rood enough 
—oo telling when we could be morrled," 

"I don't believe vr should he married 
Jonatlmn," she answered Junt M quicllj- 
"I— don't think It would work." 

A lew annuLcs Into he found himself 
outalde Hie bulldmif main, free. Free ol 
money, h Job, a future wife. 

He walked slowly down the bright Mreet. 
Early spring had coma lo the city, and It 
iivh-v. '-'ransrlv clean and «iy. His aph-ttt 
lifted.. He'd go ltdw to see EMwlne. 11 was 
only right that the thoutd know the state 
of affairs.. Deep Inside him tu til* need 
for reassurance, comfort, to bol&ter his 
reawakening strength. 

Herrlck said: "Mita Hhlloway U out. 
Would you luce to wail for her?'' 

"I suppose so," he said. 

It was nearly du;k when Edwin* earne 
In. He rose, dull now and dispirited. 

Eitwlnu ran towardn him. "Jonathan 
how marvellnu*!" aha cried. "You can't 
think how awfully glad I am to see you ' 

Re held her hand In hits. Immediately 
he fell BwSir. "You're looking Hue." lie said 

"Hon- 1* Holluway Hope? How are youJ"' 
she asked bim m an euger rush. "I adore 
Mew York, Jonathan. Everything about It 
la so delightful. Sometimes t— set home- 
sick. Jonathan " 

He opened hie mouth to tell her his newr 
Uwn he closed It. Tor the life of turn lie 
could not now. In a brutal ruah, In the midst 
of her welcome, tell her that Kolloway Hope 
wag played out. 

So he told her how different Bolloway 
looked troni the way It had when ihe hod 
aeon It last. 

"Did you mo Mr. Parker?" she naked, 

Jonathan winced. -Oh— we had a grent 
old visit. He wanted uic to tell him all 
aDDUt how you were making out m the big 
wicked city," 

Edwma laughed gaily. VI hop* yon gave 
him a ttood report." 

They talked a while longer and he roae, 
nt last, regretfully. She stood beside him. 

"Pre got to go," he said. "And f don't 
want to." 

"I wlcbj you didn't." she answered in a 
taw voice. Then he didnt know how It 
happened, for ho was sure he hadn't moved 
at all— but a :u(t mld-bronn be*d was rest- 
ing against one tweed shoulder, and entirely 
of lis own volition, hi* arm drew her warm, 
frogran; little body olow to hi*. He found 
hlmielf uieukliig In htrf car. somethlun 
hoarse. Incoherent. 

Only for a mlnule. Then Edwin* stepped 
back, gave a little forced laugh. "Jonathan, 
my dnsr," 1 she said, her voice shaking a bit. 
"How allocking— I can't think what came 
over me. And you an engaged man, too." 

Jonathan's heart wiie thuiidmg again*! 
his ntis, and hia voice Deemed lo be stuck 
In the hack of his threat He wauled tn tell 
lint— tx wanted- — 

Edwlna took hL hand In hen cow. quite 
comproed. "I'm m glad youTe delng bo 
nleely," she said wrlously. "I know hew 
Important It la to you— and to Morula, of 
eoum. 1 '.hlnk ynu— are a very flu* and— 
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and fortunat* young man." Sho swallowed 

onw, rjinn w«nt, on: "1—1 would like lo hare 
vow good wishes, Jonathan, for I am on- 
saBed too. It— that la. we haven't announced 
tt yet- — -" 

Engaged. Eiiwlna waa engaged. He felt 
• uddcnly nek. Then h* knew In a revealing 
flaah and wondered bitterly that hi had 
boon to stupid, that ha was In lore with 
Edwlne. 

niHK next mumlng Kdwhia went to Hen- 
rletta's oftlte and Bllmbnth gteettd her 
cheerfully: "How'cb you doing, madcap 
duchess? The cry goca round the better 
club* that the girl from the hills stands 
Lhcm on the collective ear." 

Edwlna gtRsJed. 'Xlsten. Ma.," she rati! 
in a low eager vote*, "I Ye got something 
Id tell you." 

Lta. regarded her a moment thoughtfully 
"Am I going to be surprised?" 

Kdwlna blushed. ''I don't know. I'm 
going to announce my engagement." 

"W«U " Ue said gully. "Why not? 

Broadway* choicest blossom. poreh»nc<7" 

"Norton." Edwin*, nodded, her voice 
hushed. 

"That's great." Lla, told her enthUBlaatlc- 
jlly. "Koran's a good egg, and he's mighty 
lucky lo gel you." 

Edwtna turned towards Henrietta's private 
office. "1m going to teU Mia* Henrietta 
now— make my airaitremciiU," she sum 
aenoualy. 

"Walt a minute, Eriwlna," EtlmbeLh aald. 
Kim's gat the old hoy to there now." 

But Edwins didn't hear her. She opened 
the door softly, as she did everything, and 
law aero** the wide reaches of honey-beige 
«arpet the two chairs and the.tr two occu- 
pants. Henrietta's face was vaguely ex- 
pressionless as always, and her grey eyes 
were faateoed on Mr. TaiiiUus. pieatdent 
of the bsnk. 

"I sunrictw Unit's the able of If." she laid 
dourly, "and It )U»t simply ahowa you. Cold 
mhr^s Indeed! I'll take good plain mort- 
gage* even time." 

John Panning (aid: "But aurel; the child 
has something?" 

Henrietta shrugged "That ridiculous in- 
**mie— and when you think of the way *he 
was brought up— at least, Charles Parker 
should know." 

Something craahed around Bdwlna. She 
spoke clenrly. and prohtihly more Icmdly 
Uian she bad ever before In all her life 
"Wins Henrietta." she said. 'Tn here. Toll 
mo." 

They turned then, and Edwin* saw the 
look of quick concern on their faces. 

"V/hy, my dear, we didn't see you " 

Henrietta began uncertainly. 

Tell mo. Mias Henrietta, plena* " 

flo they told her The mine Was played 
out. Jonnthan hud given Henrietta a full 
report, and a letter that morning from 
Charles Parker had confirmed 11. 

"But you don't need to worry, child," 
Henrietta finished with clumsy brightnees 
"Why doe* » pretty thing like yon nocd » 
gold mine? AU those admirer* — fttrl* 
sltouldnt have fortunes these days — any- 
way " 

"I'm not worrying. Miss Henrietta." Ed- 
wtna wild. "Of course, ir'» hard for Jono- 
Uitm and Mr. Parker. If h* counted on lt- 
Dut I never hod gold from the mines, ex- 
cept what I brought with tut I— was never 
rich.'' and her word* were quiet with their 
usual quletnean. 



iiipeLouaf m 

TBI atsTwr.ia.1 homsjti winai 

Henrietta drew a relieved *Jgh. "Thati 
all right, then. Suppose wo go *om«WQere 

nice for lunch. Perhape your fpccial younj 
man. that Mr. Bownn, can Join ua. EHae- 

beth. too," 

Edwin* drew hor face Into a rareful (mile. 

■I'll tell him now." 

aae walked slowly out of the cfflce. She 
would call Norton and btU him— that the 
mine ws* played oil! . . . Why did she fee! 
so odd. «o cold? , . . She walked to the 
elevator. She didn't speak to Lix.. although 
she thought she heard Lir. call to her as *or 
went by ihe desk. She found a telephone 

""Norton." she aald. the word* far-off and 
strange tn her ears, "I'm poor. Thera I- 
no gold In my mine What'* mine Is 

vours " hrr voice broke then on a hys- 

Lerlral half laugh. 

Norton said soothingly, rather bewildered: 
"It muet be the licet beautiful. Why don't 
you Us down and think It over?" 

•Tip— X have no money. Hortrm. I wanted 
to tell you — I thought i should tell jou 
Oh. I know you don't care— you're eluver- 
you have — ynu make plenty of your own— 
but I feel funny " 

There was * p»uae. Then Korton aald. 
and It sounded *» If he were very far away. 
Do you. mean that your mine has failed"" 

Toe— tailed." 

There was another pause. "Well, dnn' 1 
worry, dear." he aald. finally, comfortlngl, 
"maybe ftll turn out all right Don't 
worry . . . What 1 * a mine between friend*?'' 

But she knew, she knew. A sleklah feel- 
inn began to break over tier. "Mlae Hen- 
rietta, want* you to have lunch with ua," 
she said ill a thick vole*. 

-Gosh. Edwtna, honey, I Just can't." he 
aald. "I'm tied up. I'll telephone you this 
evening." 

oh* put. the receiver up and went out 
on Broeda'ay. 

two people hi the whole huge city 
of New York could give a report of 
Edwlna's departure. He.rrlok had asked 11 
Mis* Edwtna would care for lunch, and she 
had gored at hUn sweetly. No. she though' 
not, she had s&ld at last She had thanked 
hltn absently and aaked him lo send Maggie 
in. He had been out of the apartment an 
an errand when Ihey left— hadn't even 
known the trunks had gone down. 

And there was, they found, 1 porter a! 
the Perm autism who had also seen he: 
Ye«, she d got out of a taxi, and he'd car- 
ried her bag*. Tes, that war the one—*, 
funny little old colored woman In a black 
dress wa* with her. They'd caught a train 
hut he hadn't, heard where they were going. 

"And so," Jonathan told Charles Parker 
a " week after- that day tn New York, 
"rm going on with HoUoway Hope. On 
my own If you'll get me authorisation 
and handle a release from Colorado Auo- 
olntcd Mines— thr Ills polns-ln-the-nock." 

Churlea smiled. "That will be simple. Mtsj 
Marsh advised Edwina to give me power 
of attorney," He looked at Jonathan, s 
faint humorous alsem In his grey eye*. "She 
felt chat^ — perhaps It would simplify mat- 
ters, since Edwlna was — well, hardly trained 
for business decisions. Have you arrange.! 
financing r 

"Not yet." said Jonathan. "Th»l» the 
other place sou eorue in. Surely you muji 
know a hundred fellows nround who'd par' 
with a few thousand. They'd Bet It hack." 

"Of course." Ohorl**" voice sounded tired 
"I know a hundred men with money, aom* 
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tnaney. til be «lid to rotroduce you to 
Iberm" He paused, then went on slowly 
Td do anything tor Edwin*. Roiomm's 
sileoe. Skipper's laal dependant. In fact, 
t'dwina is my heir, which will mean a little 
something If my Investment* cotne back, 
at they should. But to sell anything now- 
trim for the lev thousands you need, would 
scan tint ] would tmve to take * loss." He 
turned hl» eye» lo Jonathan, and JonoU-a:, 
m startled al the concern to them. 

Then the meaning of his words became 
dear. He would da nnvthtn? icr Edwins, 
-lor Skipper'* last relative. It wu from 
Skipper he bad jot his chance u a boy, and 
he wu loyal. But take a low now meant 
»r. ultimate loss lo Edwtna. P'or Charles 
thought the mine war through. He thought 
that by balding his investment* be «u 
iife«u«r<Stiis Ertatiuta future far more ef- 
fectively than he would do by ihrowms 
money down an empty, played-out shall. 

"Look, Mr. Parker.'' Jonathan said, "male 
ne a list — or tell me the name* and 111 
Trtle them dawn. Peoplo you know who 
might be wntLh my seeing. I'll i*U them 

■ i-'.i don't vouch at all for the proposition 
u an Investment- .Just tliat you know me 
:o be *— a reliable, wcll-moantng aort of 
t feUow." 

Charles looked relieved. Til tell them 
rtfute a man to trust That's all 1 need 
iay. You can make your own summary of 
'he situation aa an Invtnstinent. t may 
ba Trans" 

*c? soma reason. Jonathan hadn't been 
ible to ask about. Edwlna, He'd wanted 10 
'roan lha moment ha bad came In the rinor. 
\t\A hadn't wonted to. She'd be — eetttnc 
-*«dy for her weildlhg. He couldn't quite 
bc:«r to hear about EdTvlna'i. weddfng. 

■'I suppose you knew Edwins was bade 
to HoHewav?" Charles seked suddenly, eyoa 
n in on hia Hit. 

In Hollo%ay? That meant — she would be 
ninrrh'ti rlchi away. "No." Jonathan said, 
-f didnt know, f jurjpoae," he went an. 

"Wedding?" Charles seked. "Wedding?" 
he repeated. "Wbb alio to be married?" I 
tJXSnl gather 

Jonathan leaned lonviid. "8he ssld noth- 
MtB about he; plana'/'' he aaked "She didn't 
say she vras going to marry-—" 

Charles opened a drawer, "Lrt's have 
another itmfc'" he aid, "Hoto'i her letter 
-right Here." 

He pulled out a sheet of paper torn a 
tile. 

.Jonathan look It and read: 

"Dear Mr Pui'krr— Puritans ynu Will be 

■ i:rpriied lo find me back at hums tn Hol- 
lowly. Well, anyway. hire I am. 

"This Is reallv a business leiter. dear Mr. 
Parker. I want you to eiplain to me Just 
how much of in Income I have. I want 
-.^u to be quite, quite exaot, because I Intend 
to learn about such mutters, and lo be mora 
c.iieful tn the future limn I was In New 
York. I am afraid I was tiTTlbly toellih 
•rid Improvident, dear Mr. Parker. I hod 
never "* d oceaatan lo use money In my 
youth, and It seems tttat I spent moat of 
T.y money from the ore while 1 was there, 
hr-'t It too absurd? I understand that whole 
families live on leas for a year. 

■1 shall certainly never be so stupid agaih. 

"Sow that we have finished with business^ 
1 want to invite you to see me, If you can. 
1 want you to twins often. It ts delightful 
hire of course, aa alwnrt. but rather quiet, 
"With brat re sards, I em 
"Most sincerely. 

"Edwirui Hollnway." 

Joitsthan held the paper tn his hand. 



otarlr.it at It, excitement alowly filling him. 

"Olve me the lift, Mr. Parker," he said. 
■And watch my smoke" 

"The beat, of luck, Jonathan, my boy." 
Charles aald smilingly. 

"She's tint (jolng to hare to worry about 
bur income. Just you wait." With a wave 
of hta hand Jonathan waa out of the door, 
folding the list carefully as he went. 

V MONTH later Jonathan sat In the 
Denver Club and waited for Charles 
Parker 

The pail, weeks moved before Ma mind 
ttV" penisr>nt nightmare to review. He 
had not rslned one dollar to finance Hol- 
Inway Hope. 

He'd talked to every one of Cbarlro' 
friends, even introduced himself braaenly 
to men with whom he had no contact 
A few had seemed interested at drsi, but 
In The end every call bad come to nachins- 

He trotted up to see a fellow mirnrd Ilaw- 
sorL 

"HhUu. Trent" Dawson s»ld breeully. H« 
was an oil sroloflKt and Jonathan had been 
slightly scqualnted with him in coUeso 

Jonathan rose reluctantly. "I'm not a 
mfmhiT hcrre." ba said. "Borry I ean't 
offer you * 

Dawson waved bit hand. "Have a drbik 
with us," he said iffnbly. "This la Tmhy 

rarria " Jonallian saw then /.hs.t there 

wsa annther man standing slightly behind 
Dawson, who stepped forward now and 
extended a skinny pew. 

The three sat down and Dawson began 
lo talk about silver 

Tin acoutinc," Dawson told Jonathan. 
"It Mil* fuur-to-one biur-lnrss sues through," 
tie began, when Karris spoke. Tor the first 
lime. 

"You and your stiver," he drawled. "Why 
don't ynu Ond « nine tittle gold mine? I 
want a sold mine, and I don'l want to go 
tn on any ayndloate, or any of that stuff " 

Jonathan stared til him Incredulouily- rt 
Mroply wasn't possible. 

"IVe got a gold mint." he aaid at last, 
slowly. "Ralhcr--a lease." 

"Where Is It?" Psrrls asked eagerly 
"Whafc It sotr- 

Jonuthan stared at him again. Thla was 
the way tillmi« hippanen You followed 
oul every sensible lead you could find You 
gave people facta, figures. Then the 
caprlclr.ua, playful gods thai watched uver 
al! mine* sent you someone who wanted— 
wanted— to throw his money Into a rat- 
hale. ... He took a Ions breath. 



A week later, Truby Parris bought a dls- 
moTid drill, and he and Jonathan went bm.'k 
lo Hollowsy. 

He hired two of his old men to work 
the drill with him, and two more to work 
another short ihlft. He had resolved to 
stx'Wl 16 hours on the Job until aome thing 
happened, somethblg big. 

It. waa a* If mere were In this spot a 
gUrnnitc layer cake, and a knifu. wielded 
by a Titan, had sliced down, cutting II. 
across. No one knew imw Urge a sevmem 
I he knLfe had left for Skipper and 1:1: 
hungry hands to grasp. But Jons than was 
sure that the rest of the eiiko we* there. 
tt wssn'l lying there beside the emptiness 
where one* Skipper's men had worked. Tho 
mighty hand that had wielded the knife, 
tuitl tl'juet one part down. throuRh 1he 
maiTiTe r>f the earth— down the depth that 
the schist above It represented. 



The schist descended on their aide of tn» 
cut approximately 300 fee*, (rum the surface. 
Ilicrr/orr the other pari of the cake lay 
300 feet below, and on the other aids or 
Uklpper'n lowest warklngs—whers Skipper 



had stopped, bun led und despairing 

They wno ready to start drilling, and, 
Jonathan was going to walk down the rocky 
path that led to the Hollowiy mansion. 



The path that had once teen a smooth 
rond. Hint Ektirpar'* matched bay fro t terra 
hod csrrinl lilm over those long years ago. 
Ha wu going to see Edwina. 

V0W1NA rag sl.nntlliig brlore the cual 

^ tirn. 

"Bow do you do, Janathan? - ' sjie said. 
"ItE very nice of you to como to nee me. 
Won't you stt down?" 

"Hello Edwins." He wu slightly abvuihed. 
"I'm wmidnit on the mine again, ond I 
wanted to see you." 

"Hollowsy Hope?" ahe Olked IndllTerently 
"I do remember Sir. Parker epnaklng 
of It In a letTer. But I thought IT. woe <cup» 
rxned to be plrtyrd out." 

He leaned fors"arcl ea&erjy. "Thafv what 
everybody thmics but me," he said tvltli a 
laugh. "But T*tn going to show them Ynnil 
be rieh yet Edwina." 

He plunged Into an account of his plans 
for the mine. She turned and looked ut 



turn as he talked, in absent smile on bee 
face. Be thought, she's no quiet so Ufelceg 
anmehow. She abmildtrt ntny here by her- 
self. 



"1 bat you're fed up. listening to me rair," 
he (aid al but,, teitb an apoJagaUc chuckle. 

She stbrTed then. "Why Jonathan." she 
said quickly, "fm very mwh lnf#rn*Ted In 
what youTe satire It's Jiist — perhaps I'm 
tired." 

Biulrrknly he wondered If ho should tell 
her about MarcU? No. he deckled. Ho 
would watt. 

H» thought eho icemfd a Utile trrrrshl.rr. 
le-.s passive, when hn left, than she had 
nl first, Plut he didn't like her lothaTjiv. 
her dlelnlereat In. seemingly, eton'thlns, 
Evrn the roine 

TVHFY went down VH> feet al an angle, 
from Mklpper HoUowaya iowest work- 
Itigs end found nothing. 

They went on down to a IotsI that should 
certainly ha»e showed rwulta. And found 
nothing. . . . 

for lhr third time they started down, 
drilllxrig once morv from nklpper'a old itnfl- 
fno! level They'd worked at this lavt 
attemo- Tnur days now — a month tn alt 
Ihev'd b'.-en seekinc the lost. veUi. A month 
that Jonathan had bren in Hollrnray. and 
a month since he'd seen Edwina. 

Jonftthori was very tired, Ho'd hesrd 
Buck say to Ohmlls whim they hadn't 
knnwn he was around: "Don'l let nobody 
kid yon "bout three college feilottes beln' 
roft, I always pet up to be pretty touHln, 
bus he's got m" wore down, lione^t," Jorus- 
IJian hod walked quickly cut of eartihnt but 
he'd realised then that he'd betin erscoedtng 
his capsclu*. 

It ni eevsn In the e«nlng. He had come 
l^i the surface for a lew roinutra for a 
breeth of sir and a ctgarrtta 

On account of a recent cloiidbiirvt, 
water frtun al! the lorst rlvrm of a lost 
sottttoent htiri seemed to rush on HolJowmy 
Hope Th» pump had behaved bomitifulli-. 
and ihvy'r) lost only pan of a day. stno* 
yaCnrdey waa Sunday. 

Ha mmed back to the simft and towered 
himself to the BOO-foul level. He walked 
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slowly along tlit drift., and loi the (1 re- 
time notices the alienee. Complete, oppres- 
sive. And then before him he bow the 
fresh, denth-deallnp rock, crumbled into a 

ttlL] unmovablo Wall. 

ETOCRKA «(ood lit the little window oi 
eclrired Blass. her thoughts vanue and 
fcnnlcos. Thore hail been > terrific down- 
pour, u auriden mountain rlnmlbur-l 

Ait hour later In her bedroom one heart! 
(ho chimes ttint meant dinner. She waited 
bactsa the dining-room and sealed herself 
at the single place laid an the nlitnlnst white 
cloth. 

There come n lourl rinsing at the front- 
door bid). It echoed through Dip high, dark 
halts, and its echo mingled with the sound 
of !i»rd hurrying footr.teps. 

Bite turned and Half row. Jonathan stood 
to the door, hit eyes wild, his rough wwa- 
cloLlies torn arid muddy. "Jonathan " 

"la inert a man on the place — anyone 
who can come and help me?" he cried. 
"Cave-in— Buck nod Ohaille — down there — 
I've icol to have Someone on the pump— the 
watw, while I din — — " 

"I'll— III wort Joseph. Cnti I— what " 

"Too've got to no to Hollowny." he joltl 
"Call Barker Btrrtnea. Truby'a away. My 
telephone U dead— the waahciuui— tell thorn 
to gel a fleeter and an oxygen pump and 
a pulmotor over here— no one run tret up 
to u» from HoUowny ov*r the road— Barker 
Springs " 

Edwiun. looked down at her line dress, 
tlte foolish sandals on her feet. Her 
hands flew out In front nf her In on un- 
cmuctour. (carpus* of withdrawal. "Why, 
Jonathan— the creek— how can I— 
Mausrur— " 

"Edwlna." Ite said In a hard route. "Ymi 
are going to Bcuttmiy. Da you realise that 
tiro men arc imppcd behind a wall of rock, 
that I am rcjporlalbhf— and your We are 
resporuiibie. nml we arc going to «ave litem." 

Msjreir and Joseph came running to Uie 
door, Jonathan turned In them. "Cave-In. 
Joseph." ite e*ttd crUpty "I want you 
oral Maggie to come with nie. Mni;cl<: 
can watch at the pump and you can help 
me din." 

"IU net my lantern." Joseph aold calmly 
"Never mind — well go right now." The- 

three of them run out tit the dnnr bill. 

Jonatlian turned lo say one lost word Ui 

ICti 'At 1111 

"The footpath npgtream from the bridge 
—the bridne 1a washed out. of eourar.. You 
can make it, all right. The water won't be 
in- limn llrree or four feel there and 
the bottom la solid." 

He waa gone. The huge front door 
crushed behind Uietn. 

TfDWlNA stood, trMiM-Ulce, whirr he had 
left her Then she moved, through the 
high dim hall, and ai; alio rcnr.htnl the wide 
nlii pnri'h her steps grew nulcKer. more des- 
perate. 

Small and wistful In her fraRlle dress, 
ahe ran down tile path, stumbling In the 
darkness over the flailed walk . . . "The 
creek. it's terrifying, rushing ... 1 can": 
make it. Turn here, down the road — 1 
can't see where I am ... I must have come 
a inlle-four miles to HoUowny. Why didn't 
1 cliiinnc my shoes? Tbere't the creek." 

She wit down on the bank and lowered 
her feet. Lower and lower. She turned 
and drain with her armi to the gravelly 
surface she had been sitting on. Lower. 
Ab the water roee abuve her armpits her 
feet touched the rocky bed of the atreoin. 



She wavered with the pull ot the water 
.uirf tiiiule a nuiirlen wild, desperate lunge 
towards a tiapllng leanlriK from the other 
,:i- i i the stream, fina reached It and 
pulled heraelf up the back. 

Now arte ran, ntumbllnif and tripplmj 
over the rough and rocky road. Twice 
Hie fell, and licr h&niia. ilrikliuj against 
tiie nimrp atonei*. bled from a doaen dei'p 
teratchea. An auVunobue waa coralrin. 
She tottered out Into tiK mitldla of the 
road and waved wildly. 

Five mmutcs later ahr plunged up Ihr 
»t*pi of a little brick building and fluiuj 
herself loto the room that held the twitch- 
board. 

"Coll Birleer sprlngs^ — doctor — oxyyen--" 
aba aald, and fell on to a bench beside 
ttie door. 

Thr«-Qiiart«a ot an hour later Jona- 
than atood with the other workers and 
watched. Ihc doctor nuitlfiter to Buck and 
Charlie. He looki'd up quickly. There 
Had been a faint, faraway call hi a lew 
tnlnurea up the road from Hollovay he saw 
a Bnall fltpin>. drooping In a hiiise draggled 
coat, tolllin: up the ruud, a man walkhii 
along on euch side. 

He ran to meet them. "Edwina, — *• he 
cried, "I'm no alad — " 

"What— luippened?" nhs asked. 

"Trwy're out— we made It m time, and. 
foe doctor thinks thpyll be all right. But 
If we hiuln'l had tlie onyuen. the pulmotor 
—if Joe*»h hadn't shovelled like three nieu 
-well, we were Jurt in Uroe." 

Truby got back to BoUoway Hope thai 
afternoon, Jonathan trlwi to tell him 
nha: lind hnpixraed. but by that time 
Jonathans- bend felt an If II filled the ntinck 
and alternate wuv*f« of lurkitti hent and 
cold swupl urer htm One (if thr men on 
the day shift stood over him unhappily. 

"Scoms lOte the boss has kinda got a 
cold." lie orfered uncertainly. 

Truby darted forward, laid his hand on 
Jonatlian'e Head a moment. "Looks earn 
sick to. me," he said worriedly. "Grab 
Ibsfl blankota and help me get him to the 
car, Bill you?" 

pHABt..KB PARKER .'.lowly set the tclc- 
phone down. He was to meet Edwlna 
at one for lunch. Ha nished. He should 
have goDc lo Holloway to see the eltllU. 
If JonaUinn was right in Mte thlngt he had 
bttiU'd to Charles, ahe'd been pretty wvtl catit 
down bv »omething that had happened In 
Niw York. 

Rclwlna u>ld hunt "Inn going hack to New 
York. I evoUEht I'd see you about tt 
first. On account of money, and because 
I — well, bfieauee 1 Just wanted to /ue you." 

Charles told her about her flnnncea. 

"I'm going to be very careful," she said 
sCrlOIUlly. "I'm gblns hark to New York 
— for— for a special reason. I know It 
oo*la a good hit — but IL'a Important-" 

Charles found himself shuIhih nt ht-r 
tnlcnsely. "In that obl-o." he told her 
gravely, "wo must mnnage " 

She i«nujed a mtiinem. "I want Norton," 
site said at last, 

Charles, In surprise, struggled for a suit- 
able answer. Itien he frit n surge of pride. 
"I ilnn't see how any man could resist 
you." he offered at lost gently, "But the 
chap— are you sure ne't worth—" 

Etiiiina einlled. eyes dreamy. "I'm mire," 
Abe said softly. "Oh, Mr, Parker, you caul 
— you don't know how muoh— " 



Charles sighed. Bha looked so sweet. 

He remembered that other proud little face 
— that of Rnsanna. The face before him. 
the big bloc eyes were calm and resolute 
Ho an five a great thankfulness. The Hol- 
lowly mansion would not shelter another 
broken lu>. another futile recluse. Sdwtna 
wo* Birong— she would win happlncaa. 

IT rTenrtettai apartment. Edwlna sat at 
the lonchenn table. Hcrrlck was 
openly pleased at seeing tier Henrtatta 
stood over her a moment nttforc leaving 
for the farm. 

"Cliofies sRya I haw emiugh money to get 
along on for a while, M!*s HomlMta." Ed- 
wlna eold. "I'm not wi wotry." . . 

In her room afleraarda. she helped 
Maggie with the unpacking, then lay across 
I. lie low sort bed reviewing her plans. She'd 
been over ami over them. She anew 
exactly what ane was going to do— and ahe 
would do It. 

The flrat thing vas the note. She sat 
nt her desk and copied carefully thr words 
so arduously plotted during the tense houn 
an The train. 

"Norton. d<iar." It began: 

"Don't hate mo. I simply couldnt Ton 
know— I think you toe most charming 
delightful purson— and yet aomolhlnK laid 
tat it was too zona. Try to remember* the 
kind at life I've hod. The Blrlu you know 
have, perhaps, been engaged a doxeii tlnte^ 
before they finally marry. 

"Norton, my vBry dear, X felt and fe*i 
new that I simply must have a little autre 
time, taste a little longer tills sweet free- 
dom, this— •wholly undeserved— delightful 
approval. Norton— am I cheap? I want 
lots of Bcatia— want them pursuing me a 
hit. Maybe what I felt— f«t— far you Is 
the real, perfect tiling— I krtriw I thought 
It was. But that day I called you t had 
talked lo someone cite. Tu». it was a 
personable man. And suddenly it came 
over me that I was saytnc good-bye to all 
flirtation. And I didn't want to! 

"Sorry I had to daub to Colorado. We 
Hrjlloway* seem always to be ruihtng about 
when a mine Is hi question. Now it's all 
straight. I hope the newspapers won't 
fees' impelled to print retractions when ther- 
find I'm noi, after all, a 'golden girl — 
ridiculous phrasel 

"I want to see yon— and T want you 
to forgive mr_ If you have tiine — how 
about Its with me? Friday? 

"Norton, youre a lanib. I'm no ter- 
rifically fond of you. Say you forgive a 
foolish girl. 

"Edwtna," 

She looked tit the words a long mlmirr 
coolly. Bhe felt only a slight distaste for 
their pro tiling Insincerity. • nils was the 
kind of note to start their association over 
again. 

She knew, InstlnettvEily now. a lot of 
things about Marlon Bowen. Norton wanted 
her — and was afraid lo take her poor. 

He was, she hod aifa decided, a trifle 
—well, close. Bo shr'd watch her expen- 
ditures when he w«e around. Reassure him 

Lait— and thl* was tho hard part— ahe 
must show her love— enough to make It 
seem tfie warmest, loveliest tiling he could 
experience. 

she telephoned to Marcla, and met her 
at the Palermo. Matcla had been pollto 
over the telephone, quite matter-of-fact 

They chalu'd Idly at the table. Mucti 
wa» being— courteous, but distant, some- 
how. 
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"Look Mureia." she aidd at last, "I— I 
vant to — to go after Norton Bowon." 
Marera ru-trwd hur eyebrows. ""Norton— 

*hy. i thought— 41 

"1 think ho wan— Interested In rnymontv." 
Edwtna fllnifigkea on, with a choking laugh 
At least* I think . , , Anyum 1 . I tele- 
Iitiooetl liUn just before I left and told him 
stout my nunc being a flop. He was non- 
committal," 

"He give* me a pain," Marela remarked. 

Edwica Mm tied hotly. '-Marcl*. please 
-I'm— simply mad about him." 

Mun-lti frowned doubtfully. "Edwtnn— 
look ho*— you're a nice kid. You cam got 
iiim, I eipect, but—" the stopped *nddonJy. 

■ UowVe you going to do it?" she asked 
at laal. 

Edwina. In a rash, told hrr of hflr plant. 
J I thought maybe you'd help me, advice— " 
■he ended. 

MnreiBi eyea £tcw narrow. "So— tins 
campaign apparently rmnnr«5 the atten- 
tion of AO me— rival cavalier*?" 

Edwin n nodded innocently, -You know 
—lots of — peopi* paid me attention, 
i" i<-:v* John Bruce, Edgar Herring— and, 
of coune, Jason — he's nice, and would tnkr 
:ue out unee in a while ... Da juu think 
1 jruwtd encourage him?" 

Tou can leave Juan out of your cal- 
culation*." 

Ed whin felt somehow rebuffed. "Why—" 
ihe bpgan, 

"It's like thta/' Marda aald abruptly. 
-Jonathan la out of the picture now, with 
me. "Why, I'm not entirely ready to nay. 
1 have come to several different conclu- 
sion*. I'm not autre which la the right one. 

, . Which doesn't matter.' 4 She looked 
damn at her cup a moment, thtm looked 
back at Edwina, Xdwlna felt a sudden 
shock at the cool unfrlcndllneas In MuroUi'6 
eye*. 

"Manila." all* faltered, rniserafaly. "I 
don't understand at all." 

-The naive act Is Oil ttght M Marcift said 
deliberately, "But the palht I*— I'm belmf 
neen about with Jamil Meredith, as you 
might aay. And till* time, I don't propose 
to let b<m kct away." 

•'Or., please— I didn't know, X thought 
you loved—" 

"Jonathan?" ailed Maxell distantly. "And 
you don't understand why Jonathan and I 
broke up?" 

Jonathan and Wafela hd longer engaged 
—why? Slie hadn't, even known It. 

"1 didn't know you had broken up," abe 
laid at in-. In a law voice. 

"Well, we have." MorcSa told her crisply. 
■And I don'L supucw: It really matters why 
—or even whether or not you know why, 
A* for Norton, I hope you got him— if you 
want him. Junt don't tamper around with 
Jason, please." 

TT was Friday, Thnre had been no word 
from Norton. Now at Ave Edwtna was 
waiting, her heart icy wlttiln her. 

There- were four or five fither people there, 
(ctisuinlng cocktail?- Edwtna s»t behind 
the lea service, and fluttered her pbik hands 
among the ruvbt vessels. 

The other guests were prominent — each 
at Ola or her fwihtorj. She had chos-n tncm 
carefully to (rive ah til act of fashjoiuible 
hilarity — and to contract a* pl-ca^anUy 
pi.uJLilc with herself. 

For a moment she felt sick with aelf- 
dfrsust. But only for a moment. 

Norton stood In the dour. Hur breath 
caught In her throat. 
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Turning a melting gore nwny from one 
of the tither men, ahr let her eyes ml on 
Norton. "Mr. Bcwen," she crtcO. "Sow 

perfectiy dehghtruli" 

Norton ronnrded her iteadlly for a mo- 
ment, then came over and Look her hand. 
His finger^ cloaed around hern. She felt 
faint. He atuod erect and gave casual 
meeting* to lUe others. Edwlna took & 
deep breatb- 

"Tea ot cocktail. Norton?" slie askfid irally 
'Horrick— Mr. Bowcn will hitve a cocktail 

. . Wrtl— ao UiLi man actually imhtted that 
I have the tent" Slip turned to Norton 
"I wan telling About, a. ninn I mot In llenver. 
Htra someone Important with a him com- 
pany, and he wanted ma to make a aflreen 
tcaU Have you ever heard any thine .to 
absurd T' 

One. ot the glrbi said: "Oh, Edwtna. you 
didn't refuwF" 

£dwtna laihjhod. "Now. Joan, you know 
Td have no mon- chunee at a pail in the 
movfrn*. plcturts thun— than anythine. Be* 
bldej." aJic ndded, hor tfyeQ wide, "hi 
they needed old-faahloncd typrs now that 
they were reviving .to many of thr old 
ttOflea tnrt I don't wunl to be old-taah- 
ioned any mare.'" She, turned Innocently 
to Norton, "Don't you think I ve ciuuLfftd. 
Norton? Don't I Im-presa you Pi being 
Quite up-to-tJifc-mlnute?" 

They all laujfhed. und Niv: !nn. who iookfld 
positively alcepy, apoke m the atdw vote* 
tJmt meant ha wu mtdr^ted. "I think 
you're quite up to date. In aoioe ways." 

A prominent, tennhj player leaned over 
Edwlna'* Khoulder and aald he'd go ten 
Limes to tta tiny picture she wan In. Nornm 
drank lite cockliall slowly and nevw took 
hla eyes away lrom her. 

They talked on idly. At atx. they befiiui 
to drift away to other en^agemt'ttra. After 
they had all left Norton still £at tlierc. 
She nought a light remark. 

"It's lovely hi Colorado.'' ahe znld. "I 
battel to leave, tn a way. . . . You know, 
p<wpli> Ln the caat don't entirely undennind 
how attractive Denvur la. ... I had a djft- 
liRhtful limif tlir.rc. liviTyonn wua ao ex- 
traordinarlly hcspltablc." 

"Dd you mran the beaus you mentioned 
In your note?" Nortun wriked suddenly. 

So ahe'd haVe to anower. She Wisnt 
ready, &he had half hoped he's say noih- 
tn(i abo'H It. Half hoped he would. Now 
she answered, and tried to laugh lightly: 
"Naturally, my dear— don't, blame ma. I 
should have explained— lalked to you be- 
lore I left. But I was In nuch a hurry. 
Charles PftrktT wonted to eg* me. ... I 
know I treated you very ^habbliy." Shu 
Mopped. That wa* Bomg tou far. Not 
far n minute wiu he to be pfrmlLtud to 
think that he had diacarded ht»f-— not even 
in the dmnllcri dr^ree But she knew his 
Li^pcraleiy-trUB.rdi'il sclf-eateem r It would 
aliKimte htm. if she wi*re too fuuerkir. 

Hp TOPfr— nnd lookHl down on hnr ailmtly. 
his eyca aardonlc. "You'vt been d^nrmti'iy 
cruel." he drawuxL "Mr life Is bUghUd." 

All at once she lonfied 10 b<ra.i him, aeratch 
at liU face— then she knew, with a rush 
ot ujyiLine weakness that what khe really 
lon^td to do was to nrn^ herseU at him. 
weep out long hour* and days of pain on 
his ahoulder, feel hti arms ttKht around 
hex. 

Be turned At the door "We'll have to pet 
together some day aoan," he offered C0JO- 
ally. "I'm foolinft Rromad wltli rehearsals. 
There seem* up be an infinite number of 
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completely unUttcmttng doEaill to settle." 

"Good -rught, Norton, dear," Edwtna said 
gaily. Erie Was only gotns U> be tible to 
endure Uda a »plit second longer. "Good- 
lught— ye*, we will— yea " 

The- door dosed bebhul him. She »tood 
m the hall, one hand agalruu the waLI to 
Hiuady hrraelf. She'd none tuo far. and now 
itua'd liavc to nuiki. 1 another sort, of efforl.. 
Sl»'d have to remind but) how— lovely 
things were whoo ilie had ttioujchL outy 
oi him, Remind him what her love could 

rUWINA walied two days. Norton didn't 
call. She would have lejt lesa desperate 
LT she could hove prim lilm time tifUT 
time to the telephone, only to turn hack 
w]Lh a curse ai) he remembered bow ncm- 
ctiulnnt liad been hfir attitude. Hr didn't 
want her wllhoui money, hr told himself 
grimly. Why did he care if she did teain 
to think trist atied thrown him over? 

Then unexpectedly ihe called him on ths 
blephone. She said: "Norton, would you 
—come to u« me? I'm Loneaome." 

He sis conscious o! a resentful surprl-e. 
'Umely. you— the pot of the cavsherE? 
Elatihattnrij datllri^?*' 

A tender little laugh lloaiad to him. 
"You're a tease. Maybe the cnvaltere. If 
any. aren N t atuh a good defGnce ncalnJii 
lonclltitaa. ... I Want to uev yoil." 

Ho- wont to see her. They hod dlnoer 
towether. and afterwardfi tftt, Ui the little 
den. 

He had a morbid ohlet'l&n. as a rule, 
to dbcuiohig lilb work. But tu-nisht he 
tound Idruself leillng EdWlna about the new 
piny. He did no:, know tmw it hnd come 
about. Ail he know was Utat ht} was telling 
her and that she was listening, completely 
co thru lied. 

Ho left her at one o'clock in the moniLnff, 
At tile d<JOr she smiled and tumm hot 
httad Just on inch a*Ide. w hen he bent 
flmlllnwly to kl5o bat Ke hnd rnufdit at ttot 
hand twice duili:« tJjffe crjiiveraatlon. and 
U had lain warm nnd vlbrnnt in Ills. But 
Lhls kiss wjui the first attempt, and she had 
avoided it. and he wondered for a moment 
why. 

But he was, oddly, so full of w^ll-belng, 
bo happy— he didn't wonder long. It fame 
to him tiiat Hp IihiL for Ute fimt. time in 
u long Ume, known but a few hours of 
happJmss, 

Edwlnn, ft'ho hnd wanted more than Sity* 
tiiinp to acknowledge, iiu% lovely evetilnfi, 



heT love, to feel for even n fVW ffltiiutea 
that tverylhirrtt was to& U had. been on those 
cither perfect evtminsa, sat With drooping 
allm shouldm before her dreaslnv liable. 



Nortnu, whom ehe loved with all hrr 
>jfri iiL-U. ;iini Ur-fu JuiJ been ciouteul i.j 
sat' near her all evenmff — and discus^ thinus 
which had 00 enunwlJon with limb* owji 
rrlanouohip, He hnd been near her-, and 
yet as tar apart as if tn* were In artother 
world. She had been merely a Dnurtding- 
buard for hii thought 

She sat up and wrnrlly unfoatened her 
frock. Slie was very lu*ed_ 



The next month was ghastly, She waa 
never for one uionWit wholly natural, 
wholly herjMUt. 

Thl* was a prim battle— all the more mm 
In that on the surface tt was the lightest, 
gayest of flirtations, The happieat, most 
carefree of association*, 
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She kept It light. II Morton, at tunes, 
approached anything more serious than an 
airy tenderness, she turned him aside. She 
hid told herself Hint he would have to 
my ftp word*— ask Mr outright to marry 
hlin nnd my when he Milted her to do. so, 
before she would let him ice her feeling. 

one afternoon she walked aimlessly down 
Jtmcr Pifta Avenue and met .' J -m Mere- 
dith. She hid been Looking for an sdnress 
— a trivial errand. 

"Jason," tnc caliod. Be looked up, bis 
e;es far away. Then his face lighted. 

"Mlit— Mlu Hoiloway. Ah— Edwins. I'm 
glad to Kt you. I understood you— woriht 
you away, out of town on • visit or 1" 

"What In the wurtd are you doing dowo 
here?" the naked nun smilingly. 

He wavod a lung hand "My development 
—it s over inert). , . . You beard that build- 
ing hod started?" he added, hit face sud- 
denly rager. 

"I'm lilfld," she said gently. He Was an 
iintlota to nclu people. So unselfish- "I'm 
tiad." she repeated. "Now — won— you'll 
have all those families tmmfortaMe. you'll 
imve helped so mtsch." she said. 

His shoulders went up. "It doesn't amount 
lu much. Jiuti drop In the bucket Some- 
times It seems— no few of ua want— H seems 
I'm not able to du much " 

She cougltt at his ami. "Com* with mt." 
ane said persuasively. "Etonl worry any 
more. You're only one person — doing oil 
)ou can. Come with me dtiwn the street — 
then buy me a cup of lea and tell ma about 
the development;" 

Re looked down into oar amused young 
lane. "I'd like that." he uJd limply. 

.So they lal at a little table and he told 
bar all the ihtags ha wanted to tell people. 
Jlv Mid one*, tnuuithUuuy. "Mnichi. or 
cuurso. has given me • great deal of intelli- 
gent edvke. Actually, shoe been almost 
Indispensable Ui£«c last tsw weeks. Some- 
no* u woman " 

So llsrda was to win, at hut. . . . Maybe 
It was a good omen. "Bhs'i lovelj— Marcli." 
aim fold him firmly. 

Later, they balked about a party Marcia 
»ib to have, 

Tb," ahe told him. "I'm going. 111 
pee you. We'll Imve u dance together, won't 
it? . . . Voii know, Jaeou— you're nice. 1 
like you.* 

Jason's face broke Into a smile. 

"Do you, Edwine?" he said eagerly. "T 
tike you too. Sometimes— 1 think not an 
awlul lot of people— like me." 

She untied at him. direct and sweet, 
"I know on* more," the said leaslugly, "She 
likes you, I know kits who do — taut one 
specially.'' 

-Who? Tell me, Bdwlna." 

"3H tell you at Ule dance," she said, gaily. 
"I promise * 

ATAj; CIA'S party was a dance at her 
parents' country house, eidwlna drove, 
with Norton. John Bruce, and three others, 
tn John's big sports touring cur. 

atib told lierneH— to-night it will happen. 
And then eagerly: To-nliilit I'll nuke It 
happen. I can't go on— any longer I 

They turned Into a long, tree-bordered 
drive. The old stone house. comforTJthlo 
taut spacious, beamed with llshla. They 
hoard music, laughter from Other arriving 
csrv 

They went Inside; rtiusaa, muted and 
fsspetitioiu In the farhkm of the day. sur- 
rounded them, EdTina drifted out on Hit 
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floor with Norton- Parties at homes were 

oloe. 

The crowd grew. Tfcere was Jason, the 
dear, standing beside Minns, with his kind, 
absent smile. And a* she saw him. she 
formed a plan that wade her catch her 
breath. 

Later. Jason asked her u> ditnea. Now 
was hex chance. But he look the words 
out of her mouth. "Look. Edwins," h* 
said apologetically, "could we rest a few 
minutes? Or are you tired? I've been 
walking around on girders ail day — scares 
me blue, EdwHiu. And Marcus cant tear* 
the party, of course. I— I'd Ilk* some enm- 
pany." 

Edwtna lsugned. They walked towards 
the door, n Norton would J use be stand- 
ins; there! Ho was. "Were taking ft Utile 
time out Norton A Utile lerraee-altcing 
lor a tired builder * 

Hf> smiled faintly- "Back for- our 
dunce, I trust," he said boredly. 

■•Nothing could Induce me to miss 
It," 

It ares working out absolutely perfectly 
The wild, the crazy, plot. They went out 
to the ULtte stone terrace behind the break- 
fast room. Jt was dimly lighted, and for 
the moment deserted. II would be quite 
safe. Edwino began to breathe In Jerks 
But she leaned buck lsjuly on the wicker 
couch, Jason drew a sign of contentment, 
and lit a cigarette. 

They eUtted Idly. Sdwtna's ears were 
straining for eotmds of the conclusion of 
the dance. Bhe glanced frequently at the 
» etch on her wrist, 

Tlie music swpped. Now — In another 
minute 

"Jason, 14 she began teoslngiy. *I think 
I should be congratulating you." 

•Me?" He looked at hor In perplexity. 

She added. "You're In-^n love, aren't 
yuu?" she asked smilingly. 

He frowned reflcetlveiy. "Why, 1 don't 
— know. Well. I suppose I ami" He fumed 
to her with a radiant smile. "'Of course 
I run. It's rather pleaaant. Isn't it'.'" 

She couldn't help laughing. "Of cenrrne 
It l& And I think— rm sure— Morels loves 
you. too." Surprise, pleasure, cc-ufualon— 
chased themwlies across bit revcnllng 
featurea. 

He smiled— then laughed suddenly, "I 
must be temfictiUy stupid,*' he began. 

Edwliui. Wnse. heard footsteps. "Not— 
so stupid," sho said at random. "But the 
only proper way to congratulate someone Is 
—like this!" 

She leaned towards him. holding bSB 
eyes with her own s mil i n g ones. She put 
her £oit bare arms Loosely around his neck 
and tntuno-ged a light low laugh. Jtlson's 
face, as if grew slowly closer to her cyea, 
showed absolute aat tml e hm erU. "Come now. 
Jason, you old foolish," aba murmured teas- 
rmgly. 

Obediently he put his arms around her. 
bent down to Much his Ups to her cheek. 

There were the Footsteps — closer— cioser 
— rhe gave Jason one final derpertite pull 
towards her and felt, exultantly. Hit auto- 
matic courteous response. 

Over his shoulder, one quick glance 
showed Morton standing in the door. 

Morton, nn she hod planned— nnd Mim-ia. 
as she tuid nrver. In her wild mometiu, ex- 
pected- Mflrcla, whose face was a fury, 
and whose usually smooth tan had becomsj 
a dark end choking red. 

Morton leaned against the door, eye tialf 
closed face inscrutable. 

Jason rose ijuickUy. milling his wctcoous. 



arrei-iLSiTWT to 
an. ii'nuuu wonr.^s 



Edwma searched wildly for g rm f '. h i n t to 
a y, but Marcli spoke flnt. 

"Aren't you Just too— too clever, shs 
said In a strangled vole*. -Too perfectly 
subtle—" She looked as If she were burst. 

tag. -As If once wasn't ertcmgli " 

Norton still leaned against the door, his 
face chill and disinterested. Edwlna Bung 
one glance his way— JOraeLhlng In her heart 
snapped off short. 

She stood up slowly. Then she laughed 
easily. . . . 

"It was a sort ol— ol plot." ahe aaid. 
-Arm U would have worked, too — bus why 
did you hava to come with itortcu, 
M»4Tla7" 
Mttrcia started to apeak. 
"Walt^ — " Edwlrnt held up a, soft. Pint 

hand. "Walt— 111 tell you oil about it ' 

She glanced towards Jason, and •riggl-c 
"Jason and I— well— we're friend*— hoTJ 
help me— m help turn." 

arte looked at Norton. His lace hadn't 
changed. Jason began. ptasiBcl "Of course, 

Edwins, but 1 don't " 

ahe spoke pleasantly, coolly. "I Wouldn't 
say this to you, Norton, but It looks as If 
perhaps some explanations were hi order 

You 3'e ■ she laughed again, -lie been 

alter you, my Ind. pursuing you. on youi 
trail — as the parlance of the day wou'c 
hove 1L TO-night I thought — I nearly hoc 
vou— a touch of masculine Jealousy — the old 
reliable Incentive— the object Is scoom- 
pllihed So I said to Jason— wait — when w» 
hear Norton -make a gesture," 

Site looked around at them, and ho eyes 
were guy. "Ha did." 

Jason again started to speak, but shs 
stopped him. "Let it go, Jason, honey. 
You did buiiuUfuIly. It was fun— while it 
lasted. Remember— what I Just told you- 

and don't say another word m 

She swooped down gracefully, picked up 
the dainty trine ot bag and llanukerchief. 
"I'll see you later," she murmured, and she 
drifted from their sight, her head high like 
a young Queen. 

But soon afterwards shs hurried out of 
the house, wrap flung hastily over her arm- 
As she ran along the Quiet driveway she 
thrust her arms into the siceves. pulled the 
folds about ber, suddenly very oold. The 
night had ti'emed warm and beautiful on 
the drive out, 

A dull, increasing agony absorbed her, 
... At the turn of the road there would 
be taxis. She trudged on heedlessly, thin 
suppers sliding over the pebbles, 

JONATHAN turned over on the bed for 
the thousanoth tune. Every surface 
ached and protested, and TTuby considered 
this a manifestation to be greeted with Joy. 

"You're gattlng on fin*." he told Jcma- 
tlum. "I'll have you down m that hole lu 
the ground again before you know It." 

Jonathan hftuved a long sigh. "What's 
Ule date, anyhow? Bow long hova I beeu 
eirkJ" 

"You've been here five weeks." 
Jonathan flopped his bead back on ths 
pillow. "Ye gods." 

"Pneumonia isn't considered exactly s 
picnic," Trulry offered after a moment. 
"WelL little Susla is about due back now, 
and I'm on my way ..." He walked to 
tiie door, then turned. "Hy the way," he 
said woth elaborate ciumalness, "I prob- 
ably won't be back for a few days. I'm 
going to New York " 
JouaUmn sutreU at hits In amazement. 

"Why " 

Truby did his best to maintain his non- 
chalance. "Wliy— financing;. When we hit 
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wll to raise a lot at money quick, 
rawujr ttuuMnd at least to sink tlie shaft 
,u'j i*l d. And I want to— to line It up. - ' 

Jonathan looted At him uuiiplcloualy. 

Trufay iwlatad slightly ■ I've H oi i km- 
cn t telluflf back Eut. We--*« can set 
better terms ™ 

"Ef you're sure that's all you're going 
for " Jonathan began doubtfully. 

"Oil. absolutely. I*U he back by the end 
at til* «wk. n Tmby assured htm. 

The weather-beaten, nilddle-aged Dure* 
zhat Trilby Insisted upon referring to— and 
»JJre*Abif— «j Little Susie, cam* Id then, 
tnd Triiby made Mj escape 

Jonathan looiwd after him with a wor- 
.*H lrown. He'd come out of a delirious 
spell on co la discover that Trots? had 
written to Edwlnu and was cnlv widting 
for Jonathan to become lui-ui to oak her 
address 

Jonathan hod then funic weakly hack Into 
aroiurloiuiiififtv but hed renwmibereo; lhe 
episode and when ho yje=w stronger liad told 
rroby positively that Edwins was not to 
be to!d of his sickness. I* wouhl, perhaps 
rerry her. which he didn't want to do. But 
«\-en leas did he want to upwn tier 

■ynrpathy. 

He'd made such a paint of It, workfii 
almseif up mto aui-h a pEtch, that Tniny 
liad pjomiHed unreservedly not *0 write. 
He didn't say he wouirin'i go to ■** nor," 
Jonathan reminded himself uou mm, wily. 

Jonathan didn't quite under jcand wh\ 
gdwlna had gone, back to New York, and 
ue worried that He bud n't heard from her. 

Charlea bad been d-j*'n to see hips, whoa 
bj bad bMn 10 ana hud told Truby 
that Ed* Inn was In New Turk, had leil, 
almost Immediate;? MC*r the accident at 
the mine. 

If Jonathan had known that Truby. In- 
MjuM^f embarrassed, had laid Charics that 
ffidwhia's, name bad been a c r f : f. part 
ii r Ida delirium, li he'd seen the look of 
-oncernea pity on Charles' face, lie'd have 
been more disturbed over her antonce than 
he was. Now he tried to eon ri net himself 
thai afcs had merely gone for a visit— aTeiief 
J nam the boredom of HoUoway. 

pDWIKA alrpt late sifter the party at 
J Marcta*a At noon she woke and stirred 

RWttf, 

She ant up- She was tired— a* ih-ed us If 
the had never slept ai all. Then rewillec- 
won tome to her Uut night — Norton 

There was a knock Uagtfe slipped In 
"Mr Bowvn in calling." nhe- remarked dis- 
approvingly. "He's In the drawlng-raouu 1 
old Herri ck to nay you was nUU asleep, and 
ne told Herrica to wake jou up, A tine " 

Edwlna atond op, her tlioughta whirling. 
•Ask him to wait," she. faltered. 

Maggie foiwd about ttM roam, helping 
l-nlwlna dress, radiating disapproval "Do 
mil along, Maggie Jm," Eilwtrui aald n«r- 
touaiy, "X can ftnifh." 

She rot Into her rror.te. What In the 
world was Norton dotne berp— now? A 
wave of dread ratna over hex Did h* Wamt 
Uj— twit her— panJih acme wayF 

Weil— ahed mtnit him <"■■:■- u ■■; ; Vfltfi 
1'^od hiyh, ahe maiked into Uie drawiug- 
roaox manaoed flm uncertain amllc. 

He WfftchEd h«r conor Into the room, 
a jtcliRd her ant] gald nothing. 

"Well." aha laid finally, "Why cot alt 

ficwor* 

He 111 a cigarette, drew two long, alow 
Mearhi. "Out inio the night." he lak) at 
krt scornfully. *"A falr-to-mlddllng jrcond 
tut cortDln— back In the oEd daj's. anyway 
Bui a llLBle harrkneytd no*," He strolled 
over to a chair and tank Into It negHBcntly 



"Yea," he went oil "it wu all my piruy 
And all too— ctII, obvloua. Tm air aid. for 
me to ubs pruffaslaniilk The public, you 
know, has become aaphlitl rated *' 

"What do you moant" Kdwtoa asked 
f«blv. 

He laughed ahortly. "You're not In pur- 
suit ol me— never were, Don't you luppuae 
I'd know itt Am I such a callow youth, « 
narve boy, thai a young girl, an Lngrnlout, 
uiuuphlillcated young girl could use ha) 
lULir wllea on me and the fact not be 
Immediittttly. glarlngEy appnxeiitT" 

Edwlna gased up at hbii. and *lth a 
luperliuman effort concealed her amaxe- 
merit. He wa» so imaii— no on* could de- 
ceive hlmF 

"1 wanted— 1 thought " the Taltervii 

"Oh, r know— what you did wu all right 
—fair Ruougli Mfltrla we* about to bum 
Into small fragments— and it's no wonder, 
ihe way alie** traUfU the Mtrpdlu up- 
ling" He laughed again, hnterlj. "To get 
back to cie-a rubjeut In widRh J adsnlt 
considerable Intereat — hnw do you PuppoaE 
t enjoyed, bein^ deacrtbed tu tb» object of 
pursuit, the coy, wild thlnj?" 

She laughad now, ahore the uimioll In 
her heart. "Well— I should think— Un t It 
rather flattering? I mean. I'm— not bad— 
1 get around * 

He otrode acrou Lhe room now and 
caught at both her hand*, "You do," lie 
oadd, ahd to her Ktuoimneiit ahe saw that 
Ids tooth were cJen^hed and his face red 
'j, Lt!i aoinc aort of tumultuous finding. ^You 
do — ftlid I'm tlrtd of It. I've becri a foal. 
il spkiule&E ciuy-galng foul. We vlvt* en- 
iaged orree. and we-'™ going to bi> ene«.ficd 
:mtiin. And married. Right away." 

ITawina loaded up into his luce and a 
feeling of fatntneu overcame her She 
thought— I've won — h**a mine. All 1 haw 
to do now la to aay— aay yea. and then Hi 
be th* hanpteat pcr'-nn tn the world. 

She looked up at him, started to say 
the words that had been ao long in her 
heart. She looked up at him, and hhw. 
OCatrjf, iLat his wase, Incenae and burdened 
as li had been when he was speaking, 
rested no longer exactly on her lace. No- 
ne ffaji looking iJIghily paAt her, iw^klne nt 
—and apinovhig— tlir rxprcaalon of har- 
rlt»d lore he hod worn a» hi- mnde hla plea! 
Tn* mirror on the wall benhind them b^vp 
bMfk hU look and he Quickly bent again to 
lirr, 

At once, paui, love. Borrow — eMltemeni 
—all were swept from Edwlna's aore heart 
In an overwhelming hnnllntt rush at Uiij«ji- 
•er— Inner laughter. 

She stood up. Bh« lauuhed, luiLuroily 
and swnotly. "Uon't be ao^*> aerloiui. 
hunry." ahe Said tenderly, "Cume oh now. 
run along to your rehearsal. 3ureLj— weTl 
y.i:t marrhid some day, 11 you want to Ycrtt 
know— there's not a ami in town Would 
rtolly turn >'DU dOWn-" 

She saw him preon nimapir altghUy. Saw 
thtf tense look leave hla face 

fslv.- could move him about at will, and 
knew ahe didn't wnnt to. She could sec, 
vagurly nt leiiat. ttaw. that ahe and her 
effort; to win Tforton had boen wrong from 
brEinninR to end, A man that can be en* 
nluTed— miinoeuvred— what aort of a man 
la htf V If hhj Id ve had bean gen uiue. 
worthy, hu would have won her and kept 
her. Ka nicmey, no stupid IlLtlc tricks, no 
pretence would havt made a difference 

Ho bent orer hex. laid a light kits on Iter 
mouth. She leaned toward! him, u! II lhe 
loved him. . . . Rhe owed lilm >>uuieEhliig. 
she'd gladly pay. Pay by helping him kwu 
his own tdea of hlm^lf Intnct. . . . What 



wu a klu— agalimt tlie pain * human bolng 
feels |C be falLs lh hla own eyed:? . . . 
Good- bye, Norton— Good-bye. 

TDWlJiA was on the way Lo Henrietta'a 
offlce There was a vast empttaeaa hi. 
&lde her. mljted with her relief, her freedom. 
Moreover, she wdj refltlenn. driven to ttake 
tume sort of definite at 1 lion, 

Mtaed, loo. with her other feellnga was 
the prevailing weartneas. 3he felt that she 
rauat do sonu:thuog. and yet the very Idea 
of doing anything was lumttembly depres- 
sing. 

On the way Into the office she patse-i 
Ehsabeth fit oonreriariax] a-lth a small, 
amaangly wnntled man. "If It's aCEsa 
Holloway you wnnt to see " ahe atartcd 

Edwins said: "Are you looking for me?' 

Tli* man ttu-ned quickly towards her. 
ihodled her a brief moment, then nodded 
hk If In emiArmntlon at same thought of 
his own. "You MLss Holloway?" he naked 

"Yes." 

"Tm FarTis." he aaVJ, "Truhy Pnnia. I>e 
-ot a mesaage — or, anyway. 1 Just left 
Trent" 

"Jonathan!" 

Trutiy studied riis hanos. "I— don't know 
u 1 should tell you," he admitted, "but 
.Tonnthan'n been sick." 

Unreaaaning, [ram lysine fear elntched 
her. "Very sick?" ahe whispered. 

He nodded. "But he's better now." he 
Wfjttf. on quickly. "U'h Jufe that— he donen't 
seem to havp tne old pepper. 1 guess I'm 
•aria nuta," he pxpTolncd npoiogetkrail:*. 
"but I thougiil — If you were to come— out 
r.hPre. klnda talk to him— IVp got money 
In the mine," lie added hurriedly, obviously 
averse to being credited with interests 
other thxin material. 

Gdwlna suddenly felt her heart ppund- 
log. "Lot's go," she «atd. 

She hunivd homo. It^tening to ererj- 
word she could drae fram Truby. She «at 
him dtfwrt In the drawlng-rocmi and callKj 
Maggie. They managed to catch a late 
Afternoon tram. 

A1J the way to Denver, with every mile, 
she grew more snximia id get buck. Some- 
thing ahe'd turned her mind awily from 
before now claimed tnr every thought The 
mine. Hollowny Hope, jormthan. Jnna- 
ihan, lying sick and weak, bu cause o! her 
av mine. 

Her Uwiiehtn rTwett canfiUntly on Jong- 
Uian his jjtupcinioio) eHorla, hie complete 
snd beauUful considRratjoji oi herself. Dear 
Jonuthanf 

And wttW th^y got to Holiowjy, when 
thry hurried mto the hotel. It Was only to 
hod that he ivara't there. 

i"he aian at tlut desk looked at teem 
mildly. "Mr. Treat?" he meditated. ".Su, 
tdr, no ma'am, he'a no: here. No, he didn't 
check out, be said he'd be back En m few 
days . . . The mine? W'lll now. surely he 
wouldn't be going back err the Job out ol a 
sick bed as you might say." 

TftRE craay gsJoot," T?ub>- roosnrd, "Hn'i 
rtone to the mine. After me tolling him he 
had to way in hm room a whole ueek " 

Edwina tnrned awny from the desk. Her 
eyea nought Truby'n worriedly. "Oh. Mr. 
Farrla— he shouldn't do Juch thinga!" 

Tniby aald: "We'll go on up there now. 
Til bat him buck to bfld." 

A hired oor bounced them over the road 
to the mine. « 

Jonathan came toward* them, walking 
slowly, Then nearly running as he cnught 
sight of Edwlnu in the car. 

Her heart utooti: sttU fnaidn her. He tu 
so thin? Quickly iie climbed Out of the 
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ear She made her voice even and cheerful. 
"Weim'i It lucky? 1 was Just starting hutne 
from Now York, and Mr Furru was an hand 
to keep cue company " 

Jonathan cocked one dubious eyebrow it 
Trilby. "Very lucky." tie agreed. He caught 
at hut hsotuU. "Edwlna. IL'n great strains 
you." 

"Well," (aid Truby. "have you itral gold 
jrel! Or apple duinplutgs? Or diamond 
Beckiuceo?" 

Jonathan IuukJii.'lI ruefully. "Ertv,-|uo— 
you'll pTubohly agree with the re»t of the 
world that, I'm crazy." H« turned to Truby, 
"Well, pal— you'll probably be xuiaswd to 
hear thai we're out of money again. I put 
on two shifts and kept an going down — 1 
paid off last night." He spread his hands, 
"No more dough." 

Truby s&t down on the running-board. 
Edwlna, eyes searching Jonathan'* face, was 
hardly listening to the talk of the mine. 
Tor 111] her good rusolve*. at this moment 
for some reason the fate of Hollowsy Hope 
teemed remote, of the slightest passible im- 
parlance . . . He had ho buslneis betup 
up. 1st alone worrying and working at the 
none, 

Truby shook bis head. "Out ot money. 
Well. well. Think ot us b-eliiie cut ol numey. 
£11 rliilit. Ill beat it Into Denver. There 
may tw wirmbody there who wira't 'umed 
>ou down." 

"We'll both no," Jonathan sold 

Truby lakl : "You'll go hack to bed." 

"Duu't talk foolishness." Jonathan looked 
harried, hut positive. 

Edwlna (roamed. There ni sumcthtux 
the had thought, of once. Important— of 
courael "Walt," she sold. "Wall. lay 
fume, Isn't M" 

"All yours," «atil Jonathan. "Tor whit 
good it'll do JCtL" 

"Tlien V tihe sold KTOiidly, "will thronce 
our further operallDnj." 

Jonathan grinned. Truby heaved a sigh. 
"With your pocket money. I guess." 

"No." said Edwina. "with the gold." 

They recorded her blankly. "Edwlna. 
honey." Jonathan boson, "you dan"t undor- 
itand." 

-Oh," she interrupted. "Dour, be stupid. 
Jonathan. The gold dinner service, the tea- 
set— all that gold. It takes money tu moke 
money, gold to get cold." 

Jonathan Raid r.o r .tunv tor a minute, hut. 
Truby leaped in '.he air with a wild yell 
"Jonathan." he cried, "the kid's— the young 
lady 'a got 111 Those old dinner Mia wrighrd 
tons." Ee bent hit gaie on Edwliio, he was 
almost trsnbllng In Hie Jhuek uf n nixkten 
eiudety. "Mix* Hollow-ay, ' Vie naked In a 
■cared whisper. "Is It solid?" 

Edwlna aula scornfully: "Do you supprao 
the Hullowsya would eat from plated 
ware?" 

Truby began, darting around in distracted 
etrcleS. "Oo on— take Miss Hallnwar boci: 
home." he cried to Jonat.lian. "And you 
take care of yourself— hear? It looks like 
you might be of some use for a change — , so 
take care ot yourself, Ill get Little Suole 
back II you don't " 

Jonathan quailed, "ni be good." He 
helped Edwina Into his oar. while Truby 
darted up tire Alope t,o the shack. 

A little later they were atl talking at once, 
loading Jonathan's cor for the trip to 
Denver. 

Joseph and Maggie stood by. Neither 
■poire, nntti Maui* said, coldly. "Eat off a 
tin. I reckon," 

"Hush, Maggie," Edwlna told her Im- 
patiently. "Don't you want, the mine to 
vork again?" Maggie only grunted. 

Jonathan and Edwlna watched the car 
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slip down the rood In the lingering moun- 
tain twilight. They lurnod to face each 
other; they runlled. Edwins felt » rush of 
well-being. It wot mo good to be back Aloud 
ifao uld: "Now you're eoliisj hook to bed. 
like u itood, obedient boy." 

He drew his mouth down ludicrously: "I 
wag hoping you were truing to lot me slay 
a while." 

Til come to see you to-morrow." 

"Promlset" 

"If ro so bock and rest. Tell them to 
send a car up." 

He stood before her, tall and big and 
smiling. He looked down at her and made 
u If to apeak. Then he closed bis mouth 
nn wtiatever it had been he lntouded to soy. 
Alter a minute, he said: "III <lo anything 
you want me to." The words were quietly 
epoken. but lier breatti QUlckotlrd unoon- 
titillahly ot tonwtlung In his eye*. 

IfKCIPE toots were suoh stupid thing*. 

Kdwhia tlwiisht trricaWy. Four times 
she had read over the directions for making 
chocolate Itiyirr cake — "separate the eggs, 
cream the butter." why did they always 
assume that one knew so many tilings 
eJreottyP 

She went In search of Maggie. Which 
would do very tttfli S'' K d. Maggie merely 
took things away Iron) her when she tried 
to cook, and she was determined to do noma 
ot the hrnisewurk heraelf. Wllh only Joseph 
to help there wiu a lot to do— the yard 
man had a lob In the mine. 

MuUKIc came down the hack stairs. Ed- 
wlna said petulantly ~ ".Separate tile eggs, 
from each other, for pity's sake?" 

Maggie said, in a tone of one pushed 
beyond endurance: "Miss Edwlna. it's six 
o'clock. Hadn't you better go dress for 
dfnnerf" 

"Why should I! Who cares?" 

Mangle managed to get In two words 
nil her horror at Oil- Implied lapse III Lhu 
Bolloway statidarda. "Miss Bdwina," she 
sold. 

Edwlna shrugged. "Oh. all right, But 
It dots seem silly." 

Listlessly she bathed and brushed the 
gulden brown curls over ber finger and put 
on a blue satin froek. 

A dlsTAnt buund struck her ears, An 
Incredible, a beautiful *.ou n ri. The front 
door boll, ehu darted to a front window 

Ic was Jonathan's Utile coupe, that she 
had not seen for the week since Truby had 
set out In It for DenveT, with the gold ser- 
vice. Jonathan's car. Was It— Jonathan? 

Maggie stuck her head tnrough the hali- 
opelied" door, "Mr. Trent catling," 

She ran down the states. Brie railed Into 
the drawmg-roam, ar.it as she came near to 
Jonathan she bent in a graceful curtsy. 
Hi' bowed, stiffly, from the waist 

They both laughed. He took one of her 
lionds In his. with exaggerated dolntlneos. 
"Mtsu Holloway." he said in a genteel fol- 
setto. "How do you do?" 

A wave of happiness engulfed her. The 
lonely wet'k. the boredom and feeling of 
anticlimax vanished. Hollowoy was the 
loveliest place on earth; It was wonderful 
to be home. 

He held her hand and looked down ot 
her. H35 appearance had changed un- 
Imllevahly. His eyes were bright, the healthy 
color shone In his face. "Why, Jonathan," 
she sold, "you're Weill 1 * 

"Well," he said. "I'm perfecl 1" I wanted 

' to tell you about the mine " His voice 

trailed off uncertainly. 

Edwlnn's Test, at nn direction from her 
will, carried her a suip nearer, "Who! has 
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a mine— to do with you and ma?" aha 

whispered breathlessly. 

He »torted, he bent closer, then rtocd bock 
"That fellow In New York V 

She shook her head. "There Isn't any. 

one— in New York." 

He said, "Oh, Edwins.. Oh. *wa«t 

He drew her closer, she w*a In his arms. 

After it mnjlc Interval, they moved to- 
gether to the sofa and sat down door to 
each other. She ouuggled her hood tarn 
the curve of his shoulder. He was whisper- 
ing over and over. "Everything — the man 
who'd lost everything now own* the world!" 

She was completely, marvellously hoppy. 
Tliey had everything— for she had love, 
and alio could give love. Life stretched out 
smooth and beautiful before her. With 
Jonathan— the one shad always wonted 
Tilt' gallant prince ol oil har cnildisli 
lirofliui! and Imaginings, She would spare 
unly the briefest regret that It hod laker 
her so long to know— to separate the real 
thing Irom the false and foolish. 

She lot one quick thought turn to Norton 
-a remote, douched kind of thought. 

"Four me," she thought with an Inward 
smile. "I wits a battleground." She had 
been Indeed a vwtlm ol a bitter oonfllct— 
the ldealb Rosanno bad taught her giving 
awiiy, "-limit, unwillingly, before the more 
realistic ones ol this new world into which 
she had been so abruptly flung. 

Well, she'd atrugaie no longer. She'd ae- 
aept, odlnBt. . , . "But not all the WW," 
■lie decided firmly "I'll never plot and 
plan and strive — with love." Ail right for 
t he Marc las ol the world. They could grasp 
happineas In that calculating way, probably 
kwp it near through life, with the ssmi 
cool deliberation. 

Por her, It was iHty. cheap, to toy to win 
a man, just because film found him person- 
able, bocnuse he was exciting. If he hod 
been the nuht one, the mall slle would 
restly love, all her strategics and manipula- 
tions Wuujd never hove been nocessary. 

Biie and Jonathan— they had come to- 
gether naturally, drown by a real recogni- 
tion of each other's best selves, She shifted 
slightly In the warm circle of his arms 
"You bring out my best BClf, Jonathan.' 
she murmured dreamily. 

He laughed fondly. "There's only one 
Edwlna, tin sweet, beautiful, darling Ed- 
wlna." 

"That's the one you see," she said. "Al- 
o r ays, I hope." 

He said: "Everything— it's all ours. Ed- 
wlna, to-night I brhiK you — your mine." 

Remotely bis words penetrated her en- 
chanted reveries. Thn mine — go he bud 
struck the velnl Jonathan— the miner, 
whose lite was complete only in the seeking 
and wrugele and ultimate achievement of 
his work. He Was chattering on eagerly: 
"It seems oo — perfect, so complete and 
grand, somehow. . . . The assay an hour 
[i i:o Twenty dollar ore. maybe richer on 
down. ... Oh. Eklwina," 

She turned and set her hands on bis 
ohouMeis. She guiied deeply Into his eyes 
Out Of a new knowledge, A new deep sym- 
pathy, she HftUl softly: "Jonathan — that you 
should be the one, my dear lore, to give 
me back my Inheritance." 

He returned her took. He took her hands 
from Ids shoulders and held them close In 
his. Then he let thorn rest, whilo he lath- 
ered her close again In his anua. 

THE END. 
(Oil ehivtelffs In lhu «to Bctttl»u«. sat 

oavs oo ritt.-caH lit tr-y lli-nf parson. i 
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